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INTRODUCTION. 



The love of sport is a feeling inherent in most 
Englishmen, and whether in the chase, or with 
the rod or gun, they far excel all other nations. 
In fact, the definition of this feeling cannot be 
understood by many foreigners. We are frequently 
ridiculed for fox-hunting. "What for all dis 
people, dis horses, dis many dog ? dis leetle (how 
you call him?) dis *fox' for to catch? ha! you 
eat dis creature ; he vary fat and fine ?" 

This is a foreigner's notion of the chase ; he 
hunts for the pot; and by Englishmen alone 
is the glorious feeling shared of true, fair, and 
manly sport. The character of the nation is 
beautifully displayed in all our rules for hunting, 
shooting, fishing, fighting, &c. ; a feeling of fair 
play pervades every amusement. Who would 
shoot a hare in form ? who would net a trout 
stream ? who would hit a man when down ? A 
Frenchman would do all these things, and might 
be no bad fellow after all. It would be his way 
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VI INTRODUCTION. 

of doing it. His notion would be to make use of 
an advantage when an opportunity offered. He 
would think it folly to give the hare a chance of 
running when he could shoot her sitting ; he 
would make an excellent dish of all the trout 
he could snare ; and as to hitting his man when 
down, he would think it madness to allow him to 
get up again until he had put him hors de combat 
by jumping on him. Their notions of sporting 
and ours, then, widely differ ; they take every ad- 
vantage, while we give every advantage ; they 
delight in the certainty of killing, while our plea- 
sure consists in the chance of the animal escaping. 
I would always encourage the love of sport in 
a lad ; guided by its true spirit of fair play, it is 
a feeling that will make him above doing a mean 
thing in every station of life, and will give him 
real feelings of humanity. I have had great ex- 
perience in the characters of thorough sportsmen, 
and I can safely say that I never saw one that 
was not a straightforward honourable man, who 
would scorn to take a dirty advantage of man 
or animal. In fact, all f^eal sportsmen that I have 
met have been really tender-hearted men ; men 
who shun cruelty to an animal and who are easily 
moved by a tale of distress. 
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With these feelings sport is an amusement 
worthy of a man, and this noble taste has been 
extensively developed since the opportunities of 
travelling have of late years been so wonderfully 
improved. The facility with which the most re- 
mote regions are now reached rendei's a tour 
over some portion of the globe a necessary adjunct 
to a man's education, and a sportsman naturally 
directs his path to some land where civilisation 
has not yet banished the wild beast from the soil. 

Ceylon is a delightful country for the sporting 
tourist. In the high road to India and China, 
any length of time may be spent en passant^ and 
the voyage by the Overland route is nothing but 
a trip of a few weeks of pleasure. 

This island has been always celebrated for its 
elephants, but the other branches of sport are 
comparatively unknown to strangers. No account 
has ever been written which embraces all Ceylon 
sports : anecdotes of elephant shooting fill the 
pages of nearly every work on Ceylon ; but the 
real character of the wild sports of this island 
has never been described, because the writers have 
never been acquainted with each separate branch 
of the Ceylon chase. 

A residence of many years in this lovely country, 
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where the wild sports of the island have formed 
a never-failing and constant amusement, alone 
confers sufficient experience to enable a person 
to give a faithful picture of both shooting and 
hunting in Ceylon jungles. 

In describing these sports I shall give no 
anecdotes of others, but I shall simply recall scenes 
in which I myself have shared, preferring even 
a character for egotism rather than relate the 
statements of hearsay, for the truth of which I 
could not vouch. This must be accepted as an 
excuse for the unpleasant use of the first person. 

There are many first-rate sportsmen in Ceylon 
who could furnish anecdotes of individual risks 
and hairbreadth escapes (the certain accompani- 
ments to elephant shooting) that would fill volumes ; 
but enough will be found in the few scenes which 
I have selected from whole hecatombs of slaughter 
to satisfy and perhaps fatigue the most patient 
reader. 

One fact I wish to impress upon all. — That the 
colouring of every description is diminished and 
not exaggerated, the real scene being in all cases 
a picture, of which the narration is but a feeble 
copy. 
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CHAPTER I. 

WILD COUNTRY. — DEALINGS IN THE HABVELLOUS. — ENCHANT- 
ING MOMENTS THE WILD ELEPHANT OF CEYLON. — 

" KOGUES." ELEPHANT SLAUGHTER. — THICK JUNGLES. 

CHARACTER OP THE COUNTRY. — VARIETIES OP GAME IN 

CEYLON "BATTERY FOR CEIXON SPORT." — THE ELK, OR 

" SAMBER DEER." — DEER COURSING. 

It is a difficult task to describe a wild country 
so exactly that a stranger's eye shall at once be 
made acquainted with its scenery and character 
by the description. And yet this is absolutely 
necessary if the narration of sports in foreign 
countries is supposed to interest those who have 
never had the opportunity of enjoying them. The 
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2 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

want of graphic description of localities in which 
the events have occurred, is the principal cause ol 
that tediousness which generally accompanies the 
steady perusal of a sporting work. You can 
read twenty pages with interest, but a monotony 
soon pervades it, and sport then assumes an ap- 
pearance of mere slaughter. 

Now, the actual killing of an animal, the dcfath 
itself, is not sport, unless the circumstances con- 
nected with it are such as to create that peculiar 
feeling which can only be expressed by the word 
" sport." This feeling cannot exist in the heart of a 
butcher ; he would as soon slaughter a fine buck, 
by tying him to a post and knocking him down, as 
he would shoot him in his wild native haunts — 
the actual moment of death, the fact of killing, is 
his enjoyment. To a true sportsman the enjoyment 
of a sport increases in proportion to the wildness 
of the country. Catch a six-pound trout in a 
quiet mill-pond in a populous manufacturing 
neighbourhood, with well cultivated meadows on 
either side the stream, fat cattle grazing on the 
rich pasturage, and, perhaps, actually watching 
you as you land your fish : it may be sport. 
But catch a similar fish far from the haunts of 
men, in a boiling rocky torrent surrounded by 
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heathery mountains, where the shadow of a rod 
has seldom been reflected in the stream, and you 
cease to think the former fish worth catching ; — 
still he is the same size, showed the same courage, 
had the same perfection of condition, and yet 
you cannot allow that it was sport compared 
with this wild stream. If you see no difference 
in the excitement, you are not a sportsman ; you 
would as soon catch him in a washing tub, and 
you should buy your fish when you require him ; 
but never use a rod, or you would disgrace the 
hickory. 

This feeling of a combination of wild country 
with the presence of the game itself to form a 
real sport is most keenly manifested when we turn 
our attention to the rifle. This noble weapon is 
thrown away in an enclosed country. The smooth 
bore may and does afford delightful sport upon 
our cultivated fields ; but even that pleasure is 
doubled when those enclosures no longer intervene, 
and the wide-spreading moors and morasses of 
Scotland give an idea of freedom and undisturbed 
nature. Who can compare grouse with partridge 
shooting ? Still the difference exists not so much 
in the character of the bird as in the features of 
the country. It is the wild aspect of the hea- 
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4 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

thery moor without a bound, except the rugged 
outline of the mountains upon the sky, that gives 
such a charm to the grouse-shooting in Scotland, 
and renders the deer-stalking such a favourite sport 
among the happy few who can enjoy it. 

All this proves that the simple act of killing is 
not sport; if it were, the Zoological Gardens would 
form as fine a field to an elephant shot as the 
wildest Indian jungle. 

Man is a blood-thirsty animal, a beast of prey, 
instinctively ; but let us hope that a true sportsman 
is not a savage, delighting in nothing but death, 
but that his pursuits arc qualified by a love of 
nature, of noble scenery, of all the wonderful 
productions which the earth gives forth in diffxjrent 
latitudes. He should thoroughly understand the 
nature and habits of every beast or bird that he 
looks upon as game. This last attribute is in- 
dispensable; without it he may kill, but he is not 
a sportsman. 

We have, therefore, come to the conclusion, that 
the character of a country influences the character 
of the sport. The first question, therefore, that 
an experienced man would ask at the recital of 
a sporting anecdote would be, "What kind of 
country is it ? " That being clearly described to 
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him, he follows you through every word of your 
tale with a true interest, and, in fact, joins in 
imagination in the chase. 

There is one great drawback to the publication 
of sporting adventures — they always appear to 
deal not a little in the marvellous ; and this effect 
is generally heightened by the use of the first 
person in writing, which at all events may give an 
egotistical character to a work. This, however, 
cannot easily be avoided if a person is describing 
his own adventures, and he labours under the 
disadvantage of being criticised by readers who do 
not know him personally, and may, therefore, give 
him credit for gross exaggeration. 

It is this feeling that deters many men who 
have passed through years of wild sports from 
publishing an account of them. The fact of being 
able to laugh in your sleeve at the ignorance of a 
reader who does not credit you, is but a poor 
compensation for being considered a better shot 
with a long bow than with a rifle. Often have I 
pitied Gordon Gumming, when I have heard him 
talked of as a palpable Munchausen, by men who 
never fired a rifle, or saw a wild beast, except in a 
cage ; and still these men form the greater propor- 
tion of the " readers " of these works. 
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Men who have not seen cannot understand the 
grandeur of wild sports in a wild country. There 
is an indescribable feeling of supremacy in a man 
who understands his game thoroughly, when he 
stands upon some elevated point and gazes over 
the wild territory of savage beasts. He feels him- 
self an Invader upon the solitudes of nature. The 
very stillness of the scene is his delight. There is 
u mournful silence in the calmness of the evening, 
when the tropical sun sinks upon the horizon, a 
conviction that man has left this region undis- 
turbed to its wild tenants. No hum of distant 
voices, no rumbling of busy wheels, no cries of 
domestic animals meet the car. He stands upon a 
wilderness, pathless and untrodden by the foot of 
civilisation, where no sound is ever heard but that 
of the elements, wlien the thunder rolls among the 
towering forests, or the wind howls along the 
plains. lie gazes far, far into the distance, 
where the blue mountains melt into an indefinite 
liazc; he looks above him to the rocky pinnacles 
which spring from the level plain, their swarthy 
cliffs glistening from the recent shower, and 
patches of rich verdure clinging to precipices a 
thousand feet above him. His eye stretches along 
the grassy plains, taking at one full glance a 
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survey of woods, and rocks, and streams ; and im- 
perceptibly his mind wanders to thoughts of home, 
and in one moment scenes long left behind are 
conjured up by memory, and incidents arc re- 
called which banish for a time the scene before 
him. Lost for a moment in the enchanting power 
of solitude, where fancy and reality combine in 
their most bewitching forms, he is suddenly roused 
by a distant sound made doubly loud by the sur- 
rounding silence — the shrill trumpet of an ele- 
phant. He wakes from his reverie ; the reality of 
the present scene is at once manifested. He stands 
within a wilderness where the monster of the 
forest holds dominion ; he knows not what a day, 
not even what a moment may bring forth ; he 
trusts in a protecting power and in the heavy 
rifle, and he is shortly upon the track of the king 
of beasts. 

The king of beasts is generally acknowledged 
to be the " Lion ; " but no one who has seen a 
wild elephant can doubt for a moment that the 
title belongs to him in his own right. Lord of 
all created animals in might and sagacity, the 
elephant roams through his native forests. He 
browses upon the lofty branches, upturns young 
trees from sheer malice, and from plain to forest 
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10 THE BIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

are whole books written upon the subject, although 
the habits of an elephant can be described in a 
few words. 

All wild animals in a tropical country avoid 
the sun. They wander forth to feed upon the 
plains in the evening and during the night, and 
they return to the jungle shortly after sunrise. 

Elephants have the same habits. In those parts 
of the country where such pasturage abounds as 
bamboo, lemon grass, sedges on the banks of 
rivers, lakes, and swamps, elephants are sure to 
be found at such seasons as are most propitious 
for the growth of these plants. When the dry 
weather destroys this supply of food in one dis- 
trict, they migrate to another part of the country. 

They come forth to feed at about 4 r. m., and 
they invariably retire to the thickest and most 
thorny jungle in the neighbourhood of their 
feeding place by 7 a. m. In these impenetrable 
haunts they consider themselves secure from ag- 
gression. 

The period of gestation with an elephant is 
supposed to be two years, and the time occupied 
ill attaining full gro>vth is about sixteen years. 
The whole period of life is supposed to be a 
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hundred years, but my own opinion would in- 
crease that period by fifty. 

The height of elephants varies to a great degree, 
and in all cases is very deceiving. In Ceylon an 
elephant is measured at the shoulder, and nine 
feet at this point is a very large animal. There 
is no doubt that many elephants far exceed this, 
as I have shot them so large that two tall men 
could lie at full length from the point of the fore- 
foot to the shoulder; but this is not a common 
size ; the average height at the shoulder would be 
about seven feet. 

Not more than one in three hundred has tusks ; 
they are merely provided with short grubbers, 
projecting generally about three inches from the 
upper jaw, and about two inches in diameter; 
these are called " tushes " in Ceylon, and are of 
so little value that they are not worth extracting 
from the head. They are useful to the elephants 
in hooking on to a branch and tearing it down. 

Elephants are gregarious, and the average 
number in a herd is about eight, although they 
frequently form bodies of fifty and even eighty in 
one troop. Each herd consists of a very large 
proportion of females, and they are constantly 
met without a single bull in their number. 1 
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have seen some small herds formed exclusively 
of bulls, but this is very rare. The bull is much 
larger than the female, and is generally more 
savage. His habits frequently induce him to 
prefer solitude to a gregarious life. He then 
becomes doubly vicious. He seldom strays many 
miles from one locality, which he haunts for many 
years. He becomes what is termed a " rogue." 
He then waylays the natives, and in fact becomes 
a scourge to the neighbourhood, attacking the 
inoffensive without the slightest provocation, car- 
rying destruction into the natives' paddy fields, 
and perfectly regardless of night fires or the 
usual precautions for scaring wild beasts. 

The daring pluck of these " rogues " is only 
equalled by their extreme cunning. Endowed with 
that wonderful power of scent peculiar to ele- 
phants, he travels in the day-time down the wind ; 
thus nothing can follow upon his track without 
his knowledge. He winds his enemy as the 
cautious hunter advances noiselessly upon his 
track, and he stands with cars thrown forward, 
tail erect, trunk thrown high in the air, with its 
distended tip pointed to the spot from which 
he winds the silent but approaching danger. 
Perfectly motionless docs he stand, like a statue 
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in ebony, the very essence of attention, every 
nerve of scent and hearing stretched to its 
cracking point ; not a muscle moves, not a sound 
of a rustling branch against his rough sides ; he 
is a mute figure of wild and fierce eagerness. 
Meanwhile, the wary tracker stoops to the ground, 
and with a practised eye pierces the tangled 
brushwood in search of his colossal feet. Still 
farther and farther he silently creeps forward, 
when suddenly a crash bursts through the jungle ; 
the moment has arrived for the ambushed charge, 
and the elephant is upon him. 

"What increases the danger is the uncertainty 
prevailing in all the movements of a " rogue." 
You may perhaps see him upon a plain or in a 
forest. As you advance he retreats, or he may 
at once charge. Should he retreat, you follow 
him ; but you may shortly discover that he is 
leading you to some favourite haunt of thick 
jungle or high grass, from which, when you least 
expect it, he will suddenly burst out in full 
charge upon you. 

Next to a " rogue " in ferocity, and even more 
persevering in the pursuit of her victim, is a 
female elephant when her young one has been 
killed. In such a case she will generally follow 
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up her man until either lie or she is killed. If 
any young elephants are in the herd, the mothers 
frequently prove awkward customers. 

Elephant-shooting is doubtless the most dan- 
gerous of all sports, if the game is invariably fol- 
lowed up ; but there is a great difference between 
elephant killing and elephant huntiny ; the latter is 
sport, the former is slaughter. 

Many persons who have killed many elephants 
know literally nothing about the sport, and they 
may even leave Ceylon with the idea that an ele- 
phant is not a dangerous animal. Their elephants 
are killed in this way, viz. — 

The party of sportsmen, say two or three, arrive 
at a certain district. The headman is sent for 
from the village ; he arrives. The inquiry re- 
specting the vicinity of elephants is made ; a herd 
is reported to be in the neighbourhood, and 
trackers and watchers are sent out to find them. 

In the meantime the tent is pitched, our friends 
are employed in unpacking the guns, and, after 
some hours have elapsed, the trackers return : 
they have found the herd, and the watchers are 
left to observe them. 

The guns are loaded, and the party starts. The 
trackers run quickly on the track until they meet 
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one of the watchers who has been sent back 
upon the track by the other watchers to give 
the requisite information of the movements of 
the herd since the trackers left. One tracker 
now leads the way, and they cautiously proceed. 
The boughs are heard slightly rustling as the un- 
conscious elephants are fanning the flies from their 
bodies within a hundred yards of the guns. 

The jungle is open and good, interspersed 
with plots of rank grass ; and quietly following 
the head tracker into whose hands our friends 
have committed themselves, they follow like 
hounds under the control of a huntsman. The 
tracker is a famous fellow, and he brings up his 
employers in a masterly manner within ten paces 
of the still unconscious elephants. He now re- 
treats quietly behind the guns, and the sport 
begins. A cloud of smoke from a regular volley, 
a crash through the splintering branches as the 
panic-stricken herd rush from the scene of con- 
flict, and it is all over. X. has killed two, Y. has 
killed one, and Z. knocked down one, but he got 
up again and got away ; total, three bagged. 
Our friends now return to the tent, and, after 
perhaps a month of this kind of shooting, they 
arrive at their original head quarters, having 
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bagged perhaps twenty elephants. They give 
their opinion upon elephant-shooting, and declare 
it to be capital sport, but there is no danger in 
it as the elephants invariably run away. 

Let us imagine ourselves in the position of the 
half-asleep and unsuspecting herd. We are lying 
down in a doze during the heat of the day, and 
our senses are half benumbed by a sense of sleep. 
We are beneath the shade of a large tree, and we 
do not dream that danger is near us. 

A frightful scream suddenly scatters our wan- 
dering senses. It is a rogue elephant upon us ! it 
wiis the scream of his trumpet that we heard ! and 
he is right among us. How we should bolt ! 
how we should run at the first start until we 
could get a gun ! But let him continue this pur- 
suit, and how long would he be without a ball in 
his head ? 

It is precisely the same in attacking a herd of 
elephants or any other animals unawares ; they 
are taken by surprise, and are for the moment 
panic-stricken. But let our friends, X., Y., Z., who 
have just bagged three elephants so easily, con- 
tinue the pursuit, hunt the remaining portion of 
the herd down till one by one they have nearly 
all fallen to the bullet, X., Y., Z. will have had 
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enough of it; they will be blinded by perspiration, 
torn by countless thorns, as they have rushed 
through the jungles determined hot to lose sight 
of their game, soaked to the skin as they have 
waded through intervening streams, and will en- 
tirely have altered their opinion as to elephants 
invariably running away, as they will very pro- 
bably have seen one turn sharp round from the 
retreating herd, and charge straight into them 
when they least expected it. At any rate, after 
a hunt of this kind they can form some opinion of 
the excitement of the true sport. 

The first attack upon a herd by a couple of 
first-rate elephant shots frequently ends the con- 
test in a few seconds by the death of every 
elephant. I have frequently seen a small herd 
of five or six elephants annihilated in as many 
seconds, after a well planned approach in thick 
jungle, when they have been discovered standing 
in a crowd and presenting favourable shots. In 
such an instance the sport is so soon concluded 
that the only excitement consists in the cautious 
advance to the attack through bad jungle. 

As a rule, the pursuit of elephants through bad 
thorny jungles should if possible be avoided : the 
danger is in many cases extreme, although the 
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greater portion of the herd may at other times 
be perhaps easily killed. There is no certainty 
in a shot. An elephant may be discerned by the 
eye looming in an apparent mist formed by the 
countless intervening twigs and branches which 
veil him like a screen of net-work. To reach 
the fatal spot the ball must pass through perhaps 
fifty little twigs, one of which, if struck obliquely, 
turns the bullet, and there is no answering for the 
consequence. There are no rules, however, with- 
out exceptions, and in some instances the follow- 
ing of the game through the thickest jungle can 
hardly be avoided. 

The character of the country in Ceylon is gene- 
rally very unfavourable to sport of all kinds. 
The length of the island is about two hundred and 
eighty miles, by one hundred and fifty in width ; 
the greater portion of this surface is covered 
with impenetrable jungles, which form secure 
coverts for countless animals. 

The centre of the island is mountainous, tor- 
rents from which form the sources of the nume- 
rous rivers by whicli Ceylon is so well watered. 
The low country is flat. The soil throughout the 
island is generally poor and sandy. 

This being the character of the country, and 
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vast forests rendered impenetrable by tangled 
underwood forming the principal features of the 
landscape, a person arriving at Ceylon for the 
purpose of enjoying its wild sports would feel an 
inexpressible disappointment. 

Instead of mounting a good horse, as he might 
have fondly anticipated, and at once speeding over 
trackless plains till so far from human habitations 
that the territories of beasts commence, — he 
finds himself walled in by jungle on either side 
of the highway. In vain he asks for information. 
He finds the neighbourhood of Galle, his first 
landing place, densely populated: he gets into the 
coach for Colombo. Seventy miles of close popu- 
lation and groves of cocoa-nut trees are passed, 
and he reaches the capital. This is worse and 
worse — he has seen no signs of wild country 
during his long journey, and Colombo appears to 
be the height of civilisation. He books his place 
for Kandy ; he knows that is in the very centre 
of Ceylon — there surely must be sport there he 
thinks. 

The morning gun fires from the Colombo fort 
at 5 A. M., and the coach starts. Miles are passed, 
and still the country is thickly populated — paddy 
cultivation in all the flats and hollows, and even 
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the sides of the hills are carefully terraced out 
in a laborious system of agriculture. There can 
be no shooting here ! 

Sixty miles are passed ; the top of the Kadu- 
ganava Pass is reached 1800 feet above the sea 
level, the road walled with jungle on either side. 
From the summit of this pass our newly arrived 
sportsman gazes with despair. Far as the eye can 
reach over a vast extent of country, mountain 
and valley, hill and dale, without one open spot, 
are clothed alike in one dark screen of impervious 
forest. 

He reaches Kandy, a civilised town surrounded 
by hills of jungle — that interminable jungle ! — 
and at Kandy he may remain, or, better still, 
return again to England, unless he can get some 
well known Ceylon sportsman to pilot him thrxDUgh 
the apparently pathless forests, and in fact to 
" show him sport.'* This is not easily effected. 
Men who understand the sport are not over fond 
of acting " chaperon " to a young hand, as a 
novice must always detract from the sport in some 
degree. In addition to this, many persons do not 
exactly know themselves ; and, although the idea 
of shooting elephants appears very attractive at a 
distance, the pleasure somewhat abates when the 
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sportsman is forced to seek for safety in a swift 
pair of heels. 

I shall now proceed to give a description of 
the various sports in Ceylon, — a task for which 
the constant practice of many years has afforded 
ample incident. 

The game of Ceylon consists of elephants, buf- 
falos, elk, spotted deer, red or the paddy-field deer, 
mouse deer*, hogs, bears, leopards, hares, black 
partridge, red-legged partridge, pea-fowl, jungle- 
fowl, quail, snipe, ducks, widgeon, teal, golden and 
several kinds of plover, a great variety of pigeons, 
and among the class of vermin are innumerable 
snakes, &c., and the crocodile. 

The acknowledged sports of Ceylon are elephant- 
shooting, bufixtlo-shooting, deer-shooting, elk-hunt- 
ing, and deer-coursing: the two latter can only 
be enjoyed by a resident in the island, as of 
course the sport is dependent upon a pack of fine 
hounds. Although the wild boar is constantly 
killed, I do not reckon him among the sports of 
the country, as he is never sought for, death and 
destruction to the hounds generally being at- 
tendant upon his capture. The bear and leopard 

* A small species of deer found in the island, 
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also do not form separate sports ; they are merely 
killed when met with. 

In giving an account of each kind of sport, I 
shall explain the habits of each animal and the 
features of the country wherein every incident 
occurs, Ceylon scenery being so diversified that 
no general description could give a correct idea 
of Ceylon sports. 

The guns are the first consideration. After the 
first year of my experience I had four rifles made 
to order, which have proved themselves perfect 
weapons in all respects, and exactly adapted for 
heavy game. They are double-barrelled. No. 10 
bores, and of such power in metal that they weigh 
fifteen pounds each. I consider them perfection ; 
but should others consider them too heavy, a 
pound taken from the weight of the barrels would 
make a perceptible difference. I would in all 
cases strongly deprecate the two-grooved rifle for 
wild sports, on account of the difficulty in loading 
quickly. A No. 10 twelve-grooved rifle will carry 
a conical ball of two ounces and a half, and can 
be loaded as quickly as a smooth bore. Some 
persons prefer the latter to rifles for elephant- 
shooting, but I cannot myself understand why a 
decidedly imperfect weapon should be used when 
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the rifle offers such superior advantages. At 
twenty and even thirty paces a good smooth bore 
will carry a ball with nearly the same precision 
as a rifle ; but in a country full of various large 
game, there is no certainty, when the ball is 
rammed down, at what object it is to be aimed. 
A bufiWo or deer may cross the path at a hun- 
dred yards, and the smooth bore is useless; on 
the other hand, the rifle is always ready for 
whatever may appear. 

My battery consists of one four-ounce rifle (a 
single barrel) weighing twenty-one pounds,*one 
long two-ounce rifle (single barrel) weighing six- 
teen pounds, and four double-barrelled rifles*. 
No. 10, weighing each fifteen pounds. Smooth 
bores I count for nothing, although I have fre- 
quently used them. 

So much for guns. It may therefore be summed 
up that the proper battery for Ceylon shooting 
would be four large-bored double-barrelled rifles, 
say from No. 10 to No. 12 in size, but all to be 
the same bore, so as to prevent confusion in 
loading. Persons may suit their own fancy as to 

*■ Made by J. Beattie, 205. Regent Street. 
o 4 
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the weight of their guns, bearing in mind that 
single barrels are very useless things. 

Next to the " Rifle" in the order of description 
comes the " Hound." 

The " elk " is his acknowledged game, and an 
account of this animal's size and strength will 
prove the necessity of a superior breed of hound. . 

The " elk " is a Ceylon blunder and a mis- 
nomer. The animal thus called is the " Samber 
Deer," well known in India as the largest of aU 
Asiatic deer. 

JH buck in his prime will stand fourteen hands 
high at the shoulder, and will weigh 600 pounds, 
live weight. He is in colour dark brown, -with 
a fine mane of coarse bristly hair of six inches 
in length: the rest of his body is covered with 
the same coarse hair of about two inches in 
length. I have a pair of antlers in my possession 
that are thirteen inches round the burr, and the 
same size beneath the first branch, and three feet 
four inches in length; this, however, is a very 
unusual size. 

The elk has seldom more than six points to his 
antlers. The low country elk are much larger 
than those on the highlands : the latter are seldom 
more than from twelve to thirteen hands high ; 
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and of course their weight is proportionate, that 
of a buck in condition being about 400 pounds 
when gralloched. I have killed them much heavier 
than this on the mountains, but I have given 
about the average weight. 

The habits of this animal are purely nocturnal. 
He commences his wanderings at sunset, and 
retires to the forest at break of day. He is seldom 
found in greater numbers than two or three to* 
gether, and is generally alone. When brought to 
bay he fights to the last, and charges man and 
hound indiscriminately, a choice hound killed being 
often the price of victory. 

The country in which he is hunted is in the 
mountainous districts of Ceylon. Situated at an 
elevation of 6300 feet above the sea is Newera 
Ellia, the sanatorium of the island. Here I have 
kept a pack and hunted elk for some years, 
the delightful coolness of the temperature (seldom 
above 66° Fahr.) rendering the sport doubly en- 
joyable. The principal features of this country 
being a series of wild marshy plains, forests, tor- 
rents, mountains, and precipices, a peculiar hound 
is required for the sport. 

A pack of thorough-bred fox hounds would 
never answer. They would pick up a cold scent 
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and open upon it before they were within a mile 
of their game. Roused from his morning nap, 
the buck would snuff the breeze, and to the 
distant music give an attentive ear, then shake 
the dew from his rough hide, and away over 
rocks and torrents, down the steep mountain 
sides, through pathless forests ; and woe then 
to the pack of thorough-brcds whose persevering 
notes would soon be ccliocd by the rocky 
steeps, far, far away from any chance of re- 
turn, lost in the trackless jungles and ravines 
many miles from kennel, a prey to leopards and 
starvation! I have proved this by experience, 
having brought a pack of splendid liounds from 
England, only one of which survived a few months' 
hunting. 

The hound required for elk-hunting is a cross 
between the fox-hound and blood-hound, of great 
size and courage, with as powerful a voice as pos- 
sible. He should be trained to this sport from a 
puppy, and his natural sagacity soon teaches him 
not to open unless upon a liot scent, or about 
two hundred yards from his game ; thus the elk 
is not disturbed until the hound is at full speed 
upon his scent, and he seldom gets a long start. 
Fifteen couple of such hounds in full cry put him 
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at his best pace, which is always tried to the ut- 
termost by a couple or two of fast and pitiless 
lurchers who run ahead of the pack, the object 
being to press him at first starting, so as to blow 
him at the very commencement: this is easily 
effected, as he is full of food, and it is his nature 
always to take off straight %ip the hill when first 
disturbed. When blown, he strikes down hill, 
and makes at great speed for the largest and 
deepest stream; in this he turns to bay, and 
tries the mettle of the finest hounds. 

The great enemy to a pack is the leopard. 
He pounces from the branch of a tree upon a 
stray hound, and soon finishes him, unless of 
great size and courage, in which case the cowardly 
brute is soon beaten off. This forms another 
reason for the choice of large hounds. 

The next sport is the " Deer Coursing." This 
is one of the most delightful kinds of sport in 
Ceylon. The game is the Axis or spotted deer, 
and the open plains in many parts of the low 
country afford splendid ground for both grey- 
hound and horse. 

The buck is about 250 lbs. live weight, of 
wonderful speed and great courage, armed with 
long and graceful antlers as sharp as needles. 



28 THE RIFLE AND UOUND IN CEYLON. 

He will suddenly turn to bay upon the hard 
ground, and charge his pursuers, and is more 
dangerous to the greyhounds than the elk, from 
his wonderful activity, and from the fact that he 
is coursed by only a pair of greyhounds, instead 
of being hunted by a pack. 

Pure greyhounds of great size and courage are 
best adapted for this sport. They cannot afford 
to lose speed by a cross with slower hounds. 
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CHAP. II. 

NEWERA ELLIA. — THE TURN-OUT FOB ELK-HUNTING. — ELK- 
HUNTING. — ELK TURNED TO BAT. — THE BOAR. 

Where shall I begin ? This is a momentous 
question, when, upon glancing back upon past 
years, a thousand incidents jostle each other for 
precedence. How shall I describe them ? This, 
again, is easier asked than answered. A journal 
is a dry method of description, mingling the 
uninteresting with the brightest moments of sport. 
No, I will not write a journal, it would be endless 
and boring. I shall begin with the present as 
it is, and call up the past as I think proper. 

Here, then, I am in my private sanctum, my 
rifles all arranged in their respective stands above 
the chimney-piece, the stag's horns round walls 
hung with horn-cases, powder-flasks, and the 
various weapons of the chase. Even as I write, 
the hounds are yelling in the kennel. 

The thermometer is at 62° Fahr., and it is mid- 
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day. It never exceeds 72° in the hottest wea- 
ther, and sometimes falls below freezing point at 
night. The sky is spotless, and the air calm. 
The fragrance of mignonettes, and a hundred 
flowers that recal Old England, fill the air. Green 
fields of grass and clover neatly fenced surround 
a comfortable house and grounds. Well fed cattle 
of the choicest breeds and English sheep are graz- 
ing in the paddocks. Well made roads and gravel 
walks run through the estate. But a few years 
past, and this was all wilderness. 

Dense forest reigned where now not even the 
stump of a tree is standing ; the wind howled 
over hill and valley, the dank moss hung from 
the scathed branches, the deep morass filled 
the hollows ; but all is changed by the hand of 
civilisation and industry. The dense forests and 
rough plains, which still form the boundaries of 
the cultivated land, only add to the beauty. The 
monkeys and parrots are even now chattering 
among the branches, and occasionally the elephant 
in his nightly wanderings trespasses upon the 
fields, unconscious of the oasis within his territory 
of savage nature. 

The still, starlight night is awakened by the harsh 
bark of the elk ; the lofty mountains, grey with 
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the silvery moonlight, echo back the sound ; and 
the wakeful hounds answer the well known cry 
by a prolonged and savage yell. 

This is " Newera Ellia," the sanatorium of 
Ceylon, the most perfect climate of the world. It 
now boasts of a handsome church, a public read- 
ing room, a large hotel, the barracks, and about 
twenty private residences. 

The adjacent country, of comparatively table 
land, occupies an extent of some thirty miles in 
length, varying in altitude from 6200 to 7000 
feet, forming a base for the highest peaks in Ceylon, 
which rise to nearly 9000 feet. 

Alternate large plains, separated by belts of 
forest, rapid rivers, waterfalls, precipices, and pa- 
noramic views of boundless extent, form the 
features of this country, which, combined with 
the sports of the place, render a residence at 
Newera EUia a life of health, luxury, and inde- 
pendence. 

The high road from Colombo passes over the 
mountains through Newera EUia to BaduUa, from 
which latter place there is a bridle-road, through 
the best shooting districts in Ceylon, to the sea- 
port town of Batticaloa, and from thence to Trin- 
comalee. The relative distances of Newera EUia 
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are, from Galle, 185 miles; from Colombo, 115 
miles; from Kandy, 47 miles; from Badulla, 36 
miles; from Batticaloa, 148 miles. Were it not 
for the poverty of the soil, Newera EUia would 
long ago have become a place of great importance, 
as the climate is favourable to the cultivation of 
all English produce ; but an absence of lime in the 
soil, and the cost of applying it artificially, pro- 
hibit the cultivation of all grain, and restrict the 
produce of the land to potatoes and other vege- 
tables. Nevertheless, many small settlers earn a 
good subsistence, although this has latterly been 
rendered precarious by the appearance of the well 
known potato disease. 

Newera EUia has always been a favourite place 
of resort during the fashionable months, from the 
commencement of January to the middle of May. 
At that time, the rainy season commences, and 
visitors rapidly disappear. 

All strangers remark the scanty accommodation 
afibrded to the numerous visitors. To see the 
number of people riding and walking round the 
Newera EUia plain, it appears a marvel how they 
can be housed in the few dwellings that exist. 
There is an endless supply of fine timber in the 
forests, and powerful saw-mills are already erected ; 
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but the island is, like its soil, " poor." Its main 
staple, " coffee," does not pay sufficiently to enable 
proprietors of estates to indulge in the luxury of 
a house at Newera EUia. Like many watering 
places in England, it is overcrowded at one season, 
and deserted at another, the only permanent 
residents being comprised in the commandant, 
the officer in command of the detachment of troops, 
the government agent, the doctor, the clergyman, 
and our own family. 

Dull enough! some persons may exclaim; and 
80 it would be to any but a sportsman ; but the 
jungles teem with large game, and Newera Ellia 
is in a central position, as the best sporting coun- 
try is only three days' journey, or one hundred 
miles, distant. Thus, at any time, the guns may 
be packed up, and, with tents and baggage sent on 
some days in advance, a fortnight's or a month's 
war may be carried on . against the elephants 
without much trouble. 

The turn-out for elk-hunting during the fashion- 
able season at Newera Ellia is sometimes pecu- 
liariy exciting. The air is keen and frosty, the 
plains snow-white with the crisp hoar frost, and 
even at the early hour of 6 a.m. parties of ladies 
may be seen urging their horses round the plain 
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on their way to the appointed meet. Here we 
are waiting with the anxious pack, perhaps bless- 
ing some of our more sleepy friends for not turn- 
ing out a little earlier. Party after party arrives, 
including many of the fair sex, and the rosy tips 
to all countenances attest the quality of the cold 
even in Ceylon. 

There is something peculiarly inspiriting in the 
early hour of sunrise upon these mountains — an 
indescribable lightness in the atmosphere, owing 
to the great elevation, which takes a wonderful 
effect upon the spirits. The horses and the hounds 
feel its influence in an equal degree ; the former, 
who are perhaps of sober character in the hot 
climate, now champ the bit and paw the ground : 
tlicir owners hardly know them by the change. 

We have frequently mustered as many as thirty 
horses at a meet ; but on these occasions a picked 
spot is chosen where the sport may be easily 
witnessed by those who are unaccustomed to it. 
The horses may, in these instances, be available, 
but as a rule they are perfectly useless in elk- 
hunting, as the plains are so boggy that they 
would be hock-deep every quarter of a mile. 
Thus no person can thoroughly enjoy elk-hunting 
who is not well accustomed to it, as it is a sport 
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conducted entirely on foot, and the thinness of the 
air in this elevated region is very trying to the 
lungs in hard exercise. Thoroughly sound in 
wind and limb, with no superfluous flesh, must be 
the man who would follow the hounds in this wild 
country, — through jungles, rivers, plains, and 
deep ravines, sometimes from sunrise to sunset 
without tasting food since the previous evening, 
with the exception of a cup of coffee and piece of 
toast before starting. It is trying work, but it is 
a noble sport : no weapon but the hunting knife ; 
no certainty as to the character of the game that 
may be found ; it may be either an elk, or a boar, 
or a leopard, and yet the knife and the good 
hounds are all that can be trusted in. 

It is a glorious sport certainly to a man who 
thoroughly understands it; the voice of every 
hound familiar to his ear, the particular kind of 
game that is found is at once known to him long 
before he is in view by the style of the hunting. If 
an elk is found, the hounds follow with a burst 
straight as a line, and at a killing pace, directly 
up the hill, till he at length turns and bends his 
headlong course for some stronghold in a deep 
river to bay. Listening to the hounds till certain 
of their course, a thorough knowledge of the coun- 
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try at once tells the huntsman of their destination, 
and away he goes. 

He tightens his belt by a hole, and steadily he 
starts at a long swinging trot, having made up his 
mind for a day of it. Over hills and valleys, 
through tangled and pathless forests, but all well 
known to him, steady he goes at the same pace 
on the level, easy through the bogs and up the 
hills, extra steam down hill, and stopping for 
a moment to listen for the hounds on every ele- 
vated spot. At length he hears them! No, it 
was a bird. Again he fancies that he hears a dis- 
tant sound — was it the wind ? No; there it is — 
it is old Smut's voice — he is at bay ! Yoick to 
him ! he shouts till his lungs are well-nigh cracked, 
and through thorns and jungles, bogs and ravines, 
he rushes towards the welcome sound. Thick 
tangled bushes armed with a thousand hooked 
thorns suddenly arrest his course ; it is the thick 
fringe of underwood that borders every forest ; — 
the open plain is within a few yards of him. The 
hounds in a mad chorus are at bay, and the woods 
ring again with the cheering sound. Nothing can 
stop him now — thorns, or clothes, or flesh, must 
go, — something must give way as he bursts 
through them and stands upon the plain. 
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There they are in that deep pool formed by the 
river as it sweeps round the rock. A buck! a 
noble fellow ! Now he charges at the hounds, and 
strikes the foremost beneath the water with his 
fore-feet; up they come again to the surface, — 
they hear their master's well-known shout, — they 
look round and see his welcome figure on the steep 
bank. Another moment, a tremendous splash, 
and he is among his hounds, and all are swimming 
towards their noble game. At them he comes 
with a fierce rush. Avoid him as you best can, 
ye hunters, man, and hounds ! 

Down the river the buck now swims, sometimes 
galloping over the shallows, sometimes wading 
shoulder-deep, sometimes swimming through the 
deep pools. Now he dashes down the fierce rapids 
and leaps the opposing rocks between which the 
torrent rushes at a* frightful pace. The hounds 
are after him ; the roaring of the water joins in 
their wild chorus ; the loud holloa of the hunts- 
man is heard above every sound as he cheers the 
pack on. He runs along the bank of the river, 
and again the enraged buck turns to bay. He 
has this time taken a strong position: he stands 
in a swift rapid about two feet deep ; his thin legs 
cleave the stream as it rushes past, and every 
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hound is swept away as he attempts to stem the 
current. He is a perfect picture : his nostrils are 
distended, his mane is bristled up, his eyes flash, 
and he adds his loud bark of defiance to the din 
around him. The hounds cannot touch him. Now 
for the huntsman's part: he calls the stanchest 
seizers to his side, gives them a cheer on, and 
steps into the torrent, knife in hand. Quick as 
lightning the buck springs to the attack ; but he 
has exposed himself, and at that moment the tall 
lurchers are upon his ears; the huntsman leaps 
upon one side and plunges the knife behind his 
shoulder. A tremendous struggle takes place — 
the whole pack is upon him ; still his dying ef- 
forts almost free him from their hold : a mass of 
spray envelopes the whole scene. Suddenly he 
falls, — he dies, — it is all over. The hounds are 
called oflF, and are carefully examined for wounds. 
The huntsman is now perhaps some miles from 
home; he, therefore, cuts a long pole, and tying 
a large bunch of grass to one end, he sticks the 
other end into the ground close to the river's edge 
where the elk is lying. This marks the spot. 
He calls his hounds together and returns home- 
wards, and afterwards sends men to cut the buck 
up and bring him home. Elk venison is very good, 
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but is at all times more like beef than English 
venison. 

The foregoing may be considered a general de- 
scription of elk-hunting, although the incidents 
of the sport necessarily vary considerably. 

The boar is our dangerous adversary, and he is 
easily known by the character of the run. The 
hounds seldom open with such a burst upon the 
scent as they do with an elk. The run is much 
slower; he runs down this ravine and up that, 
never going straight away, and he generally comes 
to bay after a run of ten minutes' duration. 

A boar always chooses the very thickest part of 
the jungle as his position for a bay, and from this 
he makes continual rushes at the hounds. 

The huntsman approaches the scene of the com- 
bat, breaking his way with difficulty through the 
tangled jungle, until within about twenty yards of 
the bay. He now cheers the hounds on to the 
attack, and if they are worthy of their name, they 
instantly rush into the boar regardless of wounds. 
The huntsman is aware of the seizure by the grunt- 
ing of the boar and the tremendous confusion in 
the thick jungle ; he immediately rushes to the as- 
sistance of the pack knife in hand. 

A scene of real warfare meets his view — gaping 
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wounds upon his best hounds, the boar rushing 
through the jungle covered with dogs, and he him- 
self becomes the immediate object of his fury when 
observed. 

No time is to be lost. Keeping behind the boar 
if possible, he rushes to the bloody conflict, and 
drives the hunting knife between the shoulders in 
the endeavour to divide the spine. Should he hap- 
pily effect this, the boar falls stone dead ; but if 
not, he repeats the thrust, keeping a good look out 
for the animal's tusks. 

If the dogs were of not suflBcient courage to rush 
in and seize the boar when halload on, no man 
could approach him in a thick jungle with only a 
hunting knife, as he would in all probability have 
his inside ripped out at the first charge. They 
are wonderfully active and ferocious, and of im- 
mense power, constantly weighing 4 c^vt. 

The end of nearly every good seizer is being 
killed by a boar. The better the dog the more 
likely he is to be killed, as he will be the first to 
lead the attack, and in thick jungle he has no 
chance of escaping from a wound. 
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CHAP. III. 

MINNERIA LAKE. — BBUSH WITH A BULL. — AN AWKWARD VIS- 
X-VIS. — ^A BRIGHT THOUGHT.— BULL BUFFALO RECEIVES HIS 

SMALL CHANGE. WHAT IS MAN? LONG SHOT WITH THE 

FOUR-OUNCE. — CHARGED BY A HERD OF BUFFALOS. THE 

FOUR-OUNCE DOES SER^aCE. — THE " LOLA." — A WOMAN 
KILLED BY A CROCODILE. — CROCODILE AT BOLGODDJ^ LAKE. 
— A MONSTER CROCODILE. — DEATH OF A CROCODILE. 

The foregoing description may serve as an intro- 
duction to the hill sports of Ceylon. One animal, 
however, yet remains to be described, who sur- 
passes all others in dogge*d ferocity when once 
aroused. This is the " Buffalo." 

The haunts of this animal are in the hottest parts 
of Ceylon. In the neighbourhood of lakes, swamps, 
and extensive plains the buffalo exists in large 
herds ; wallowing in the soft mire, and passing two 
thirds of his time in the water itself, he may be 
almost termed amphibious. 

He is about the size of a large ox, of immense 
bone and strength, very active, and his hide is 
almost free from hair, giving a disgusting appear- 
ance to his india-rubber-like skin. He carries his 
head in a peculiar manner, the horns thrown back, 
and his nose projecting on a level with his forehead. 
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thus securing himself from a front shot in a fatal 
part. This renders him a dangerous enemy, as he 
will receive any number of balls from a small gun 
in the throat and chest without evincing the least 
symptom of distress. The shoulder is the acknow- 
ledged point to aim at, but from his disposition to 
face the guns this is a difficult shot to obtain. 
Should he succeed in catching his antagonist his 
fury knows no bounds, and he gores his victim to 
death, trampling and kneeling upon him till he is 
satisfied that life is extinct. 

This sport would not be very dangerous in the 
forests, where the buffalo could be easily stalked, 
and where escape would also be rendered less dif- 
ficult in case of accident; but as he is generally 
met -with upon the open plains free from a single 
tree, he must be killed when once brought to bay, or 
he will soon exhibit his qualifications for mischief. 
There is a degree of uncertainty in their character, 
which much increases the danger of the pursuit. 
A buffiilo may retreat at first sight with every 
symptom of cowardice, and thus induce a too eager 
pursuit, when he will suddenly become the as- 
sailant. I cannot explain their character better 
than by describing the first wild buffalos that I 
ever saw. 



KIKNERIA LAKE. 43 

I had not been long in Ceylon, but having ar- 
rived in the island for the sake of its wild sports, I 
had not been idle, and I had already made a con- 
siderable bag of large game. Like most novices, 
however, I was guilty of one great fault. I de- 
spised the game, and gave no heed to the many 
tales of danger and hair-breadth escapes which 
attended the pursuit of wild animals. This care- 
lessness on my part arose from my first debut^ 
having been extremely lucky ; most shots had told 
well, and the animal had been killed with such ap- 
parent ease, that I had learnt to place an implicit 
reliance in the rifle. The real fact was, that 1 was 
like many others j I had slaughtered a number of 
animals without understanding their habits, and I 
was perfectly ignorant of the sport. This is now 
many years ago, and it was then my first visit to 
the island. Some places that were good spots for 
shooting in those days have since that time been 
much disturbed, and are now no longer attractive 
to my eyes. One of these places is Minneria 
Lake. 

I was on a shooting trip accompanied by my 
brother, whom I will designate as B. We had passed 
a toilsome day in pushing and dragging our ponies 
for twenty miles along a narrow path through thick 
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jungle, which half a dozen natives in advance were 
opening before us with bill-hooks. This had at 
one time been a good path, but was then overgrown. 
It is now an acknowledged bridle-road. 

At 4 p. M., and eighty miles from Kandy, we 
emerged from the jungle, and the view of Minneria 
Lake burst upon us, fully repaying us for our day's 
march. It was a lovely afternoon. The waters of 
the lake, which is twenty miles in circumference, 
were burnished by the setting sun. The surround- 
ing plains were as green as an English meadow, and 
beautiful forest trees bordered the extreme boun- 
daries of the plains like giant warders of the ad- 
joining jungle. Long promontories densely wooded 
stretched far into the waters of the lake, forming 
sheltered nooks and bays teeming with wild-fowl. 
The deer browsed in herds on the wide extent of 
plain, or lay beneath the shade of the spreading 
branches. Every feature of lovely scenery was here 
presented. In some spots groves of trees grew to 
the very water's edge ; in others, the wide plains free 
from a single stem or bush stretched for miles along 
the edge of the lake ; thickly wooded hills bordered 
the extreme end of its waters, and distant blue 
mountains mingled their dim summits with the 
clouds. 
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It was a lovely scene, which we enjoyed in 
silence, while our ponies feasted upon the rich 
grass. 

The village of Minneria was three miles further 
on, and our coolies, servants, and baggage wero 
all far behind us. We had, therefore, no rifles or 
guns at hand, except a couple of shot guns, which 
were carried by our horsekeepers : for these we 
had a few balls. 

For about half an hour we waited in the im- 
patient expectation of the arrival of our servants 
with the rifles. The afternoon was wearing away, 
and they did not appear. We could wait no 
longer, but determined to take a stroll and examine 
the country. Wc therefore left . our horses and 
proceeded. 

The grass was most verdant, about the height 
of a field fit for the scythe in England, but not so 
thick. From this the snipe arose at every twenty 
or thirty paces, although the ground was perfectly 
dry. Crossing a large meadow, and skirting the 
banks of the lake, from which the ducks and teal 
rose in large flocks, we entered a long neck of 
jungle which stretched far into the lake. This 
was not above two hundred paces in width, and 
we soon emerged upon an extensive plain bordered 
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by fine forest, the waters of the lake stretching 
far away upon our left, like a sheet of gold. A 
few large rocks rose above the surface near the 
shore; these were covered with various kinds of 
wild- fowl. The principal tenants of the plain 
were Avild bufiWos. 

A herd of about a hundred were lying in a 
swampy hollow about a quarter of a mile from us. 
Several single bulls were dotted about the green 
surface of the level plain, and on the opposite 
shores of the lake were many dark patches undis- 
tinguishable in the distance ; these were in reality 
herds of buffalos. There was not a sound in the 
wide expanse before us, except the harsh cry of 
the waterfowl that our presence had already dis- 
turbed, — not a breath of air moved the leaves of 
the trees which shadowed us, — and the whole scene 
was that of undisturbed nature. The sun had 
now sunk low upon the horizon, and the air was 
comparatively cool. The multitude of buffalos en- 
chanted us, and with our two light double-barrels 
we advanced to the attack of the herd before us. 

We had not left the obscurity of the forest many 
seconds before we were observed. The herd 
started up from their muddy bed, and gazed at 
us with astonishment. It was a fair open plain 
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of some thousand acres, bounded by the forest 
that we had just quitted on the one side, and by 
the lake on the other; thus there was no cover 
for our advance, and all we could do was to 
push on. 

As we approached the herd they ranged up in 
a compact body, presenting a very regular line 
in front. From this line seven large bulls stepped 
forth, and from their vicious appearance seemed 
disposed to show fight. In the meantime we were 
running up, and were soon within thirty paces of 
them. At this distance the main body of the 
herd suddenly wheeled round and thundered 
across the plain in full retreat. One of the bulls 
at the same moment charged straight at us, but 
when within twenty paces of the guns he turned 
to one side and instantly received two balls in the 
shoulder, B. and I having fired at the same mo- 
ment. As luck would have it, his blade-bone was 
thus broken, and he fell upon his knees, but re- 
covering himself in an instant he retreated on 
three legs to the water. 

We now received assistance from a most unex- 
pected quarter. One of the large bulls, his com- 
panions, charged after him with great fury, and 
soon overtaking the wounded beast, he struck him 
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full in the side, throwing him over with a great 
shock on the muddy border of the lake. Here 
the wounded animal lay unable to rise, and his 
conqueror commenced a slow retreat across the 
plain. 

Leaving B. to extinguish the wounded buf- 
falo, I gave chase to the retreating bully. At an 
easy canter he would gain a hundred paces, and 
then turning, he would face me ; throwing his nose 
up, and turning his head on one side with a short 
grunt, he would advance quickly for a few paces, 
and then again retreat as I continued to ap- 
proach. 

In this manner he led me a chase of about a 
mile along the banks of the lake, but he appeared 
determined not to bring the fight to an issue at 
close quarters. Cursing his cowardice I fired a 
long shot at him, and reloading with my last spare 
ball, I continued the chase, led on by ignorance 
and excitement. 

The lake in one part stretched in a narrow creek 
into the plain, and the bull now directed his course 
into the angle formed by this turn. I thought 
that I had him in a corner, and redoubling my 
exertions I gained upon him considerably. He 
retreated slowly to the very edge of the creek. 
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and I had gained so fast upon him that I was 
not thirty paces distant when he plunged into the 
water and commenced swimming across the creek. 
This was not more than sixty yards in breadth, 
and I knew that I could now bring him to action. 

Running round the borders of the creek as fast 
as I could, I arrived at the opposite side on his 
intended landing-place just as his black form 
reared from the deep water and gained the shal- 
lows, into which I had waded knee-deep to meet 
him. I now experienced that pleasure as he stood 
sullenly eyeing me within fifteen paces. Poor 
stupid fellow ! I would willingly, in my ignorance, 
have betted ten to one upon the shot, so certain 
was I of his death in another instant. 

I took a quick but steady aim at his chest, at 
the point of connection with the throat. The 
smoke of the barrel passed to one side ; — there he 
stood, — he had not flinched, he literally had not 
moved a muscle. The only change that had taken 
place was in his eye ; this, which had hitherto 
been merely sullen, was now beaming with fury; 
but his form was as motionless as a statue. A 
stream of blood poured from a wound within an 
inch of the spot at which I had aimed ; had it not 

£ 
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been for this fact, I should not have believed him 
struck. 

Annoyed at the failure of the shot, I tried him 
with the left-hand barrel at the same hole. The 
report of the gun echoed over the lake, but there 
he stood as though he bore a charmed life ; — an 
increased flow of blood from the wound and ad- 
ditional lustre in his eye were the only signs of 
his being struck. 

I was now unloaded, and had not a single ball 
remaining. It was now his turn. I dared not 
turn to retreat, as I knew he would immediately 
charge, and we stared each other out of counte- 
nance. 

With a short grunt he suddenly sprung for- 
ward, but fortunately, as I did not move, he halted : 
he had, however, decreased his distance, and we 
now gazed at each other within ten paces. I began 
to think buffalo-shooting somewhat dangerous, 
and I would have given something to have been 
a mile away, but ten times as much to have had 
my four-ounce rifle in my hand. Oh, how I longed 
for that rifle in this moment of suspense! Un- 
loaded, without the power of defence, with the 
absolute certainty of a charge from an overpower- 
ing brute, my hand instinctively found the handle 
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of my hunting knife, a useless weapon against 
such a foe. 

Knowing that B. was not aware of my situ- 
ation at the distance which separated us (about a 
mile), without taking my eyes from the figure 
before me, I raised my hand to my mouth and 
gave a long and loud whistle; this was a signal 
that 1 knew would be soon answered if heard. 

With a stealthy step, and another short grunt, 
the bull again advanced a couple of paces towards 
me. He seemed aware of my helplessness, and he 
was the picture of rage and fury, pawing the water, 
and stamping violently with his fore-feet. 

This was very pleasant ! I gave myself up for 
lost, but putting as fierce an expression into my 
features as I could possibly assume, I stared hope- 
lessly at my maddened antagonist. 

Suddenly a bright thought flashed through my 
mind. Without taking my eyes off the animal 
before me, I put a double charge of powder down 
the right-hand barrel, and tearing off a piece of 
my shirt, I took all the money from my pouch, 
three shillings in sixpenny pieces, and two anna 
pieces, which I luckily had with me in this small 
coin for paying coolies. Quickly making them 
into a rouleau with the piece of rag, I rammed 
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them down the barrel, and they were hardly well 
home before the bull again sprang forward. So 
quick was it that I had no time to replace the 
ramrod, and 1 threw it in the water, bringing my 
gun on full cock in the same instant. However, 
he again lialted, being now within about seven 
paces from me, and we again gazed fixedly at each 
other, but with altered feelings on my part. I 
had faced him hopelessly with an empty gun for 
more than a quarter \>f an hour, which seemed a 
century. I now had a charge in my gun, which 
I knew if reserved till he was within a foot of the 
muzzle would certainly floor him, and 1 awaited 
his onset with comparative carelessness, still keep- 
ing ray eyes opposed to his gaze. 

At this moment I heard a splashing in the water 
behind me, accompanied by the hard breathing of 
something evidently distressed. The next moment 
I heard B.'s voice. lie could hardly speak for want 
of breath, having run the whole way to my rescue, 
but I could understand that he had only one barrel 
loaded and no bullets left. I dared not turn my 
face from the buflfalo, but I cautioned B. to reserve 
his fire till the bull should be close into me, and 
then to aim at the head. 

The words were hardly uttered, when, with the 
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concentrated rage of the last twenty minutes, he 
rushed straight at me. It was the work of an in- 
stant. B. fired without effect. The horns were 
lowered, their points were on ^either side of me, 
and the muzzle of the gun barely touched his 
forehead when I pulled the trigger, and three 
shillings' worth of small change rattled into his 
hard head. Down he went, and rolled over with 
the suddenly checked momentum of his charge. 
Away went B. and I as fast as our heels would 
carry us, through the water and over the plain, 
knowing that he was not dead but only stunned. 
There was a large fallen tree about half a mile 
from us, whose whitened branches rising high 
above the ground oflfered a tempting asylum. 
To this we directed our flying steps, and after a 
run of a hundred yards, we turned and looked be- 
hind us. He had regained his feet and was follow- 
ing us slowly. We now experienced the diflference 
of feeling between hunting and being hunted, and 
fine sport we must have aflPbrded him. 

On he came, but fortunately so stunned by the 
collision with her Majesty's features upon the coin 
which he had dared to oppose, that he could only 
reel forward at a slow canter. By degrees, even 
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this pace slackened, and he fell. We were only 
too glad to be able to reduce our speed likewise, 
but we had no sooner stopped to breathe, than he 
was again up and after us. At length, however, we 
gained the tree, and we beheld him with satisfaction 
stretched powerless upon the ground, but not dead, 
within two hundred yards of us. 

We retreated under cover of the forest to the 
spot at which we had left the horses, fortunately 
meeting no opposition from wild animals, and we 
shortly arrived at the village, at which we took up 
our quarters, vowing vengeance on the following 
morning for the defeat that we had sustained. 

A man is a poor defenceless wretch if left to 
defend himself against wild animals with the simple 
natural weapons of arms, legs, and teeth. A tom- 
cat would almost be a match for him. He has 
legs which will neither serve him for pursuit or 
escape if he is forced to trust only in his speed. 
He has strength of limb which is useless without 
some artificial weapon. He is an animal, who, 
without the power of reason, could not even 
exist in a wild state; his brain alone gives him 
the strength to support his title of a lord of the 
creation. 

Nevertheless, a lord of the creation does not 
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appear in much majesty when running for his life 
from an infuriated buflPalo, — the assumed title sits 
uneasily upon him, when, with scarcely a breath left 
in his body, he struggles along till he is ready to 
drop with fatigue, expecting to be overtaken at 
every step. We must certainly have exhibited 
poor specimens of the boasted sway of man over 
the brute creation could a stranger have witnessed 
our flight on this occasion. 

The next morning we were up at day-break, 
and we returned to the battle-field of the previous 
evening, in the full expectation of seeing our 
wounded antagonist lying dead where we had left 
him. In this we were disappointed, — he was gone, 
and we never saw him again. 

I now had my long two-ounce and my four- 
ounce rifles with me, and I was fully prepared 
for a deep revenge for the disgrace of yesterday. 

The morning was clear, but cloudy ; a heavy 
thunder-storm during the night had cooled the air, 
and the whole plain was glistening with bright 
drops ; the peacocks were shrieking from the tree- 
tops, and spreading their gaudy plumage to the 
cool breeze ; and the whole face of nature seemed 
refreshed. We felt the same invigorating spirit, 
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and we took a long survey of the many herds of 
buflfalos upon the plain, before we could determine 
which we should first attack. 

A large single bull, who had been lying in a 
swampy hollow, unobserved by us, suddenly sprang 
up at about three hundred yards distance, and 
slowly cantered off. I tried the long two-ounce 
rifle at him, but, taking too great an elevation, I 
fired over him. The report, however, had the 
effect of turning him, and, instead of retreating, 
he wheeled round and attempted to pass between 
the guns and the banks of the lake. We were 
about three hundred yards from the water's edge, 
and he was soon passing us at full gallop at right- 
angles about mid- way or a hundred and fifty yards 
distant. 

I had twelve drachms of powder in the four- 
ounce rifle, and I took a flying shot at his shoulder. 
No visible effect was produced, and the ball rico- 
chetted completely across the broad surface of the 
lake (which was no more than a mile wide at this 
part) in continuous splashes. The gun-bearers 
said I had fired behind him, but I had distinctly 
heard the peculiar ** fut " which a ball makes upon 
striking an animal, and although the passage of the 
ball across the lake appeared remarkable, neverthe- 
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less I felt positive that it had first passed through 
some portion of the animal. 

Away the bull sped over the plain at unabated 
speed, for about two hundred paces, when he sud- 
denly turned and charged towards the guns. On 
he came for about a hundred yards, but evidently 
slackening his speed at every stride. At length, 
he stopped altogether. His mouth was wide open, 
and I could now distinguish a mass of bloody foam 
upon his lips and nostrils, — the ball had in reality 
passed through his lungs, and making its exit 
from the opposite shoulder it had even then flown 
across the lake. This was a proof of the effect of 
twelve drachms of powder. 

Having reloaded, I now advanced towards him, 
and soon arrived within fifty paces. He was the 
facsimile of the bull that had chased us on the 
previous day — the same picture of fury and deter- 
mination ; and, crouching low, he advanced a few 
paces, keeping his eyes fixed upon us, as though 
we were already his own. A short cough, accom- 
panied by a rush of blood from his mouth, seemed 
to cause him great uneasiness, and he halted. 

Again we advanced till within twenty paces of 
him. I would not fire, as I saw that he already 
had enough, and I wished to see how long he 
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could support a wound through the lungs, as my 
safety in buffalo-shooting might in future depend 
upon this knowledge. 

The fury of his spirit seemed to war with death, 
and, although reeling Avith weakness and suffoca- 
tion, he again attempted to come on. It was his 
last effort ; his eyes rolled convulsively, he gave a 
short grunt of impotent rage, and the next moment 
he fell upon his back, with his heels in the air; he 
was stone dead, and game to the last moment. 

I had thus commenced a revenge for the insult 
of yesterday; I had proved the wonderful power of 
the four-ounce rifle, a weapon destined to make 
great havoc amongst the heavy game of Ceylon. 

Upon turning from the carcase before us, we 
observed to our surprise that a large herd of 
buffalos, that were at a great distance when we 
had commenced the attack upon the bull, had now 
approached to within a few hundred yards, and 
were standing in a dense mass, attentively watch- 
ing us. Without any delay we advanced towards 
them, and upon arriving within about a hundred 
paces, we observed that the herd was headed by 
two large bulls, one of which was the largest that 
I had ever seen. The whole herd were bellowing, 
and pawing the ground. They had winded the 
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blood of the dead bull, and appeared perfectly 
maddened. 

We continued to advance, and we were within 
about ninety paces of them, when suddenly the 
whole herd of about two hundred bufFalos, headed 
by the two large bulls before noticed, dashed 
straight towards us at full gallop. So simul- 
taneous was the onset that it resembled a sudden 
charge of cavalry, and the ground vibrated beneath 
their heavy hoofs. Their tails were thrown high 
above their backs, and the mad and overpowering 
phalanx of heads and horns came rushing for- 
ward as though to sweep us at once from the face 
of the earth. 

There was not an instant to be lost ; already 
but a short space intervened between us and ap- 
parently certain destruction. Our gun-bearers were 
almost in the act of flight ; but catching hold of 
the man who carried the long two-ounce rifle, and 
keeping him by my side, I awaited the irresistible 
onset with the four-ounce. 

The largest of the bulls was some yards in ad- 
vance closely followed by his companion, and the 
herd in a compact mass came thundering down at 
their heels. Only fifty yards separated us, we 
literally felt among them, and already experienced 
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a sense of being over-run. I did not look at the 
herd, but I kept my eye upon the big bull leader. 
On they flew and were within thirty paces of us 
when I took a steady shot with the four-ounce, 
and the leading bull plunged head foremost in the 
turf turning a complete summersault. Snatching 
the two-ounce from the petrified gun-bearer, I had 
just time for a shot as the second bull was within 
fifteen paces, and at the flash of the rifle his horns 
ploughed up the turf, and he lay almost at our 
feet. That lucky shot turned the whole herd. 
When certain destruction threatened us, they sud- 
denly wheeled to their left when within twenty 
paces of the guns, and left us astonished victors 
of the field. We poured an inefifectual volley into 
the retreating herd from the light guns as they gal- 
loped ofi^ in full retreat, and reloaded as quickly 
as possible, as the two bulls, although floored, 
were still alive. They were, however, completely 
powerless, and a double-barrelled gun gave each 
the coup de grace by a ball in the forehead. Both 
rifle-shots had struck at the point of junction of 
the throat and chest, and the four-ounce ball had 
passed out of the hind quarter. Our friend of 
yesterday, although hit in precisely the same spot, 
had laughed at the light guns. 
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Although I have since killed about two hundred 
wild buffalos I have never witnessed another 
charge by a herd. This was an extraordinary 
occurrence, and fortunately stands alone in buffalo- 
shooting. Were it not for the two heavy rifles 
our career might have terminated in an unpleasant 
manner. As I before mentioned, this part of the 
country was seldom or ever disturbed at the time 
of which I write, and the buffalos were immensely 
numerous and particularly savage, nearly always 
turning to bay and showing good sport when at- 
tacked. 

Having cut out the tongues from the two bulls, 
we turned homewards to breakfast. Skirting 
along the edge of the lake, which abounded with 
small creeks, occasioning as many circuits, we came 
suddenly upon a single bull, who, springing from 
his lair of mud and high grass, plunged into a 
creek, and, swimming across, exposed himself to a 
dead shot as he landed on the opposite bank about 
a hundred paces from us. The four ounce struck 
him in the hind quarters and broke the hip joint, 
and, continuing its course along his body, it pierced 
his lungs and lodged in the skin of the throat. 
The bull immediately fell, but regaining his feet 
he took to the water and swam to a small island 
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of high grass about thirty yards from the shore. 
Upon gaining this he turned and faced us, but in 
a few seconds he fell unable to rise, and received 
a merciful shot in the head, which despatched 
him. 

We were just leaving the borders of the lake 
on our way to the village when two cow buffalos 
sprung up from one of the numerous inlets, and 
retreated at full gallop towards the jungle, oftering 
a splendid side shot at about a hundred paces. 
The leading cow plunged head foremost into the 
grass as the four-ounce struck her through both 
shoulders. She was a fine young cow, and we cut 
some steaks from her in case we should find a 
scarcity of provisions at Minneria, and, quitting 
the shores of the lake, we started for breakfast. 

It was only 8 a. m. when we arrived. I had 
bagged five buffalos, four of which were fine bulls. 
Our revenge was complete, and I had proved that 
the four-ounce was perfectly irresistible if held 
straight with the heavy charge of twelve drachms 
of powder. Since that time I have frequently 
used sixteen drachms (one ounce) of powder to 
the charge, but the recoil is then very severe, 
although the effect upon an animal with a four- 
ounce steel-tipped conical ball is tremendous. 
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On our return to the village of Minneria we 
found a famous breakfast, for which a bath in the 
neighbouring brook increased an appetite already 
sharpened by the morning exercise. The buffalo 
steaks were coarse and bad, as tough as leather, 
and certainly should never be eaten if better food 
can be obtained. The tongues are very rich, but 
require salting. 

In those days Minneria was not spoiled by 
visitors, and supplies were accordingly at a cheap 
rate, large fowls at one penny each, milk at any 
price that you chose to give for it. This is now 
much changed, and the only thing that is still 
ridiculously cheap is fish. 

Give a man sixpence to catch you as many as 
he can in the morning, and he forthwith starts on 
his piscatorial errand with a large basket, cone 
shaped, of two feet diameter at the bottom, and 
about eight inches at the top. This basket is open 
at both ends, and is about two feet in length. 

The fish that is most sought after is the " lola." 
He is a ravenous fellow, in appearance between a 
trout and a carp, having the habits of the former, 
but the clumsy shoulders of the latter. He averages 
about three pounds, although he often is caught 
of nine or ten pounds weight. Delighting in the 
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shallows, he lies among the weeds at the bottom, 
to which he always retreats when disturbed. 
Aware of his habits, the fisherman walks knee- 
deep in the water, and at every step he plunges 
the broad end of the basket quickly to the bottom. 
He immediately feels the fish strike against the 
sides, and putting his hand down through the 
aperture in the top of the basket he captures him, 
and deposits him in a basket slung on his back. 

These "lola" are delicious eating, being very 
like an eel in flavour, and I have known one man 
catch forty in a morning with no other apparatus 
than his basket. 

Minneria Lake, like all others in Ceylon, swarms 
with crocodiles of a very large size. Early in the 
morning and late in the evening they may be seen 
lying upon the banks like logs of trees. I have 
frequently remarked that a buffalo, shot within a 
few yards of the lake, has invariably disappeared 
during the night, leaving an undoubted track 
where he has been dragged to the water by the 
crocodiles. These brutes frequently attack the 
natives when fishing or bathing, but I have never 
heard of their pursuing any person upon dry land. 

I remember an accident having occurred at 
Madampi, on the west coast of Ceylon, about 
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seven years ago, the day before I passed through 
the village. A number of women were employed 
in cutting rushes for mat-making, and were about 
mid-deep in the water. The horny tail of a large 
crocodile was suddenly seen above the water 
among the group of women, and in another instant 
one of them was seized by the thigh and dragged 
towards the deeper part of the stream. In vain 
the terrified creature shrieked for assistance, the 
horror-stricken group had rushed to the shore, 
and a crowd of spectators on the bank oflTered no 
aid beyond their cries. It was some distance 
before the water deepened, and the unfortunate 
creature was dragged for many yards, sometimes 
beneath the water sometimes above the surface, 
rending the air with her screams, until at length 
the deep water hid her from their view. She was 
never again seen. 

Some of these vermin grow to a very large size, 
attaining the length of twenty feet, and eight feet 
in girth, but the common size is fourteen feet. 
They move slowly upon land, but are wonderfully 
fast and active in the water. They commonly lie 
in wait for their prey under some hollow bank in 
a deep pool, and when the unsuspecting deer or 
even buffalo stoops his head to drink he is sud- 
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denly seized by the nose and dragged beneath the 
water. Here he is speedily drowned and consumed 
at leisure. 

The two lower and front teeth of a crocodile 
project through the upper jaw, and their white 
points attract immediate notice as they protrude 
through the brown scales on the upper lip. When 
the mouth is closed the jaws are thus absolutely 
locked together. 

It is a common opinion that the scales on the 
back of a crocodile will turn a ball; this is a 
vulgar error. The scales are very tough and 
hard, but a ball from a common fowling-piece will 
pass right through the body. I have even seen a 
hunting knife driven at one blow deep into the 
hardest part of the back ; and this was a crocodile 
of a large size, about fourteen feet long, that I 
shot at a place called Bolgodd^, twenty-two miles 
from Colombo. 

A man had been setting nets for fish, and was 
in the act of swimming to the shore, when he was 
seized and drowned by a crocodile. The next 
morning two buffalos were dragged into the water 
close to the spot, and it was supposed that these 
murders were committed by the same crocodile. 
I was at Colombo at the time, and hearing of the 
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accident, I rode off to Bolgodd6 to try my hand at 
catching him. 

Bolgodd^ is a very large lake of many miles in 
circumference, abounding with crocodiles, widgeon, 
teal, and ducks. 

On arrival that evening, the moodeliar (head- 
man) pointed out the spot where the man had 
been destroyed, and where the buffalos had been 
dragged in by the crocodile. One buffalo had been 
entirely devoured, but the other had merely lost 
his head, and his carcase was floating in a hor- 
rible state of decomposition near the bank. It 
was nearly dark, so I engaged a small canoe to be 
in readiness by break of day. 

Just as the light streaked the horizon I stepped 
into the canoe. This required some caution, as it 
was the smallest thing that can be conceived to 
support two persons. It consisted of the hollow 
trunk of a tree six feet in length and about one 
foot in diameter. A small outrigger prevented it 
from upsetting, but it was not an inch from the 
surface of the water when I took my narrow seat, 
and the native in the stern paddled carefully 
towards the carcase of the buffalo. 

Upon approaching within a hundred yards of 
the floating carcase, I counted five forms within a 
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few yards of the flesh. These objects were not 
above nine inches square, and appeared like de- 
tached pieces of rough bark. I knew them to be 
the foreheads of difl^erent crocodiles, and presently 
one moved towards the half-consumed bufliilo. 
His long head and shoulders projected from the 
water as he attempted to fix his fore-claws into 
the putrid flesh ; this, however, rolled over towards 
him, and prevented him from getting a hold ; but 
the gaping jaws nevertheless made a wide breach 
in the buffalo's flank. I was now within thirty 
yards of them, and, being observed, they all dived 
immediately to the bottom. 

The carcase was lying within a few yards of 
the bank, where the water was extremely deep and 
clear. Several large trees grew close to the edge 
and formed a good hiding-place ; 1 therefore 
landed, and, sending the canoe to a distance, I 
watched the water. 

I had not been five minutes in this position 
before I saw in the water at my feet, in a deep 
hole close to the bank, the immense form of a 
crocodile as he was slowly rising from his hiding 
place to the surface. He appeared to be about 
eighteen feet long, and he projected his homy 
head from the surface, bubbled, and then floated 
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with only his forehead and large eyes above the 
water. He was a horrible-looking monster, and 
from his size I hoped he was the villain that had 
committed the late depredations. He was within 
three yards of me ; and, although I stood upon 
the bank, his great round eyes gazed at me with- 
out a symptom of fear. The next moment I put 
a two-ounce ball exactly between them and killed 
him stone dead. He gave a convulsive slap with 
his tail, which made the water foam, and, turning 
upon his back, he gradually sunk till at length I 
could only distinguish the long line of his white 
belly twenty feet below me. 

Not having any apparatus for bringing him to 
the surface, I again took to the canoe, as a light 
breeze that had sprung up was gradually moving 
the carcase of the buffalo away. This I slowly 
followed until it at length rested in a wide belt of 
rushes which grew upon the shallows near the 
shore. I pushed the canoe into the rushes within 
four yards of the carcase, keeping to windward to 
avoid the sickening smell. 

I had not been long in this position before the 
body suddenly rolled over as though attacked by 
something underneath the water, and the next 
moment the tall reeds brushed against the sides 
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of the canoe, being violently agitated in a long 
line evidently by a crocodile at the bottom. 

The native in the stern grew as pale as a black 
can turn with fright, and instantly began to paddle 
the canoe away. This, however, I soon replaced 
in its former position, and then took his paddle 
away to prevent further accidents. There sat the 
captain of the fragile vessel in the most abject 
state of terror. We were close to the shore, and 
the water was not more than three feet deep, and 
yet he dared not jump out of the canoe, as the 
rushes were again brushing against its sides, being 
moved by the hidden beast at the bottom. There 
was no help for him, so, after vainly imploring me 
to shove the canoe into deep water, he at length 
sat still. 

In a few minutes the body of the buffalo again 
moved, and the head and shoulders of a crocodile 
appeared above water and took a bite of some 
pounds of flesh. I could not get a shot at the 
head from his peculiar position, but I put a ball 
through his shoulders, and immediately shoved 
the canoe astern. Had I not done this we should 
most likely have been upset, as the wounded brute 
began to lash out with his tail in all directions, till 
he at length retired to the bottom among the 
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rushes. Here I could easily track him, as he 
slowly moved along, by the movement of the 
reeds. Giving the native the paddle, I now by 
threats induced him to keep the canoe over the 
very spot where the rushes were moving, and we 
slowly followed on the track while I kept watch 
in the bow of the canoe with a rifle. Suddenly 
the movement in the rushes ceased, and the canoe 
stopped accordingly. I leaned slightly over the 
side to look into the water, when up came a large 
air-bubble, and directly after an apparition in the 
shape of some fifteen pounds of putrid flesh. The 
stench was frightful, but I knew my friend must 
be very bad down below to disgorge bo sweet a 
morsel. I therefore took the paddle and poked for 
him ; the water being shallow I felt him imme- 
diately. Again the rushes moved; I felt the 
paddle twist as his scaly back glided under it, 
and a pair of gaping jaws appeared above the 
water, wide open within two feet of the canoe. 
The next moment his head appeared, and the 
two-ounce ball shattered his brain. He sunk to 
the bottom, the rushes moved slightly and were 
then still. 

I now put the canoe ashore, and cutting a 
strong stick with a crook at one end, I again put 
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out to the spot and dragged for him. He was 
quite dead ; and catching him under the fore-leg, 
I soon brought him gently to the surface of the 
water. I now made fast a line to his fore-leg, 
and we towed him slowly to the village, the canoe 
being level with the water's edge. 

His weight in the water was a mere trifle, but 
on arrival at the village on the banks of the lake, 
the villagers turned out with great glee and fas- 
tened ropes to difllerent parts of his body to drag 
him out. This operation employed about twenty 
men. The beast was about fourteen feet long; 
and he was no sooner on shore than the natives 
cut him to pieces with axes, and threw the sec- 
tions into the lake to be devoured by his own 
species. This was a savage kind of revenge which 
appeared to afford them great satisfaction. 

Taking a large canoe, I paddled along the 
shores of the lake with a short gun, and made a 
good bag of ducks and teal, and returned to 
breakfast. The fatness and flavour of the wild 
ducks in Ceylon is quite equal to the best in 
England. 
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CHAP. IV. 

EQUIPMENT FOR A HUNTING TRIP. — IN CHASE OP A HERD 
OF ELEPHANTS. — HARD WORK. — CLOSE QUARTERS. — SIX 
FEET FROM THE MUZZLE. — A BLACK WITH A DEVIL. 

There is one thing necessary to the enjoyment of 
sport in Ceylon, and without which no amount of 
game can afford thorough pleasure; this is per- 
sonal comfort. Unlike a temperate climate, where 
mere attendance becomes a luxury, the pursuit of 
game in a tropical country is attended with im- 
mense fatigue and exhaustion. The intense heat 
of the sun, the dense and suffocating exhalations 
from swampy districts, the constant and irritating 
attacks from insects, all form drawbacks to sport 
that can only be lessened by excellent servants 
and by the most perfect arrangements for shelter 
and supplies. I have tried all methods of tra- 
velling, and I generally manage to combine good 
sport with every comfort and convenience. 

A good tent, perfectly waterproof, and of so 
light a construction as to travel with only two 
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bearers, is absolutely indispensable. My tent is 
on the principle of an umbrella, fifteen feet in 
diameter, and will house three persons comfort- 
ably. A round table fits in two halves round the 
tent pole; three folding chairs have ample space; 
three beds can be arranged round the tent walls ; 
the boxes of clothes, &c., stow under the beds; 
and a dressing-table and gun-rack complete the 
furniture. 

Next in importance to the tent is a good can- 
teen. Mine is made of japanned block tin, and 
contains in close-fitting compartments an entire 
dinner and breakfast service for three persons, 
including everything that can be required in an 
ordinary establishment. This is slung upon a 
bamboo, carried by two coolies. 

Clothes must always be packed in tin boxes, 
or the whole case will most likely be devoured by 
white ants. Cooking utensils must be carried in 
abundance, together with a lanthorn, an axe, a 
bill-hook, a tinder-box, matches, candles, oil, tea, 
coffee, sugar, biscuits, wine, brandy, sauces, &c., a 
few hams, some tins of preserved meats and soups, 
and a few bottles of cura9oa, a glass of which, in 
the early dawn after a cup of hot coffee and a 
biscuit, is a fine preparation for a day's work. 
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I once tried the rough system of travelling, and 
started off with nothing but my guns, clothes, a 
box of biscuits, and a few bottles of brandy — no 
bed, no pillow, no tent or chairs or table, but, as 
my distressed servant said, " no nothing." This 
was many years ago, when the excitement of wild 
sports was sufficient to laugh at discomfort. I 
literally depended upon my gun for food, and my 
cooking utensils consisted of one saucepan and a 
gridiron, a "stew" and a "fry" being all that 
I looked forward to in the way of gourmandism. 
Sleeping on the bare ground in native huts, dining 
cross-legged upon mother earth with a large leaf 
as a substitute for a plate, a cocoa-nut shell for a 
glass, my hunting knife comprising all my cutlery, 
I thus passed through a large district of wild 
country, accompanied by B., and I never had more 
exciting sport 

It was on this occasion that I had a memorable 
hunt in the neighbourhood of Narland^, within 
thirty miles of Kandy . It was our first day's stage, 
and, upon our arrival at about 2 p. m., we left our 
guns at the post-holder's hut, while we proceeded 
to the river to bathe. • 

We were hardly dressed before a native came 
running to tell us that several elephants were de^ 
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vouring his crop of korrakan, a grain something 
like clover seed, upon which the people in this 
part almost entirely subsist. 

Without a moment's delay we sent for the guns. 
The post-holder was a good tracker, and a few 
minutes of sharp walking through a path bordered 
on either side by dense thorny jungle brought us 
to a chena ground or cultivated field. The dif- 
ferent watch-houses erected in the large trees were 
full of people, who were shrieking and yelling at 
the top of their voices, having just succeeded in 
scaring the elephants into the jungle. 

The whole of the country in this neighbourhood 
has, in successive ages, been cleared and cultivated : 
the forest has been felled. The poverty of the soil 
yields only one crop, and the lately cleared field is 
again restored to nature. Dense thorny jungle 
immediately springs up, which a man cannot pene- 
trate >vithout being torn to pieces by the briars. 
This is called chena jungle, and is always the 
favourite resort of elephants and all wild animals, 
the impervious character of the bush forming a 
secure retreat. 

From these haunts, the elephants commit noc- 
turnal descents upon the crops of the natives. Tlie 
korrakan is a sweet grass, growing about two feet 
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high, and so partial are the elephants to this food, 
that they will invade the isolated field even during 
the day-time. Driven out by shouts, and by shots 
fired by the natives from their secure watch-houses, 
they will retreat to their cover, but in a few mi- 
nutes they will reappear from another part of the 
jungle, and again conmience their depredations. 

The havoc committed by a large herd of elephants 
can well be imagined. 

In this instance, there were only three elephants, 
a large bull with a mother and her young one, or 
what we call a " poonchy." On entering the 
korrakan field we distinctly heard them breaking 
the boughs at no great distance. We waited for 
some time to see if they would return to the field ; 
but they apparently were aware of some impending 
danger, as they did not move from their strong 
position. This was a cunning family of elephants, 
as they had retreated " down wind," and the jimgle 
being so thick that we could with difficulty follow 
even upon their track made it very doubtful 
whether we should kill them. 

We cautiously entered. It was one mass of 
thorns, and we were shortly compelled to crawl 
upon our hands and knees. This was arduous 
work, as we had great difficulty in carrying the 
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guns SO as to avoid the slightest noise. I was lead- 
ing the way, and could distinctly hear the rustling 
of the leaves as the elephants moved their ears. We 
were now within a few feet of them, but not an inch 
of their bodies could be seen, so effectually were 
they hidden by the thick jungle. Suddenly we 
heard the prolonged wh-r-r, wh-r-r-r-r-r, as one of 
the elephants winded us ; the shrill trumpet sounded 
in another direction, and the crash through the 
jungle took place which nothing but an elephant 
can produce. In such dense jungle, where the 
elephants are invisible, this crash is most exciting 
if close at hand, as in the present instance. It is 
at the first burst impossible to tell whether the 
elephant is coming at you or rushing away. In 
either case it is extremely dangerous, as these 
ch6na jungles are almost devoid of trees ; thus there 
is no cover of sufficient strength to protect a man 
should he attempt to jump on one side, and he may 
even be run over by accident. 

A few moments assured us of their retreat, and 
we instantly followed upon their track, running at 
full speed along the lane which they had crushed in 
their headlong flight. This was no easy matter ; 
the jungle itself was certainly broken down, but 
innumerable hooked thorns, hanging from rope-like 
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creepers which had been torn down by the rush of 
the elephants, caught us upon every side. In a 
few minutes our clothes were in rags, and we were 
bleeding from countless scratches ; but we continued 
the chase as fast as we could run upon the track. 
The prickly cactus, which abounds in these jungles 
and grows to the height of twenty feet, in some 
places checked us for a few moments, being crushed 
into a heap by the horny-footed beasts before us. 
These obstacles overcome, we again pushed on at a 
rapid pace, occasionally listening for a sound of 
the retreating game. 

We now observed that the herd had separated ; 
the bull had gone off in one direction, and the 
female with her half-grown poonchy in another. 
Following the latter, we again pushed on at a quick 
run, as the elephants had evidently gone off at a 
great pace, and were far in advance. For about 
half an hour we had continued the pursuit at the 
same speed, when we suddenly heard the warning 
wh-r-r-r-r as the elephants winded us at a distance 
of 200 yards, and the crash instantly following 
this sound told us too plainly that the game was 
fearfully on the alert, and gave us little hopes of 
overtaking them, as they were travelling directly 
down wind. 
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Speed was our only chance, and again we rushed 
forward in hot pursuit through the tangled briars, 
which yielded to our weight, although we were 
almost stripped of clothes. Another half hour 
passed, and we had heard no further signs of the 
game. We stopped to breathe, and we listened 
attentively for the slightest sound. A sudden 
crash in the jungle at a great distance assured us 
that we were once more discovered. The chase 
seemed hopeless ; the heat was most oppressive ; 
and we had been running for the last hour at a kill- 
ing pace through a most distressing country. Once 
more, however, we started off, determined to keep 
up the pursuit as long as daylight would permit. 
It was now 5 p.m., and we had one hour left 
before darkness would set in. The wind had en- 
tirely ceased, leaving a perfect calm ; the air was 
thick and heavy, and the heat was thus rendered 
doubly fatiguing. We noticed, however, that the 
track of the elephants had doubled back instead of 
continuing in the direct line that we had followed 
so long. This gave us hope, as tlie elephants no 
longer had the advantage of wind, and we pushed 
on as fast as we could go. 

It was about half an hour before dusk, and our 
patience and hopes were alike exhausted, when 
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yre suddenly once more heard the wh-r-r-r of the 
elephants winding us within a hundred yards. It 
was our last chance, and with redoubled speed we 
rushed after them. 

Suddenly we broke from the high jungle in 
which we had been for the last two hours, and we 
found ourselves in a ch^na jungle of two years' 
growth, about five feet high, but so thick and 
thorny, that it resembled one vast blackthorn 
hedge, through which no man could move except 
in the track of the retreating elephants. 

To my delight, on entering this low jungle, I saw 
the female at about forty yards' distance, making 
off at a great pace. I had a light double-barrelled 
gun in my hand, and, in the hopes of checking her 
pace, I fired a flying shot at her ear. She had been 
hunted so long that she was well inclined to fight, 
and she immediately slackened her speed so much 
that in a few instants I was at her tail, so close 
that I could have slapped her. Still she ploughed 
her way through the thick thorns, and, not being 
able to pass her owing to the barrier of jungle, I 
could oijjy follow close at her heels and take my 
chance of a shot. At length, losing all patience, I 
fired my remaining barrel under her tail, giving it 

G 



82 



THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 



an upward direction in the hope of disabling her 
spine. 

A cloud of smoke hung over me for a second, 
and, throwing my empty gun on one side, I put my 
hand behind me for a spare gun. I felt the welcome 
barrel pushed into ray hand, at the same moment 
that I saw the infuriated head of the elephant with 
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ears cocked charging through the smoke. It was 
the work of an instant. I had just tim^ to cock 
the two-ounce rifle and take a steady aim. The 
next moment we were in a cloud of smoke, but as 
I fired I felt certain of her. The smoke cleared 



SIX FEET FROM MUZZLE. 83 

from the thick bushes, and she lay dead at six feet 
from the spot where I stood. The ball was in the 
centre of her forehead, and B., who had fired over 
my shoulder so instantaneously with me, that I 
was not aware of it, had placed his ball within 
three inches of mine. Had she been missed I 
should have fired my last shot. 

This had been a glorious hunt ; many miles had 
been gone over, but by great luck when the wind 
dropped, and the elephant altered her course, she 
had been making a circuit for the very field of 
korrakan at which we had first found her. We 
were thus not more than three miles from our 
resting place, and the trackers, who know every 
inch of the country, soon brought us to the main 
road. 

The poonchy and the bull elephant, having both 
separated from the female, escaped. 

One great cause of danger in shooting in thick 
jungles is the obscurity occasioned by the smoke 
of the first barrel ; this cannot escape from the 
surrounding bushes for some time, and efiectually 
prevents a certain aim with the remaining barrel. 
In wet weather this is much increased. 

For my own part I dislike shooting in thick 
jungles, and I very seldom do so. It is extremely 
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dangerous, and is like shooting in the dark; you 
never see the game until you can almost touch it, 
and the labour and pain of following up elephants 
through thorny jungle is beyond description. 

On our return to the post-holder's hut we dined 
and prepared for sleep. It was a calm night, and 
not a sound disturbed the stillness of the air. The 
tired coolies and servants were fast asleep, the 
lamp burnt dimly, being scantily fed with oil, and 
we were in the act of lying down to rest, when a 
frightful scream made us spring to our feet. There 
was something so unearthly in the yell that we 
could hai*dly believe it human. The next moment 
a figure bounded into the little room that we oc- 
cupied. It was a black, stark naked. His tongue, 
half bitten through, protruded from his mouth ; his 
bloodshot eyes, with a ghastly stare, were straining 
from their sockets, and he stood gazing at us with 
his arms extended wide apart. Another horrible 
scream burst from him, and he fell flat upon his 
back. 

The post-holder and a whole crowd of awakened 
coolies now assembled, and they all at once de- 
clared that the man had a devil. The fact is, he 
had a fit of epilepsy, and his convulsions were 
terrible. Without moving a limb he flapped here 
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and there like a salmon when just landed. I had 
nothing with me that would relieve him, and I 
therefore left him to the hands of the post-holder, 
who prided himself upon his skill in exorcising 
devils. All his incantations produced no effect, 
and the unfortunate patient suddenly sprung to 
his feet and rushed madly into the thorny jungle. 
In this we heard him crashing through like a wild 
beast, and I do not know to this day whether he 
was ever heard of afterwards. 

The Cingalese have a thorough belief in the 
presence of devils ; one sect are actually " devil 
worshippers^^ but the greater portion of the natives 
are Bhuddists. Among this nation the missionaries 
make very slow progress. There is no character 
to work upon in the Cingalese : they are faithless, 
cunning, treacherous, and abject cowards; super- 
stitious in the extreme, and yet unbelieving in 
any one God. A converted Bhuddist will address 
his prayers to our God if he thinks he can obtain 
any temporal benefit by so doing ; but, if not, he 
would be just as likely to pray to Bhudda, or to 
the Devil. 

I once saw a sample of heathen conversion in 
Ceylon, that was enough to dishearten a mission- 
ary. A Roman Catholic chapel had been erected 
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in a wild part of the country by some zealous 
missionary, who prided himself upon the number 
of his converts. He left his chapel during a few 
weeks' absence in some other district, during which 
time his converts paid their devotion at the Chris- 
tian altar. They had made a few little additions 
to the ornaments of the altar, which must have 
astonished the priest on his return. 

There was an image of our Saviour, and the 
Virgin; — this was all according to custom. But 
there were also " three images of Bhudday^ a co- 
loured plaster-of-paris image of the Queen and 
Prince Albert upon the altar, and a very question- 
able penny print in vivid colours hanging over 
the altar, entitled the ** Stolen Kiss." So much 
for the conversion of the heathen in Ceylon. The 
attempt should only be made in the schools, where 
the children may be brought up as Christians; 
but the idea of converting the grown-up heathen 
is a fallacy. 
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CHAP. V. 

THE FOUR-OTTKCE AGAIN. — TmiNGS OF A BOOT7E. — AFPBOACH* 
ING A TANK BOGUE. — AN EXCITING MOMENT. — RUINS OP 
POLLANABUA. — ANCIENT RUINS. — ROGUES AT DOOLANA. 

— B. CHARGED BY A ROGUE. — PLANNING AN ATTACK. 

— A CHECK. — NARROW ESCAPE. — ROGUE-STALKING. — A 
BAD ROGUE. — DANGERS OF ELEPHANT-SHOOTING. — THE 
BHATAMAHATMEYA*S TALE. 

A BROKEN nipple in my long two-ounce rifle took 
me to Trincomalee, about seventy miles out of my 
proposed route. Here I had it punched out, and 
replaced with a new one, which I fortunately had 
with me. No one who has not experienced the 
loss, can imagine the disgust occasioned by an 
accident to a favourite rifle in a wild country. 
A spare nipple and mainspring for each barrel and 
lock should always be taken on a shooting trip. 

In passing by Kandelly, on my return from 
Trincomalee, I paid a second visit to the lake. 
This is very similar to that of Minneria ; but the 
shooting at that time was destroyed from the 
same cause which has since ruined Minneria, ^^ too 
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many guns/' The buffalos were not worthy of 
the name ; I could not make one show fight, nor 
could I even get within three hundred yards of 
them. I returned from the plain with disgust; 
but just as I was quitting the shores of the lake, 
I noticed three buffalos in the shallows about knee- 
deep in the water, nearly half a mile from me. 
They did not look bigger than dogs, the distance 
was so great. 

There is nothing like a sheet of water for trying 
a rifle; the splash of the ball shows with such 
distinctness the accuracy, or the defect, in the 
shooting. It was necessary that I should fire my 
guns off in order to clean them that evening; I 
therefore tried their power at this immense dis- 
tance. 

The long two-ounce fell short, but in a good 
line. I took a rest upon a man's shoulder with 
the four-ounce rifle, and, putting up the last sight, 
I aimed at the leading buffalo, who was walking 
through the water parallel with us. I aimed at 
the outline of the throat, to allow for his pace at 
this great distance. The recoil of the rifle cut 
the man's ear open, as there were sixteen drachms 
of powder in this charge. 

We watched the smooth surface of the water as 
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the invisible messenger whistled over the lake. 
Certainly three seconds elapsed before we saw the 
slightest effect. At the expiration of that time 
the buffalo fell suddenly in a sitting position, and 
there he remained fixed: many seconds after, a 
dull sound returned to our ears; it was the " futt " 
of the ball, which had positively struck him at 
this immense range. What the distance was I 
cannot say; it may have been 600 yards, or 
800, or more. It was shallow water the whole 
way ; we, therefore, mounted our horses and rode 
up to him. Upon reaching him, I gave him a 
settling ball in the head, and we examined him. 
The heavy ball had passed completely through 
his hips, crushing both joints, and, of course, ren- 
dering him powerless at once. 

The shore appeared full half a mile from us on 
our return, and I could hardly credit my own 
eyes, the distance was so immense, and yet the 
ball had passed clean through the animal's body. 

It was of course a chance shot, and, even with 
this acknowledgment, it must appear rather like 
the " marvellous" to a stranger; — that is my mis- 
fortune, not my fault. I certainly never made 
such a shot before, or since ; it was a sheer lucky 
hit, say at 600 yards ; and the wonderful power of 



90 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

the rifle was thus displayed in the ball perforating 
the large body of the bufialo at this range. This 
shot was made with a round ball, not a cone. The 
round belted ball for this heavy two-grooved rifle 
weighs three ounces. The conical ball weighs a 
little more than four ounces. 

While describing the long shots performed by 
this particular rifle, I cannot help recounting a 
curious chance with a large rogue elephant in 
Topari tank. This tank or lake is, like most others 
in Ceylon, the result of immense labour in past 
ages. Valleys were closed in by immense dams 
of solid masonry, which, checking the course of 
the rivers, formed lakes of many miles in extent. 
These were used as reservoirs for the water re- 
quired for the irrigation of rice lands. The popu- 
lation who effected these extensive works have long 
since passed away ; their fate is involved in mys- 
tery. The records of their ancient cities still 
exist, but we have no account of their destruction. 
The ruins of one of these cities, FoUanarua, are 
within half a mile of the village of Topari, and the 
waters of the adjacent lake are still confined by a 
dam of two miles in length, composed of solid 
masonry. When the lake is full it is about eight 
miles in circumference. 
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I had only just arrived at the village, and my 
horsekeeper had taken the horse to drink at the 
lake, when he suddenly came running back to say 
that a rogue elephant was bathing himself on the 
opposite shore, at about two miles' distance. 

I immediately took my guns and went after him. 
My path lay along the top of the great dam, which 
formed a causeway covered with jungle. This 
causeway was about sixty feet in breadth, and 
two miles in length; the lake washed its base 
about twenty feet below the summit. The oppo- 
site shore was a fine plain bordered by open forest, 
and the lake spread into the grassy surface in wide 
and irregular bays. 

I continued my course along the causeway at a 
fast walk, and on arriving at the extremity of the 
lake I noticed that the ancient dam continued for 
a much greater distance. This, together with 
the great height of the masonry from the level of 
the water, proved that the dimensions of the lake 
had formerly been of much greater extent. 

Descending by the rugged stones which formed 
the dam wall, I reached the plain, and, keeping 
close to the water's edge, I rounded a large neck 
of land covered with trees, which projected for 
some distance into the lake. I knew, by the posi- 
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tion of the elephant when I first saw him, that he 
was not far beyond this promontory, and I care- 
fully advanced through the open forest, hoping 
that I might meet him there, on his exit from his 
bath. In this I was mistaken, for on passing 
through this little belt of trees I saw the elephant 
still in the lake, belly deep, about three hundred 
paces from me. He was full a hundred and 
twenty yards from the shore, and I was puzzled 
how to act. He was an immense brute, being a 
fine specimen of a tank *' rogue." This class are 
generally the worst description of rogue ele- 
phants, who seldom move far from the lakes, but 
infest the shores of the tanks for many years. 
Being quite alone with the exception of two 
worthless gun-bearers, the plan of attack required 
some consideration. 

The belt of trees in which I stood was the 
nearest piece of cover to the elephant, the main 
jungle being about a quarter of a mile from the 
shore of the lake. In the event of a retreat being 
necessary, this cover would therefore be my point. 
There was a large tamarind-tree growing alone 
upon the plain about a hundred and fifty paces 
from the water's edge, exactly in a line with the 
position of the elephant. The mud plastered to 
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a great height upon the stem showed this to be 
his favourite rubbing-post after bathing. 

Having determined upon my plan of attack, I 
took the guns from the gun-bearers and sent the 
men up the tree, as I knew they would run away 
in the event of danger, and would most probably 
take the guns with them in their flight. Having 
thus secured the guns, I placed the long two- 
ounce against a large and conspicuous tree that 
grew upon the extreme edge of the forest, and I 
cautiously advanced over the open plain with my 
two remaining guns, one of which I deposited 
against the stem of the single tamarind-tree. I 
had thus two points for a defensive retreat, should 
it be necessary. 

I had experienced considerable difficulty in 
attaining my position at the tamarind-tree with- 
out being observed by the elephant ; fortunately, 
I had both the wind and the sun favourable, the 
latter shining from my back full into the lake. 

The elephant was standing with his back to the 
shore exactly in a line with me, and he was 
swinging his great head from side to side, and 
flapping his ears in the enjoyment of his bath. 
I left the tree with my four-ounce rifle, and, 
keeping in a direct line for his hind-quarters, 
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I walked towards him. The grass was soft and 
short; I could therefore approach without the 
slightest noise: the only danger in being dis- 
covered was in the chance that I might be seen 
as he swung his head continually on either side. 
This I avoided by altering my course as I saw 
his head in the act of coming round, and I soon 
stood on the edge of the lake exactly behind him, 
at about a hundred and twenty yards. He was a 
noble-looking fellow, every inch a rogue, his head 
almost white with numerous flesh-coloured spots. 
These give a savage and disgusting appearance to 
an elephant, and altogether he looked a formidable 
opponent. I had intended to shout on arriving at 
my present position, and then to wait for the front 
shot as he charged ; but on looking back to the 
tamarind-tree, and my proposed course for retreat, 
the distance appeared so great, rendered still more 
difficult by a gradual ascent, that I felt it would 
be impossible to escape if my chance lay in run- 
ning. I hardly knew what to do ; I had evi- 
dently caught a " Tartar." 

His head was perpetually swinging to and fro, 
and I was of course accordingly altering my posi- 
tion to avoid his eye. At one of these half-turns 
he flapped his right ear just as his head came 
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round, and I observed a perfectly white mark, the 
size of a saucer, behind the ear, in the exact spot 
for a fatal shot. I at once determined to try it 
even at this distance ; at all events if it failed and 
he should charge, I had a fair start, and by getting 
the spare gun from the tamarind-tree I could 
make a defence at the cover. 

His attention was completely absorbed in a 
luxurious repast upon a bed of the succulent lotus. 
He tore up bunches of the broad leaves and 
snaky stalks, and, washing them carefully with his 
trunk, he crushed the juicy stems, stuffing the 
tangled mass into his mouth as a savage would eat 
macaroni. Round swung his head once more, the 
ear flapped, the mark was exposed, but the ear 
again concealed it just as I had raised the rifle. 
This happened several times, but I waited patiently 
for a good chance, being prepared for a run the 
moment after firing. 

Once more his head swung towards me ; the 
jsun shone fiiU upon him ; and I raised the rifle to 
be ready for him if he gave me the chance. His 
ear flapped forward just as his head was at a 
proper angle for a shot. The mark shone brightly 
along the sights of the rifle as I took a steady aim, 
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and the answer to the report of the gun was a 
dull splash. 

He had sunk upon his knees stone dead. I 
could hardly believe my eyes. The sight of so 
large an animal being killed at such a distance by 
one shot had an extraordinary effect. I heard a 
heathenish scream of joy behind me, and upon 
turning round I perceived the now courageous 
gun-bearers running towards me at their best pace. 
They were two of the Topari villagers, and had 
been perfectly aghast at the idea of one person, 
with only one single-barrelled rifle, attacking a 
tank rogue in the open plain. The sequel had 
turned their fear into . astonishment. They now 
had the laugh at me, however, as they swam fear- 
lessly up to the dead elephant to cut off his tail, 
which I would not have done for any reward, for 
fear of crocodiles, which abound in the tank. The 
ball had struck the white mark exactly in the 
centre, which pleased these natives exceedingly, 
and they returned in safety with the tail. 

I have frequently tried these long shots since, 
but I never succeeded again except once, and that 
was not satisfactory, as the elephant did not die 
upon the spot, but was found by the natives on 
the following day. 
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On my return to the village I took a short gun 
and strolled along the banks of the lake. The 
snipe were innumerable, and I killed them till my 
head ached with the constant recoil of the gun in 
addition to the heat. I also killed several couple 
of ducks and teal, in addition to twenty-eight 
couple of snipe. This was the Paradise for sport 
at the time of which I write. It had never been 
disturbed; but it has since shared the fate of many 
other places. 

The open forest in the vicinity of the lake 
abounded with deer. Grassy glades beneath the 
shady trees give a park-like appearance to the scene, 
and afford a delightful resort for the deer. 

In strolling through these shady glades, you 
suddenly arrive among the ruins of ancient Pol- 
lanarua. The palaces are crumbled into shapeless 
mounds of bricks. Massive pillars, formed of a 
single stone some twelve feet high, stand in up- 
right rows throughout the jungle here and there 
over an extent of miles of country. The buildings 
which they once supported have long since fallen, 
and the piUars now stand like tombstones over 
vanished magnificence. Some buildings are still 
standing ; among these are two dagobas, huge 
monuments of bricks, formerly covered with white 
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cement and elaborately decorated with different 
devices. These are shaped like an egg which has 
been cut nearly in half and then placed upon its 
base ; but the cement has perished, and they are 
mounds of jungle and rank grass which has over- 
grown them, although the large dagoba is upwards 
of a hundred feet high. 

A curious temple, formed o^ the imperishable 
principle of excavating in the solid rock, is in 
perfect preservation, and is still used by the na- 
tives as a place of worship : this is presided over 
by a priest. Three large images of Bhudda, 
carved out of solid rock, occupy the positions in 
which he is always represented; that in the re- 
cumbent posture is fifty-six feet long, cut from 
one solid stone. 

I was strolling through these ruins when I sud- 
denly saw a spotted doe feeding among the up- 
right pillars before mentioned. I was within 
twenty yards of her before she was aware of my 
vicinity, and I bagged her by a shot with a double- 
barrelled gun. At the report of the gun a herd 
of about thirty deer, which were concealed among 
the ruins, rushed close by me, and I bagged 
another doe with the remaining barrel. 

The whole of this country must at one time 
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have been densely populated ; perhaps this very 
density may have produced pestilence, which swept 
away the inhabitants. The city has been in ruins 
for about 600 years, and was founded about 300 
years before Christ. Some idea of the former 
extent of these Ceylon antiquities may be formed 
from the present size of the ruins. Those of 
Anarajapoora are 16 miles square, comprising a 
surface of 256 square miles. Those of Polla- 
narua are much smaller, but they are nevertheless 
of great extent. 

The inhabitants of the present village of Topari 
are a poor squalid race ; and if they are descended 
in a direct line from the ancient occupants of the 
city, they are as much degenerated in character 
and habits as the city itself is ruined in architect 
ture. Few countries can be more thinly populated 
than Ceylon, and yet we have these numerous proofs 
of a powerful nation having once existed. Where- 
ever these lakes or tanks exist in the present day, 
a populous country once flourished. In all coun- 
tries which are subject to months of drought, a 
supply of water is the first consideration, or 
cultivation must cease. This was the object in 
forming the tanks, which are especially numerous 
throughout the Tambancadua district. These 
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tank countries afford a great diversity of sport, as 
they all abound with wild-fowl and with snipe in 
their season (from November to May). During 
the time of drought they are always the resort of 
every kind of wild animal, who are forced to the 
neighbourhood for a supply of water. 

The next tank to Topari is that of Doolana; 
this is eight miles from the former, and is of about 
the same extent. In this district there are no less 
than eight of these large lakes. Their attractions 
to rogue elephants having been explained, it may 
be readily understood that these gentry abound 
throughout the district. I shall, therefore, select 
a few incidents which have happened to me in 
these localities, which will afford excellent illus- 
trations of the habits of " rogues.*' 

Having arrived at Doolana, on the 5th April, 
1847, with excellent Moormen trackers, who 
were elephant-catchers by profession, I started for 
a day's sport in company with my brother B. 
This particular portion of the district is inhabited 
entirely by Moormen. They are a fine race of peo- 
ple, far superior to the Cingalese. They are sup- 
posed to be descended from Arabian origin, and 
they hold the Mahometan religion. The Rhata- 
mahatmeya, or head-man of the district, resides at 
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Doolana, and he had received us in a most hos- 
pitable manner. We, therefore, started direct from 
his house. 

Passing through a belt of low thick jungle, ex- 
actly in front of the village, we entered upon the 
plain which formed the border of the tank. This 
lake is about three miles in length, but is not more 
than a mile in width in its widest part, and in 
some places is very much less. The opposite side 
of the tank is fine open forest, which grows to 
the water-edge, and is in some parts flooded during 
the wet season. At this time the soil was deep 
and muddy. 

This was not a place visited by sportsmen at 
that period ; and upon arriving at the margin of 
the lake, an exciting view presented itself. Scat- 
tered over the extent of the lake, .were " thirteen 
rogue elephants," — one was not a quarter of a mile 
from us ; another was so far ofi^ he could hardly 
be distinguished ; another was close tx) the oppo- 
site jungle ; and they were, in fact, all single 
elephants. There was an exception to this, how- 
ever, in one pair of elephants who stood in the 
very centre of the tank, side by side ; they were as 
black as ebony, and, although in view with man)^ 
brother rogues, they appeared giants even among 
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giants. The Moormen immediately informed us 
that they were a notorious pair, who always asso- 
ciated together, and were the dread of the neigh- 
bourhood. There were many tales of their fero- 
city and daring, which at the time we gave little 
heed to. 

Crossing the tank in a large canoe, we arrived in 
the open forest upon the opposite shore. It was a 
mass of elephant tracks which sunk deep in the soft 
earth. They were all so fresh and so confused, 
that tracking was very difficult. However, we at 
length fixed upon the tracks of a pair of elephants, 
and followed them up. This was a work of con- 
siderable time, but the distant cracking of a bough 
at length attracted us to their position, and we 
shortly came up with them, just as they had winded 
us, and were moving off. I fired an ineffectual shot 
at the temple of one, which separated him from the 
other, after whom we started in chase at full speed. 
Full speed soon ended in a stand-still in such 
ground ; it was deep stiff clay, in which we sunk 
over our ankles at every step, and varied our 
struggles by occasionally flying sprawling over the 
slippery roots of the trees. 

The elephants ran clean away from us, and the 
elephant-catchers, who knew nothing of the rules 
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for carrying spare gons, entering into the exdte- 
ment of the chase, and, free from the impediments 
of shoes, ran lightly along the muddy groond, and 
were soon out of sight as well as the elephants. 
Still we struggled on, when, presently, we heard a 
shout, and then a shot ; then another shout ; then 
the trumpet of an elephant. Shot after shot then 
followed with a chorus of shouts ; they were actu- 
ally firing all our spare guns ! 

In a few moments we were up with them. In 
a beautifully open piece of forest, upon good hard 
ground, these fellows were having a regular battle 
with the rogue. He was charging them with the 
greatest fury, but he no sooner selected one man 
for his object, than these active fellows diverted his 
rage by firing into his hind-quarters, and yelling 
at him. At this, he would inunediately turn and 
charge another man, when he would again be as- 
sailed as before. When we arrived, he immediately 
selected B., and came straight at him, but oflTered 
a beautiful shot in doing so, and B. dropped him 
dead. 

The firing had dbturbed a herd of elephants from 
the forest, and they had swum the large river in 
the neighbourhood, which was at that time so 
swollen that we could not cross it. We, therefore, 
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struck off to the edge of the forest where the waters 
of the lake washed the roots of the trees, and from 
this point we had a fine view of the greater por- 
tion of the lake. 

All the rogues that we had at first counted had 
retired to their several entrances in the forest, ex- 
cept the pair of desperadoes already mentioned, — 
they knew no fear, and had not heeded the shots 
fired. They were tempting baits, and we deter- 
mined to get them if possible. These two villains 
were standing belly-deep in the water, about a 
quarter of a mile from the shore ; and the ques- 
tion was, "How were we to get near them?" 
Having observed that the other rogues had re- 
treated to the forest at the noise of the firing, it 
struck me that we might by some ruse induce 
these two champions to follow their example, and, 
by meeting them on their entrance, we might bring 
them to action. 

Not far upon our left, a long shallow bank, 
covered with reeds, stretched far into the tank. 
By wading knee-deep along this shoal, a man might 
approach to within two hundred paces of the 
elephants, and would be nearly abreast of them. I, 
therefore, gave a man a gun, and instructed him to 
advance to the extreme end of the shallows, taking 
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care to conceal himself in the rushes, and when at 
the nearest point he was to fire at the elephants. 
This, I hoped, would drive them to the jungle, 
where we should endeavour to meet them. 

The Moorman intrusted upon this mission was 
a plucky fellow, and he started off, taking a double 
gun and a few charges of powder and ball. The 
elephant-catchers were delighted with the idea, 
and we patiently awaited the result. About a 
quarter of an hour passed away, when we suddenly 
saw a puff of white smoke spring from the green 
rushes at the point of the sandbank. A few mo- 
ments after we heard the report of the gun, and 
we saw the ball splash in the water close to the 
elephants. They immediately cocked their ears, 
and throwing their trunks high in the air, they 
endeavoured to wind the enemy ; but they did not 
move, and they shortly again commenced feeding 
upon the water-lilies. Another shot from the same 
place once more disturbed them, and, while they 
winded the unseen enemy, two more shots in quick 
succession from the old quarter decided their opi- 
nion, and they stalked proudly through the water 
towards the shore. 

Our satisfaction was great, but the delight of the 
elephant-catchers knew no bounds. Away they 
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Started along the shores of the lake, hopping from 
root to root, skipping through the mud, which was 
more than a foot deep, their light forms hardly- 
sinking in the tough surface. A nine-stone man 
certainly has an advantage over one of twelve in 
this ground ; added to this, I was carrying the long 
two-ounce rifle of sixteen pounds, which, with am- 
munition, &c., made up about thirteen and a half 
stone, in deep stiff clay. I was literally half-way 
up the calf of my leg in mud at every step, while 
these light naked fellows tripped like snipe over 
the sodden ground. Vainly I called upon them to 
go easily ; their moment of excitement was at its 
full pitch, and they were soon out of sight among 
the trees and underwood, taking all the spare guns, 
except the four-ounce rifle, which, weighing twenty- 
one pounds, effectually prevented the bearer from 
leaving us behind. 

What added materially to the annoyance of 
losing the spare guns, was the thoughtless cha- 
racter of the advance. I felt sure that these fellows 
would outrun the position of the elephants, which, 
if they had continued in a direct route, should have 
entered the jungle within three hundred yards of 
our first station. 

We had slipped, and plunged, and struggled 
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over this distance, when we suddenly were checked 
in our advance. We had entered a small plot of 
deep mud and rank grass surrounded upon all 
sides by dense rattan jungle. This stuff is one 
woven mass of hooked thorns: long tendrils, 
armed in the same manner, although not thicker 
than whip-cord, wind themselves round the parent 
canes, and form a jungle which even elephants 
dislike to enter. To man, these jungles are per- 
fectly impervious. 

Half-way to our knees in mud, we stood in this 
small open space of about thirty feet by twenty. 
Around us was an opaque screen of this impene- 
trable jungle ; the lake lay about fifty yards upon 
our left, behind the thick rattan. The gun-bearers 
were gone ahead somewhere, and were far in 
advance. We were at a stand-still. Leaning upon 
my long rifle, I stood within four feet of the wall of 
jungle which divided us from the lake. I said to 
B., " The trackers are all wrong, and have gone 
too far. I am convinced that the elephants must 
have entered somewhere near this place." 

Little did I think that at that very moment they 
were within a few feet of us. B. was standing 
behind me on the opposite side of the small open, 
or about seven yards from the jungle. 
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I suddenly heard a deep guttural sound in the 
thick rattan within four feet of me ; in the same 
instant the whole tangled fabric bent over me, and 
bursting asunder showed the furious head of an 
elephant with uplifted trunk in full charge upon 
me. 

I had barely time to cock my rifle, and the bar- 
rel almost touched him as I fired. I knew it 
was in vain as his trunk was raised. B. fired his 
right-hand barrel at the same moment without 
effect from the same cause. I jumped on one side 
and attempted to spring through the deep mud : 
it was of no use, the long grass entangled my 
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feet, and in another instant I lay sprawling in the 
enraged elephant's path within a foot of him. 
In that moment of suspense I expected to hear the 
crack of my own bones as his massive foot would 
be upon me. It was an atom of time. I heard the 
crack of a gun ; it was B.'s last barrel. I felt a 
spongy weight strike my heel, and, turning quickly 
heels over head, I rolled a few paces and regained 
my feet. That last shot had floored him just as 
he was upon me ; the end of his trunk had fallen 
upon my heel. Still he was not dead, but he struck 
at me with his trunk as I passed round his head 
to give him a finisher with the four-ounce rifle, 
which I had snatched from our solitary gun-bearer. 
My back was touching the jungle from which 
the rogue had just charged, and I was almost in 
the act of firing through the temple of the still 
struggling elephant when I heard a tremendous 
crash in the jungle behind me similar to the first, 
and the savage scream of an elephant. I saw the 
ponderous fore-leg cleave its way through the 
jungle directly upon me. I threw my whole 
weight back against the thick rattans to avoid 
him, and the next moment his foot was planted 
within an inch of mine. His lofty head was passing 
over me in full charge at B., who was unloaded. 
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when, holding the four-ounce rifle perpendicularly, 
I fired exactly under his throat. I thought he 
would fall upon me and crush me, but this shot 
was the only chance, as B. was perfectly helpless. 

A dense cloud of smoke from the heavy charge 
of powder for the moment obscured everything. 
I had jumped out of the way the instant after 
firing. The elephant did not fall, but he had his 
death wound : the ball had severed his jugular, and 
the blood poured from the wound. He stopped, 
but collecting his stunned energies he still blun- 
dered forward towards B. He, however, avoided 
him by running to one si^e, and the wounded 
brute staggered on through the jungle. We now 
loaded the guns ; the first rogue was quite dead, 
and we followed in pursuit of rogue number two. 
We heard distant shots, and upon arriving at the 
spot we found the gun-bearers. They had heard 
the wounded elephant crashing through the jungle, 
and they had given him a volley just as he was 
crossing the river, over which the herd had 
escaped in the morning. They described the ele- 
phant as perfectly helpless from his wound, and 
they imagined that he had fallen in the thick bushes 
on the opposite bank of the river. As I before 
mentioned we could not cross the river on account 
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of the torrent, but in a few days it subsided, and 
the elephant was found lying dead in the spot 
where they supposed he had fallen. 

Thus happily ended the destruction of this 
notable pair ; they had proved themselves all that 
we had heard of them, and by their cunning dodge 
of hiding in the thick jungle they had nearly made 
sure of us. We had killed three rogues that morn- 
ing, and we returned to our quarters well satisfied. 

Since that period I have somewhat thinned the 
number of rogues in this neighbourhood. I had a 
careful and almost certain plan of shooting them. 
Quite alone, with the exception of two faithful gun- 
bearers, I used to wait at the edge of the jungle 
at their feeding time, and watch their exit from 
the forest. The most cautious stalking then gene- 
rally enabled me to get a fatal shot before my 
presence was discovered. This is the proper way 
to succeed with rogue elephants, although of 
course it is attended with considerable danger. 
I was once very nearly caught near this spot, 
where the elephants are always particularly savage. 
The lake was then much diminished in size by dry 
weather, and the water had retired for about a 
hundred yards from the edge of the forest, leaving 
a deep bed of mud covered with slime and de- 
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cayed vegetable matter. This slime had hardened 
in the sun and formed a cake over the soft mud 
beneath. Upon this treacherous surface a man 
could walk with great care. Should the thin 
covering break through he would be immediately 
waist-deep in the soft mud. To plod through this 
was the elephants' delight. Smearing a thick coat 
of the black mud over their whole bodies, they 
formed a defensive armour against the attacks of 
musquitos, which are the greatest tormenters that 
an elephant has to contend with. 

I was watching the edge of the forest one after- 
noon at about four o'clock, when I noticed the 
massive form of one of these tank rogues stalk 
majestically from the jungle, and proceed through 
the deep mud towards the lake. I had the wind, 
and I commenced stalking him. 

Advancing with my two gun-bearers in single 
file, I crept carefully from tree to tree along the 
edge of the forest for about a quarter of a mile, 
until T arrived at the very spot at which he had 
made his exit from the jungle. 

I was now within eighty yards of him as he 
stood with his head towards the lake, and his hind- 
quarters exactly facing me. His deep tracks in the 
mud were about five feet apart, so great was his 
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stride and length of limb, and, although the soft 
bog was at least three and a half feet deep, his belly 
was full two feet above the surface. He was a fine 
fellow, and, with intense caution, I advanced to- 
wards him over the trembling surface of baked 
slime. His tracks had nearly filled with water, 
and looked like little wells. The bog waved as I 
walked carefully over it, and I stopped once or twice, 
hesitating whether I should continue : I feared the 
crusty surface would not support me, as the nearer 
I approached the water's edge, the weaker the coat- 
ing of slime became, not having been exposed for 
so long a time to the sun as that at a greater diss- 
tance. 

He was making so much noise in splashing the 
mud over his body that I had a fine chance for get- 
ting up to him. I could not stand the temptation, 
and I crept up as fast as I could. 

I got within eight paces of him unperceived ; 
the mud that he threw over his back spattered 
round me as it fell. I was carrying a light double- 
barrelled gun, but I now reached back my hand, to 
exchange it for my four-ounce rifle. Little did I 
expect the sudden effect produced by the additional 
weight of the heavy weapon. The treacherous 
surface suddenly gave way, and in an instant I 

I 
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was waist deep in mud. The noise that I had made 
in falling had at once aroused the elephant, and, 
true to his character of a rogue, he immediately 
advanced with a shrill trumpet towards me. His 
ears were cocked, and his tail was well up ; but, in- 
stead of charging, as rogues generally do, with his 
head thrown rather back and held high, which 
renders a front shot very uncertain, he rather 
lowered his head, and splashed towards me through 
the mud, apparently despising my diminutive ap- 
\yesLTBJice. 

I thought it was all up with me this time: I 
was immovable in my bed of mud, and, instead of 
the clean brown barrel that I could usually trust 
to in an extremity, I raised a mass of mud to my 
shoulder, which encased my rifle like a flannel bag. 
I fully expected it to miss fire; no sights were 
visible, and I had to guess the aim with the ad- 
vancing elephant within five yards of me. Hope- 
lessly I pulled the slippery trigger. The rifle did 
not even hang fire, and the rogue fell into the 
deep bed of mud, stone dead. If the rifle had missed 
fire, I must have been killed, as escape would have 
been impossible. It was with great difficulty that 
I was extricated from my muddy position by the 
joint exertions of myself and gun-bearers. 
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Elephants, bufFalos, and hogs are equally fond 
of wallowing in the mud. A buffalo will gallop 
through a swamp, hock deep, in which a horse 
would be utterlj^ powerless, even without a rider. 
Elephants can also make wonderful progress 
through deep mud, the formation of the hind legs 
with knees instead of hocks giving them an in- 
creased facility for moving through heavy ground. 

The great risk in attacking rogue elephants con- 
sists in the impracticability of quick movements 
upon such ground as they generally frequent. 
The speed and activity of a man, although con- 
siderable upon a smooth surface, is as nothing 
upon rough stumpy grass wilds, where even walk- 
ing is laborious. What is comparatively level to 
an elephant's foot is as a ploughed field to that 
of a man. This renders escape from pursuit next 
to impossible, unless some welcome tree should be 
near, round which the hunter could dodge, and 
even then he stands but a poor chance, unless 
assistance is at hand. I have never seen any one 
who could run at full speed in rough ground with- 
out falling, if pursued. Large stones, tufts of 
rank grass, holes, fallen boughs, gullies, are all 
impediments to rapid locomotion when the pur- 
sued is forced to be constantly looking back to 

I 2 



116 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CETLON. 

watch the progress of his foe, and to be the jadge 
of his own race. 

There is a great art in running away. It re- 
quires the perfection of coolness and presence of 
mind, without which a man is most likely to run 
into the very danger that he is trying to avoid. 
This was the cause of Major Haddock's death in 
Ceylon, some years ago. He had attacked a 
" rogue," and, being immediately charged, he failed 
to stop him, although he gave him both barrels. 
Being forced to run, he went off at full speed, and 
turning quickly round a tree, he hoped the ele- 
phant would pass him. Unfortunately, he did not 
look behind him before he turned, and the elephant 
passed round the opposite side of the tree, and, of 
course, met him face to face. He was instantly 
trampled to death. 

Mr. Wallet was also killed by a rogue elephant : 
this animal was shot a few days afterwards, after 
a spirited contest, by Captain Galway and Ensign 
Scroggs, both of whom were very nearly caught 
in the encounter. A gentleman of the name of 
Keane was added to the list of victims a few years 
ago. He had fired without effect, and was almost 
immediately overtaken by the elephant, and crushed 
to death. The most extraordinary tale that I have 
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ever heard of rogue elephants in Ceylon, was told 
me by the Rhatamahatmeya of Doolana, who was 
present at the scene, when a lad. I do not profess 
to credit it entirely ; but I will give it in his own 
words, and, to avoid th^ onus of an improbable 
story, I will entitle it the " Rhatamahatmeya's 
Tale." In justice to him, I must acknowledge that 
his account was corroborated by all the old men of 
the village. 

THE RHATAMAHATMEYA'S TALE. 

" There was a notorious rogue elephant at Doo- 
lana about thirty years ago, whose ferocity was so 
extreme that he took complete possession of a 
certain part of the country adjoining the lake. 
He had killed eight or nine persons, and his whole 
object in existence appeared to be the waylaying 
and destruction of the natives. He was of enor- 
mous size, and was well known by a peculiar 
flesh-coloured forehead. 

" In those days there were no fire-arms in this 
part of the country ; therefore there was no pro- 
tection for either life or property from this monster, 
who would invade the paddy-fields at night, and 
actually pull down the watch-houses, regardless of 
the blazing fires which are lighted on the hearth 
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of sand on the summit ; these he used to scatter 
about and extinguish. He had killed several 
natives in this manner, involving them in the 
common ruin with their watch-houses. The terror 
created by this elephant was so extreme that the 
tiatives deserted the neighbourhood that he in- 
fested. 

" At length many months passed away without 
his being either seen or hea^d of: the people began 
to hope that he had died from the effect of poisoned 
arrows, which had frequently been shot at him 
from the watch-houses in high trees ; and, by de- 
grees, the terror of his name had lost its power, 
and he ceased to be thought of. 

" It was in the cool of the evening, about an 
hour before sunset, that about twenty of the women 
from the village were upon the grassy borders of 
the lake, engaged in sorting and tying into bundles 
the rushes which they had been gathering during 
the day for making mats. They were on the 
point of starting homewards with their loads, 
when the sudden trumpet of an elephant was 
heard, and to their horror they saw the well known 
rogue, with the unmistakable mark upon his fore- 
head, coming do^vn in full charge upon them. 
The ground was perfectly open ; there were no 
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trees for some hundred yards, except the jungle 
from which he was advancing at a frightful speed. 
An indiscriminate flight of course took place, and 
a race of terror commenced. In a few seconds 
the monster was among them, and, seizing a young 
girl in his trunk, he held her high in the air, and 
halted, as though uncertain how to dispose of his 
helpless victim. The girl, meanwhile, was vainly 
shrieking for assistance, and the petrified troop of 
women having gained the shelter of some jungle, 
gazed panic-stricken upon the impending fate of 
their companion. 

" To their horror the elephant slowly lowered 
her in his trunk till near the ground, when he 
gradually again raised her, and, bringing her head 
into his mouth, a report was heard like the crack 
of a whip ; — it was the sudden crushing of her 
skull. Tearing the head off by the neck, he de- 
voured it ; and, placing his fore-foot upon the body, 
he tore the arms and legs from their sockets with 
his trunk, and devoured every portion of her. 

" The women rushed to the village with the 
news of this unnatural carnage. 

" Doolana and the neighbourhood has always 
been famous for its elephant-hunters, and the 
husband of this unfortunate girl was one of the 

I 4 



120 THE BIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

most active in their pursuit. The animals are 
caught in this country, and sold to the Arabs, for 
the use of the Indian government. 

" The news of this bloody deed flew from village 
to village ; war to the knife was declared against 
the perpetrator, and preparations were accordingly 
made. 

" Since the murder of this girl he had taken 
up his abode in a small isolated jungle adjoining, 
surrounded by a small open plain of fine soft; grass, 
upon a level sandy soil. 

" A few days after this act, a hundred men as- 
sembled at Doolana, determined upon his destruc- 
tion. They were all picked elephant-hunters — 
Moormen; active and sinewy fellows, accustomed 
to danger from their childhood. Some were armed 
with axes, sharpened to the keenest edge; some 
^ith long spears ; and others with regular elephant 
ropes, formed of the thongs of raw deer's hide, 
beautifully twisted. Each division of men had a 
separate duty allotted. 

" They marched towards the small jungle in 
which the rogue was known to be ; but he antici- 
pated their wishes, and before they were within 
a hundred paces of his lair, he charged furiously 
out. The conflict began in good earnest. The 
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spearmen were in advance, and the axemen were 
divided into two parties, one on either flank, with 
an equal number of ropemen. The instant that 
he charged, the whole body of men ran forward 
at full speed to meet him ; still he continued his 
furious onset, undismayed by the yells of a hundred 
men. The spearmen halted when within twenty 
yards, then turned and fled ; this had been agreed 
upon beforehand. The elephant passed the two 
flanks of axemen in pursuit of the flying enemy ; 
the axemen immediately closed in behind him, led 
by the husband of the murdered girl. By a well- 
directed blow upon the hind leg, full of revenge, 
this active fellow divided the sinew in the first 
joint above the foot. That instant the elephant 
fell upon his knees, but recovered himself directly, 
and endeavoured to turn upon his pursuers; a 
dozen axes flashed in the sun-beams, as the strokes 
were aimed at the other hind leg. It was the 
work of an instant : the massive limb bent power- 
less under him, and he fell in a sitting posture, 
utterly helpless, but roaring with mad and im- 
potent fury. The ropemen now threw nooses over 
his trunk and head; his struggles, although tre- 
mendous, were in vain; fifty men, hanging their 
weight upon several ropes attached to his trunk. 
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rendered that dreaded weapon powerless. The 
sharp lances were repeatedly driven into his side, 
and several of the boldest hunters climbing up 
the steep ascent of his back, an axe was seen to 
fall swiftly and repeatedly upon his spine, on the 
nape of his tough neck. The giant form suddenly 
sunk; the spine was divided, and the avenging 
blow was dealt by the husband of his late victim. 
The destroyer was no more. The victory was 
gained without the loss of a man." 

The natives said that this elephant was mad; 
if so, it may account in some measure for the un- 
heard-of occurrence of an elephant devouring flesh. 
Both elephants and buflulos attack man from 
malice alone, without the slightest idea of making 
a meal of him. This portion of the Headman's 
story I cannot possibly believe, although he swears 
to it. The elephant may, perhaps, have cracked 
her head, and torn his victim to pieces in the 
manner described, but the actual "eaftny" is in- 
credible. 
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CHAP. VI. 

CHARACTEB OF THE VEDDAHS. — DESCRIPTION OP THE YEDDAHS. 
— A MONAMPITYA ROGUE. — ^ATTACKING THE ROGUE. — BREATH- 
LESS EXCITEMENT. — DEATH OP A LARGE ROGUE. — UTILITY 
OP THE FOUR-OUNCE. — A CURIOUS SHOT. — FURY OP A BULL 
BUFFALO. — CHARACTER OP THE WU.D BUFFALO. — BUFFALO 
SHOOTING AT MINNERIA LAKE. — CHARGE IN HIGH REEDS. — 
CLOSE OF A GOOD DAY'S SPORT. — LAST DAY AT MINNERIA. — 
A LARGE SNAKE. — ^AN UNPLEASANT BEDFELLOW. 

DoOLANA is upon the very verge of the most 
northern point of the Veddah country, the whole 
of which wild district is the finest part of Ceylon 
for sport. Even to this day few Europeans have 
hunted these secluded wilds. The wandering 
Veddah, with his bow and arrows, is occasionally 
seen roaming through his wilderness in search 
of deer, but the report of a native's gun is never 
heard; the game is therefore comparatively un- 
disturbed. I have visited every portion of this 
fine sporting country, and since I have acquired 
the thorough knowledge of its attractions, I have 
made up my mind never to shoot anywhere but 
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there. The country is more open than in most 
parts of Ceylon, and the perfect wildness of the 
whole district is an additional charm. 

The dimensions of the Veddah country are 
about eighty miles from north to south, by forty 
in width. A fine mountain, known as the " Gun- 
ner's Coin," is an unmistakable landmark upon 
the northern boundary. From this point a person 
may ride for forty miles without seeing a sign of 
a habitation; the whole country is perfectly un- 
civilised, and its scanty occupants, the " Veddahs," 
wander about like animals, without either home, 
laws, or religion. 

I have frequently read absurd descriptions of 
their manners and customs, which must evidently 
have been gathered from hearsay, and not from 
a knowledge of the people. It is a commonly 
believed report that the Veddahs " live in the treesj^^ 
and a stranger immediately confuses them with 
rooks and monkeys. Whoever first saw Veddah 
huts in the trees, would have discovered, upon 
inquiry, that they were temporary watch-houses, 
from which they guard a little plot of korrakan 
from the attacks of elephants and other wild beasts. 
Far from living in the trees, they live nowhere; 
they wander over the face of their beautiful coun- 
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tiy, and migrate to different parts at different 
seasons, with the game which they are always 
pursuing. The seasons in Ceylon vary in an ex- 
traordinary manner, considering the small size of 
the island. The wet season, in one district, is the 
dry season in another, and vice versa. Wherever 
the dry weather prevails, the pasturage is dried up ; 
the brooks and pools are mere sandy gullies and 
pits. The Veddahs watch at some solitary hole 
which still contains a little water, and to this the 
deer and every species of Ceylon game resorts. 
Here his broad-headed arrow finds a supply. He 
dries the meat in long strips in the sun, and 
cleaning out some hollow tree, he packs away his 
savoury mass of sun-cooked flesh, and fills up the 
reservoir with wild honey; he then stops up the 
aperture with clay. 

The last drop of water evaporates, the deer leave 
the country, and migrate into other parts where 
mountains attract the rain and the pasturage is 
abundant. The Veddah burns the parched grass 
wherever he passes, and the country is soon a 
blackened surface ; not a blade of pasture remains ; 
but the act of burning ensures a sweet supply 
shortly after the rains commence, to which the 
game and the Veddahs will then return. In the 
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meantime he follows the game to other districts, 
living in caves where they happen to abound, or 
making a temporary hut with grass and sticks. 

Every deer-path, every rock, every peculiar 
feature in the country, every pool of water, is 
known to these hunting Veddahs; they are con- 
sequently the best assistants in the world in ele- 
phant-hunting. They will run at top speed over 
hard ground upon an elephant's track, which is 
barely discernible even to the practised eye of a 
white man. Fortunately, the number of these 
people is very trifling, or the game would be 
scarce. They hunt like the leopard ; — noiselessly 
stalking till within ten paces of their game, they 
let the broad arrow fly. At this distance who 
could miss ? Should the game be simply wounded, 
it is quite enough ; they never lose him, but hunt 
him up, like hounds upon a blood track. 

Nevertheless, they are very bad shots with the 
bow and arrow, and they never can improve while 
they restrict their practice to such short ranges. 

I have often tried them at a mark at sixty 
yards, and, although a very bad hand with a bow 
myself, I have invariably beaten them with their 
own weapons. These bows are six feet long, 
made of a light supple wood, and the strings are 
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made of the fibrous bark of a tree, greased and 
twisted. The arrows are three feet long, formed 
of the same wood as the bows. The blades are 
themselves seven inches of this length, and are 
flat, like the blade of a dinner-knife brought to 
a point. Three short feathers from the peacock's 
wing are roughly lashed to the other end of the 
arrow. 

The Veddah in person is extremely ugly ; short, 
but sinewy ; his long uncombed locks fall to his 
waist, looking more like a horse's tail than human 
hair. He despises money ; but is thankful for a 
knife, a hatchet, or a gaudy-coloured cloth, or 
brass pot for cooking. 

The women are horribly ugly, and are almost 
entirely naked. They have no matrimonial regu- 
lations, and the children are squalid and miser- 
able. Still these people are perfectly happy, and 
would prefer their present wandering life to the 
most luxurious restraint. Speaking a language 
of their own, with habits akin to those of wild 
animals, they keep entirely apart from the Cin- 
galese. They barter deer-horns and bees'-wax 
with the travelling Moormen pedlars in exchange 
for their trifling requirements. If they have food 
they eat it ; if they have none they go without 
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until by some chance they procure it. In the 
meantime they chew the bark of various trees, 
and search for berries, while they wend their way 
for many miles to some remembered store of deer's 
flesh and honey, laid by in a hollow tree. 

The first time that I ever saw a Veddah was in 
the north of the country. A rogue elephant was 
bathing in a little pool of deep mud and water 
near the tank of Monampitya, about six miles 
from the " Gunner's Coin." This Veddah had 
killed a wild pig, and was smoking the flesh 
within a few yards of the spot, when he suddenly 
heard the elephant splashing in the water. My 
tent was pitched within a mile of the place, and 
he accordingly brought me the intelligence. 

Upon arrival at the pool I found the elephant 
so deep in the mud that he could barely move. 
His hind-quarters were towards me ; and the pool 
not being more than thirty yards in diameter, and 
surrounded by impenetrable rattan jungle on all 
sides but one small opening, in which I stood, I 
was obliged to clap my hands to excite his atten- 
tion. This had the desired cfffect ; he turned 
slowly round, and I shot him immediately. This 
was one of the Monampitya tank rogues, but in 
his muddy i>osition he had no chance. 
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The largest elephant that I have ever seen was 
in this neighbourhood. I had arrived one after- 
noon at about five o'clock in a fine plain, about 
twelve miles from Monampitya, where the pre- 
sence of a beautiful lake and high grass promised 
an abundance of game. It was a most secluded 
spot, and my tent and coolies being well up with 
my horse, I fixed upon a shady nook for the tent, 
and I strolled out to look for tracks while it was 
being pitched. 

A long promontory stretched some hundred 
yards into the lake, exactly opposite the spot I had 
fixed upon for the encampment, and, knowing that 
elephants when bathing generally land upon the 
nearest shore, I walked out towards the point of 
this projecting neck of land. 

The weather was very dry, and the ground was 
a mass of little pitfalls, about two feet deep, which 
had been made by the feet of the elephants in the 
wet weather, when this spot was soft mud, and 
evidently the favourite resort of the heavy game. 
The ground was now baked by the sun as hard as 
though it were frozen, and the numerous deep ruts 
made walking very difficult. Several large trees 
and a few bushes grew upon the surface, but for 
the most part it was covered by a short though 
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luxuriant grass. One large tree grew within fifty 
yards of the extreme point of the promontory, and 
another of the same kind grew at an equal distance 
from it, but nearer to the main land. Upon both 
these trees was a coat of thick mud not many 
hours old. The bark was rubbed completely 
away, and this appeared to have been used for 
years as a favourite rubbing-post by some im- 
mense elephant. The mud reached full twelve 
feet up the trunk of the tree, and there were old 
marks far above this which had been scored by 
his tushes. There was no doubt that one of these 
tank rogues of extraordinary size had frequented 
this spot for years, and still continued to do so, 
the mud upon the tree being still soft, as though 
it had been left there that morning. I already 
coveted him, and having my telescope with me, 
I took a minute survey of the opposite shore, 
which was about half a mile distant, and was lined 
with fine open forest to the water's edge. Nothing 
was visible. I examined the other side of the 
lake with the same want of success. Although it 
was such a quiet spot, with beautiful grass and 
water, there was not a single head of game to be 
seen. Again I scrutinised the opposite shore. 
The glass was no sooner raised to my eye than I 
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started at the unexpected apparition. There was 
no mistaking him ; he had appeared as though by 
ma^ — an elephant of the most extraordinary 
fflize that I have ever seen. He was not still for 
an instant, but was stalking quickly up and down 
the edge of the lake as though in great agitation. 
This restlessness is one of the chief characteristics 
of a bad rogue. I watched him for a few minutes, 
until he at length took to the water, and after 
blowing several streams over his shoulders, he 
advanced to the middle of the tank, where he 
commenced feeding upon the lotus-leaves and 
sedges. 

It was a calm afternoon, and not a breath of 
air was stirring ; and fearing lest the noise of the 
coolies, who were arran^ng the encampment, 
should disturb him, I hastened back. I soon 
restored quiet, and ordering the horses to be led 
into the jungle lest he should discover them, I 
made the people conceal themselves ; and taking 
my two Moormen gun-bearers, who were trusty 
fellows that I had frequently shot with, I crept 
cautiously back to my former position, and took 
my station behind the large tree farthest from the 
point which commanded the favourite rubbing-post 
and within fifty yards of it. From this place 
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I attentively watched his movements. He was 
wandering about in the water, alternately feeding 
and bathing; and there was a peculiar devilry 
in his movements that marked him as a rogue of 
the first class. He at length made up his mind to 
cross the tank, and he advanced at quick strides 
through the water straight for the point upon 
which I hoped to meet him. 

This was an exciting moment. I had no com- 
panion, but depended upon my own gun, and the 
rutty nature of ±he ground precluded any quick 
movements. The watching of the game is the 
intense excitement of elephant-shooting, — a feeling 
which only lasts until the animal is within shot, 
when it suddenly vanishes and gives place to per- 
fect calmness. At this time I could distinctly 
hear the beating of my own heart, and my two 
gun-bearers, who did not know what fear was, 
were literally trembling with excitement. 

He was certainly a king of beasts, and proudly 
he advanced towards the point. Suddenly he 
disappeared ; nothing could be seen but his trunk 
above the water as he waded through the deep 
channel for a few yards, and then reared his ma- 
jestic form dripping from the lake. He stood 
upon " the point." I never saw so grand an 
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animal ; it seemed as though no single ball could 
kill him ; and although his head and carcase were 
enormous, still his length of leg appeared dis- 
proportionately great. With quick springy paces 
he advanced directly for his favourite tree, and 
began his process of rubbing, perfectly unaware 
of the hidden foes so near him. 

Having finished his rubbing, he tore up several 
bunches of grass, but, without eating them, he 
threw them pettishly over his back, and tossed 
some from side to side. I was in momentary 
dread lest a horse should neigh and disturb him, 
as they were within two hundred paces of where 
he stood. Everything was, however, quiet in that 
direction, where the hiding coolies were watching 
the impending event with breathless interest. 

Having amused himself for some moments by 
kicking up the turf and dirt and thro^ving the 
sand over his back, he took it into his head to 
visit the main shore, and for this purpose he 
strode quickly in the direction of the encampment. 
I moved round the tree to secrete myself as he ad- 
vanced. He was soon exactly at right angles with 
me as he was passing the tree, when he suddenly 
stopped : his whole demeanour changed in an in- 
stant; his ears cocked, his eyes gleamed, his tail 
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on end, and his trunk raised high in the air, he 
turned the distended tip towards the tree fix)m 
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behind which I was watching him. He was per- 
fectly motionless and silent in this attitude for 
some moments. He was thirty yards from me, as 
I supposed, at the time, and I reserved my fire, 
having the four-ounce rifle ready. Suddenly, 
with his trunk still raised, his long legs swung 
forward towards me. There was no time to lose ; — 
I was discovered, and a front shot would be use- 
less with his trunk in that position. Just as his 
head was in the act of turning towards me I took 
a steady shot at his temple. He sunk gently 
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upon his knees, and never afterwards moved a 
muscle. His eyes were open, and so bright that 
I pushed my finger in them to assure myself that 
life was perfectly extinct. He was exactly thirty- 
two paces firom the rifle, and the ball had passed 
in at one temple and out at the other. His height 
may be imagined firom this rough method of 
measuring. A gun- bearer climbed upon his back 
as the elephant lay upon all-fours, and holding a 
long stick across his spine at right angles, I could 
just touch it with the points of my fingers by 
reaching to my utmost height. Thus, as he lay, 
his back was seven feet two inches, perpendicular 
height, from the ground. This would make his 
height, when erect, about twelve feet on the spine 
— an enormous height for an elephant, as twelve 
feet on the top of the back is about equal to eleven 
feet six inches at the shoulder. If I had not 
fortunately killed this elephant at the first shot, I 
should have had enough to do to take care of 
myself; as he was one of the most vicious-looking 
brutes that I ever saw, and he was in the very act 
of charging when I shot him. 

With these elephants the four-ounce rifle is an 
invaluable weapon ; even if the animal is not struck 
in the mortal spot, the force of the blow upon the 
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head is so great that it will generally bring him 
upon his knees, or at least stop him. It has failed 
once or twice in this, but not often ; and upon those 
occasions I had loaded with the conical ball. This, 
although it will penetrate much farther through a 
thick substance than a round ball, is not so eflfec- 
tive in elephant-shooting as the latter. . The reason 
is plain enough. No shot in the head will kill an 
elephant dead, unless it passes through the brain ; 
an ounce ball will effect this as well as a six-pound 
shot ; but there are many cases where the brain 
cannot be touched, by a peculiar method of carry- 
ing the head and trunk in charging, &c. ; a power 
is then required that by the concussion will knock 
him down, or turn him ; this power is greater in 
the round ball than in the conical, as a larger 
surface is suddenly struck. The effect is similar 
to a man being run through the arm with a ra- 
pier, or thrust at with a poker, — the rapier will 
pass through him almost without his knowledge, 
but the poker will knock him down. Thus the 
pointed conical ball will, perhaps, pass through an 
elephant's forehead, and penetrate as far as his 
shoulders, but it will produce no immediate effect. 
For buffalo-shooting, the conical ball is preferable, 
as, with the heavy charge of powder that I use, it 
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will pass completely through him from end to end. 
A four-ounce ball, raking an animal from stem to 
stem, must settle him at once. This is a desirable 
thing to accomplish with wild buffalos ; as they may 
frequently prove awkward customers, even after 
receiving several mortal wounds from light guns. 

The four-ounce conical ball should be an ex- 
cellent weapon for African shooting, where the 
usual shot at an elephant is at the shoulder. This 
shot would never answer in Ceylon : the country 
is not sufficiently open to watch the eflFects pro- 
duced upon the animal, and although he may have 
a mortal wound, he carries it away with him, and 
is not bagged. I have frequently tried this shot ; 
and, although I have seen the elephants go away 
with ears and trunk drooping, still I have never 
bagged more than one by any but the head-shot. 
This fellow was a small " tusker," who formed one 
of a herd in thick thorny jungle. There were 
several rocks in this low jungle which overtopped 
the highest bushes ; and having taken my station 
upon one of these, I got a downward shot between 
the shoulders at the tusker, and dropped him im- 
mediately as the herd passed beneath. The jungle 
was so thick that I could not see his head, or, of 
course, I should have chosen the usual shot. This 
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shot was not a fair criterion for the shoulder, as I 
happened to be in a position that enabled me to fire 
down upon him, and the ball most likely passed 
completely through him. 

I remember a curious and unexpected shot that 
I once made with the four-ounce rifle, which illus- 
trates its immense power. I was shooting at 
Minneria, and was returning to the tent in the 
afternoon, having had a great day's sport with 
buffalos, when I saw a large herd in the distance, 
ranged up together, and gazing intently at some 
object near them. Being on horseback, I rode up 
to them, carrying my heavy rifle; and, upon a near 
approach, I discovered two large bulls, fighting 
furiously. This combat was exciting the attention 
of the herd, who retreated upon my approach. 
The two bulls were so engaged in their duel, that 
they did not notice me until I was within fifty yards 
of them. First one, then the other, was borne to 
the ground, when presently their horns became 
locked together, as though arm in arm. The more 
they tugged to separate themselves, the tighter they 
held together, and at length they ranged side by 
side. Taking a shot at the shoulder of the nearest 
bull, they both fell suddenly to the ground. The 
fall unlocked their horns, and one bull, recovering 
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his legs, retreated at a slow pace, and dead lame. 
The nearest bull was killed; and mounting my 
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horse, I galloped after the wounded buffalo. The 
chase did not last long. Upon arriving within 
fifty yards of his flank, I noticed the blood stream- 
ing from his mouth, and he presently rolled over 
and died. The ball, having passed through his 
antagonist, had entered his shoulder, and, smashing 
the shoulder-blade, had passed through the body, 
lodging in the tough hide upon his opposite side, 
from which I extracted it, by simply cutting the 
skin which covered it. 
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I have frequently seen the bull buflFalos fight 
each other with great fury. Upon these occasions 
they are generally the most dangerous, all their 
natural ferocity being increased by the heat of the 
combat. I was once in pursuit of an elephant 
which led me across the plain at Minneria, when 
I suddenly observed a large bull buffalo making 
towards me, as though to cut me off in the very 
direction in which I was advancing. Upon his 
near approach, I noticed numerous bloody cuts 
and scratches upon his neck and shoulders, which 
were evidently only just made by the horns of 
some bull with whom he had been fighting. Not 
wishing to fire, lest I should alarm the elephant, 
I endeavoured to avoid him ; but this was no easy 
task. He advanced to within fifty paces of me, 
and ploughing up the ground with his horns, and 
roaring, he seemed determined to make an attack. 
However, I managed to pass him at length, being 
determined to pay him off on my return, if he 
were still in the same spot. 

On arriving near the position of the elephant, 
I saw at once that it was impossible to get him ; 
—he was standing in a deep morass of great ex- 
tent, backed by thick jungles, and I could not 
approach nearer than a hundred and fifty paces. 
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After trying several ruses to induce him to quit 
his mud-bath, and come on, I found it was of no 
use; he was not disposed to be a fighter, as he saw 
my strong position upon some open rising ground 
among some large trees. I therefore took a rest 
upon the branch of a tree, and gave him a shot 
from the four-ounce rifle, through the shoulder. 
This sent him to the thick jungle with ears and 
trunk drooping, but produced no other eflfect. I 
therefore returned towards the tent, fully expect- 
ing to meet my old enemy, the bull, whom I had 
left master of the field. In this I was not disap- 
pointed; he was standing within a few yards of 
the same spot, and, upon seeing me, he imme- 
diately advanced, having a very poor opinion of 
an enemy who had retreated from him an hour 
previous. 

Instead of charging at a rapid pace, he trotted 
slowly up, and I gave him the four-ounce when 
within fifty yards. This knocked him over ; but, 
to my astonishment, he recovered himself instantly, 
and galloped towards me. Again he stopped 
within twenty yards of me, and it was fortunate 
for me that he did ; for a servant, who was carry- 
ing my long two-ounce rifle, had, in his excitement, 
cocked it, and actually set the hair-trigger. This 
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he managed to touch as he handed it to me, and it 
exploded close to my head. I had only a light 
double-gun loaded, and the buflFialo was evidently 
prepared to charge in a few seconds. 

To my great satisfaction, I saw the bloody 
foam gathering upon his lips, and I knew that 
he was struck through the lungs ; but, neverthe- 
less, the distance was so short between us that he 
could reach me in two or three bounds. Keeping 
my Moorman with the light gun close to me, in 
readiness, I began to load my two big rifles. In 
the mean time, the bull was advancing step by 
step with an expression of determined malice, and 
my Cingalese servant, in an abject state of fright, 
was imploring me to run, — simply as an excuse 
for his own flight. "Buffalo's coming, sar! Master, 
run plenty, quick ! Buffalo's coming, sar ! Master, 
get big tree ! " I could not turn to silence the 
fellow, but I caught him a fine backward kick upon 
the shins with my heel, which stopped him, and in 
a few seconds I was loaded, and the four-ounce 
was in my hand. The bull, at this time, was not 
fifteen yards from me; but, just as I was going to 
fire, I saw him reel to one side; and, in another 
moment, he rolled upon his back, a dead bufialo ; 
although I had not fired after my first shot. The 
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bell, having entered his chest, was sticking in the 
skin of his haunch, having passed through his 
longs. His wonderful pluck had kept him upon 
his legs until life was extinct. 

I am almost tired of recounting so many in- 
stances of the courage of these beasts. When I 
look back to those scenes, so many ghosts of 
victims rise up before me, that, were I to relate 
one half their histories, it would fill a volume. 
The object, in describing these encounters, is to 
show the style of animal that the buffalo is in his 
natural state. I could relate a hundred instances 
where they have died like curs, and have afforded 
no more sport than tame cows; but I merely 
enumerate those scenes worth relating that I have 
witnessed. This will show that the character of a 
wild buffalo can never be depended upon ; and if 
their pursuit is followed up as a sport by itself, 
the nature of the animal cannot be judged by the 
individual behaviour of any particular beast. Some 
will fight, and some will fly, and no one can tell 
which will take place : it is at the option of the 
beast. Caution and good shooting, combined with 
heavy rifles, are necessary. Without heavy metal, 
the sport would be superlatively dangerous, if re- 
gularly followed up. Many persons kill a wild 
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buffalo every now and then ; but I have never met 
with a single sportsman in Ceylon who has devoted 
himself to the pursuit as a separate sport. Unless 
this is done, the real character of buffalos in general 
must remain unknown. It may, however, be con- 
sidered as a rule with few exceptions, that the 
buffalo seldom commences the attack unless pur- 
sued. Their instinct at once tells them whether 
the man advancing towards them over the plain 
comes as an enemy. They may then attack ; but 
if unmolested they will generally retreat, and, like 
all men of true courage, they will never seek a 
quarrel, and never give in when it is forced upon 
them. Many descriptions of my encounters with 
these animals may appear to militate' against this 
theory, but they are the exceptions that I have 
met with: the fierce look of defiance, and the 
quick tossing of the head, may appear to portend a 
charge ; but the animals are generally satisfied with 
this demonstration, and retreat. 

Attack the single bulls and follow them up, and 
they will soon show their real character. Heavy 
rifles then make a good sport of what would other- 
wise be a chance of ten to one against the man. 
It must be remembered that the attack is generally 
upon an extensive plain, without a single sheltering 
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tree ; escape by speed is therefore impossible, and 
even a horse must be a good one, or a buffalo will 
catch him. 

Without wading through the many scenes of 
carnage that I have witnessed in this branch of 
sport, I will sum up the account of buffalo-shooting 
by a description of one day's work at Minneria. 

The tent was pitched in a secluded spot, beneath 
some shady trees, through which no ray of sun 
could penetrate ; the open forest surrounded it on 
all sides, but through the vistas of dark steins the 
beautiful green plain and glassy lake could be 
seen stretching into an undefined distance. The 
blue hills, apparently springing from the bosom of 
the lake, lined the horizon, and the shadowy fonns 
of the Eandian mountains mingled indistinctly with 
the distant clouds. From this spot, with a good 
telescope, I could watch the greater part of the 
plain, which was at this time enlivened by the 
numerous herds of wild buffalos scattered over the 
8ur&ce. A large bull was standing alone about 
half a mile from the tent, and I thought him a fine 
beast to begin with. 

I started with two well-known and trusty gun- 
bearers. This bull apparently did not wish to fight, 
and when at nearly four hundred yards distance, he 
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turned and galloped oflF. I put up all the sights 
of the long two-ounce rifle, and for an instant he 
dropped to the shot at this distance, but recovering 
immediately, he turned round, and, although upon 
only three legs, he charged towards me. At this 
distance T should have had ample time to reload 
before he could have come near me, so I took a 
quiet shot at him with my four-ounce rifle. A 
second passed, and he pitched upon his head, and 
lay upon the ground, struggling in vain to rise. 
This wfts an immensely long shot to produce so 
immediate an efiect, so reloading quickly I stepped 
the distance. I measured three hundred and fifty- 
two paces, and I then stood mthin ten yards of him, 
as he still lay upon the ground, endeavouring 
vainly to rush at me. A ball in his head settled 
him. The first shot had broken his hind leg — 
and the shot with the big rifle had hit him on the 
nose, and, tearing away the upper jaw, it had passed 
along his neck, and escaped from behind his 
shoulder. This was a great chance to hit him so 
exactly at such a range. His skull is now in 
England, exhibiting the terrific effect of the heavy 
ball. 

I had made up my mind for a long day's work, 
and I therefore mounted my horse and rode over the 
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plain. The buffalos were very wild, as I had been 
shooting here for some days, and there were no less 
than forty-two carcases scattered about the plain in 
different directions. I fired several ineftectual 
shots at immense ranges ; at length I even fired 
at random into a large herd, which seemed deter- 
mined to take to the jungle. After they had gal- 
loped for a quarter of a mile, a cow dropped to the 
rear and presently fell. Upon riding up to her, I 
found her in the last gasp ; the random shot had 
struck her behind the shoulder, and I finished her 
by a ball in the head. One of the bulls from this 
herd had separated from the troop, and had taken 
to the lake; he had waded out for about four 
hundred yards, and was standing shoulder deep. 
This was a tine target ; a black spot upon the bright 
surface of the lake, although there was not more 
than eighteen inches of his body above the water. 
I rode to the very edge of the lake, and then dis- 
mounting, I took a rest upon my saddle. My horse, 
being well accustomed to this work, stood like a 
statue, but the ball dapped in the water just be- 
yond the mark. The buffalo did not move an inch 
until the third shot. This hit him, and he swam still 
further off; but lie soon got his footing, and again 
gave a fair mark as before. 1 missed him again, 
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having fired a little over him. The fifth shot 
brought luck, and sunk him. I do not know where 
he was hit, as of course I could not get to him ; 
but most likely it was in the spine, as so small a 
portion of his body was above water. 

I passed nearly the whole day in practising at 
long ranges, but with no very satisfactory effect ; 
several buffalos badly wounded had reached the 
jungle, and my shoulder was so sore from the recoil 
of the heavy rifle during several days' shooting 
with the large charge of powder, that I was obliged 
to reduce the charge to six drachms, and give up 
the long shots. 

It was late in the afternoon, and the heat of the 
day had been intense. I was very hungry, not 
having breakfasted, and I made up my mind to 
return to the tent, which was now some eight miles 
distant. I was riding over the plain on my way 
home, when I saw a fine bull spring from a swampy 
hollow, and gallop off. Putting spurs to my horse, 
I was soon after him, carrying the four-ounce rifle ; 
and upon seeing himself pursued, he took shelter 
in a low but dry hollow, which was a mass of lofty 
bulrush and coarse tangled grass, rising about ten 
feet high in an impervious mass. This had been 
a pool in the wet weather, but was now dried up, 
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and was nothing but a bed of sedges and high 
rushes. I could see nothing of the bull, although 
I knew he was in it. The hollow was in the centre 
of a wide plain, so I knew that the buffalo could 
not have passed out without my seeing him, and 
my gun-bearers having come up, I made them pelt 
the rushes with dried clods of earth. It was of 
no use, he would not break cover ; so I determined 
to ride in and hunt him up. The grass was so 
thick and entangled with the rushes, that my 
horse could with difficulty force his way through 
it ; and when within the dense mass of vegetation, 
it towered high above my head, and was so thick. 
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that I could not see a yard to my right or left. I 
beat about to no purpose for about twenty minutes, 
and I was on the point of giving it up when I 
suddenly saw the tall reeds bow down just before 
me. I heard the rush of an animal as he burst 
through, and I just saw the broad black nose, 
quickly followed by the head and horns, as the 
buffalo charged into me. The horse reared to his 
full height as the horns almost touched his chest, 
and I fired as well as I was able. In another in- 
stant I was rolling on the ground, with ray horse 
upon me, in a cloud of smoke and confusion. 

In a most unsportsmanlike manner (as persons 
may exclaim who were not there), I hid behind 
my horse, as he regained his legs. All was still — 
the snorting of the frightened horse was all that 
I could hear. I expected to have seen the in- 
furiated buffalo among us. I peeped over the 
horse's back, and, to my delight and surprise, I saw 
the carcase of the bull Ijjing within three feet of 
him. His head was pierced by the ball exactly 
between the horns, and death had been instan- 
taneous. The horse having reared to his full 
height, had entangled his hind legs in the grass, and 
he had fallen backwards without being touched by 
the buffalo, although the horns were close into him. 
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t was rather pleased at being so well out of 
this scrape, and I made up my mind never again 
to follow buffalos into high grass. Turning to- 
wards the position of the tent, I rode homewards. 
The plain appeared deserted, and I rode for three 
or four miles along the shores of the lake, without 
seeing a head of game. At length, when within 
about three miles of the encampment, I saw a 
small herd of five buffalos and three half-grown 
calves standing upon a narrow point of muddy 
ground, which projected for some distance into 
the lake. 

I immediately rode towards them, and upon ap- 
proaching to within sixty yards, I found they con- 
sisted of three cows, two bulls, and three calves 
I had advanced towards them upon the neck of 
land upon which they stood ; there was, therefore, 
no retreat for them unless they took to the water. 
They perceived this themselves, but they preferred 
the bolder plan of charging through all opposition, 
and then reaching the main-land. After a few 
preliminary grunts and tosses of the head, one of 
the bulls charged straight at me at full gallop ; he 
was not followed by his companions, who were 
Still irresolute ; and, when within forty yards, he 
sprung high in the air, and pitching upon his 
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horns, he floundered upon his back as the rifle-ball 
passed through his neck and broke his spine. I 
immediately commenced reloading, but the ball was 
only half-way down the barrel, when the remaining 
bull, undismayed by the fate of his companion, 
rushed on at full speed. Snatching the long two- 
ounce rifle from a gun-bearer, I made a lucky shot. 
The ball must have passed through his heart, as he 
fell stone dead. 

The three cows remained passive spectators of 
the death of their mates, although I was convinced 
by their expression that they would eventually 
show fight. I was soon reloaded, and not wishing 
to act simply on the defensive, and thus run the 
risk of a simultaneous onset, I fired at the throat 
of the most vicious of the party. The two-ounce 
ball produced no other effect than an immediate 
charge. She bounded towards me, and, although 
bleeding at the mouth, the distance was so short, 
that she would have been into me had I not 
stopped her with the four-ounce rifle, which 
brought her to the ground when within fifteen 
paces ; here she lay disabled but not dead, and 
again I reloaded as fast as possible. 

The two remaining cows appeared to have taken 
a lesson from the fate of their comrades ; and 
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showing no disposition to charge, I advanced 
towards them to within twenty yards. One of the 
cows now commenced tearing the muddy ground 
with her horns, and thus offered a certain shot, 
which I accordingly took, and dropped her dead 
with a ball in the nape of the neck. This was 
too much for the remaining buffalo; she turned 
to plunge into the lake, but the four-ounce 
through her shoulder brought her down before 
she could reach the water into which the three 
calves had sprung, and were swimming for the 
main shore. I hit the last calf in the head with 
a double-barrelled gun, and he immediately sank ; 
and I missed another calf with the left-hand 
barrel ; therefore two escaped. I sent a man into 
the water to find the dead calf, which he soon did, 
and hauled it to the shore ; and having reloaded, 
I proceeded to examine the hits on the dead 
buffalos. It was fortunate that I had reloaded; 
for I had no sooner approached to within three 
or four yards of the cow that I had left dying, when 
she suddenly sprang to her feet, and would have 
charged, had I not killed her by a ball in the 
head from a light double-barrel that I was then 
carrying. These animals had shown as good 
sport as I had ever witnessed in buffalo-shooting, 
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but the two heavy rifles were fearful odds against 
them, and they were added to the list of the 
slain. It was now late in the evening, and I 
had had a long day's work in a broiling sun. 
I had bagged ten buffalos, including the calf, 
and having cut a fillet from the latter, I took a 
gun, loaded with shot, from my horsekeeper, and 
gave up ball-shooting, having turned my atten- 
tion to a large flock of teal, which I had disturbed 
in attacking the buflalos. This flock I had 
marked down in a small stream which flowed 
into the lake. A cautious approach upon my 
hands and knees, through the grass, brought me 
undiscovered to the banks of the stream, where, 
in a small bay, it emptied itself into the lake, and 
a flock of about eighty teal were swimming among 
the water-lilies within twenty yards of me. I 
fired one barrel on the water, and the other in 
the air, as they rose, killing five, and wounding 
a sixth, which escaped by continual diving. On 
my way home I killed a few snipe, till at length 
the cessation of daylight put an end to all 
shooting. 

The moon was full, and shone over the lake 
with great brilliancy ; the air was cool and refresh- 
ing, after the great heat of the day ; and the chirp 
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of the snipe, and whistling sound of the wildfowl 
on the lake, were the only noises that disturbed 
the wild scene around. The tent-fires were blaz- 
ing brightly in the forest at about a mile distant; 
and ^ving my gun to the horsekeeper, I mounted, 
and rode towards the spot. 

I was within half a mile of the tent, and had 
just turned round an angle made by the forest, 
when I suddenly saw the grey forms of sevenil 
elephants, who had just emerged from the forest, 
and were feeding in the high grass within a 
hundred yards of me. I counted seven, six of 
which were close to the edge of the jungle, but 
the seventh was a large bull elephant, who had 
advanced by himself about sixty yards into the 
plain. I thought I could cut this fellow off, and, 
taking my big rifle, I dismounted and crept 
cautiously towards him. He winded me before I 
had gone many paces, gave a shrill trumpet of 
alarm, and started off for the jungle ; the rest of 
the herd vanished like magic, while I ran after the 
bull elephant at my best speed. He was too quick 
for me, and I could not gain upon him, so, halting 
suddenly, I took a steady shot at his ear with 
the four-ounce at about seventy yards. Down 
he went to the shot, but I heard him roar as 
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he lay upon the ground, and I knew he would 
be up again in a moment. In the same instant, 
as I dropped my empty rifle, a double-barrelled 
gun was pushed into my hand, and I ran up to 
him, just in time to catch him as he was half 
risen. Feeling sure of him, I ran up within 
two yards of his head, and fired into his fore- 
head. To my amazement, he jumped quickly up, 
and with a loud trumpet, he rushed towards the 
jungle. I could just keep close alongside him, 
as the grass was short, and the ground level, 
and being determined to get him, I ran close to 
his shoulder, and, taking a steady shot behind 
the ear, I fired my remaining barrel. Judge 
of my surprise, — it only increased his speed, and 
in another moment he reached the jungle: he 
was gone. He seemed to bear a charmed life. 
I had taken two shots within a few feet of him 
that I would have staked my life upon. I looked 
at my gun. Ye Gods ! I had been firing snipe 
shot at him. It was my rascally horsekeeper, who 
had actually handed me the shot-gun, which I 
had received as the double-barrelled ball-gun, 
that I knew was carried by a gun-bearer. How 
I did thrash him ! If the elephant had charged 
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instead of making off I should have been caught, 
to a certainty. 

This day's shooting was the last day of good sport 
that I ever had at Minneria. It was in June, 1847. 
The next morning I moved my encampment, and 
started homewards. To my surprise I saw a 
rogue elephant drinking in the lake, within a 
quarter of a mile of me; but the Fates were 
against his capture. I stalked him as well as 
I could, but he winded me, and came on in full 
charge with his trunk up. ^The heavy rifle for- 
tunately turned, but did not kill him, and he 
escaped in thorny jungle, through which I did 
not choose to follow. 

On my way to the main road from Trinco- 
malee to Kandy, I walked on through the jungle 
path, about a mile ahead of my followers, to 
look out for game. Upon arriving at the open 
country in the neighbourhood of Cowdellai, T got 
a shot at a deer at a killing distance. She was 
not twenty yards off, and was looking at me as if 
spell-bound. This provided me with venison for 
a couple of days. The rapid decomposition of 
all things in a tropical climate renders a con- 
tinued supply of animal food very precarious, 
if the produce of the rifle is alone to be depended 
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upon. Venison, killed on one day, would be un- 
eatable on the day following, unless it were half- 
dressed shortly after it was killed : thus the size 
of the animal in no way contributes to the con- 
tinuation of the supply of food, as the meat 
will not keep. Even snipe killed on one morning 
are putrid the next evening; the quantity of 
game required for the subsistence of one person 
is consequently very large. 

After killing the deer I stalked a fine peacock, 
who gave me an hour's work before I could get 
near him. These birds are very wary and difficult 
to approach ; but I at length got him into a large 
bush, surrounded by open ground. A stone 
thrown into this dislodged him, and he gave me a 
splendid flying-shot at about thirty yards. I 
bagged him with the two-ounce rifle, but the large 
ball damaged him terribly. There are few better 
birds than a Ceylon peafowl, if kept for two days, 
and then washed in vinegar: they combine the 
flavour of the turkey and the pheasant. 

I was obliged to carry the bird myself, as my 
two gun-bearers were staggering under the weight 
of the deer, and the spare guns were carried by 
my tracker. We were proceeding slowly along, 
when the tracker, who was in advance, suddenly 
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sprang back, and pointed to some object in the path. 
It was certainly enough to startle any man. An 
enormous serpent lay coiled in the path. His head 
was about the size of a very small cocoa-nut, divided 
lengthways, and this was raised about eighteen 
inches above the coil. His eyes were fixed upon 
us, and his forked tongue played in and out of his 
mouth with a continued hiss. Aiming at his head, 
I fired at him with a double-barrelled gun, within 
four paces, and blew his head to pieces. He ap- 
peared stone dead ; but upon pulling him by the 
tail, to stretch him out at full length, he wreathed 
himself in convulsive coils, and lashing himself out 
in fiill length, he mowed down the high grass in 
all directions. This obliged me to stand clear, as 
his blows were terrific, and the thickest part of 
his body was as large as a man's thigh. I at length 
thought of an expedient for securing him. Cutting 
some sharp-pointed stakes, I waited till he was 
again quiet, when I suddenly pinned his tail to 
the ground with my hunting-knife, and thrusting 
the pointed stake into the hole, I drove it deeply 
into the ground with the butt of my rifle. The 
boa made some objection to this, and again he 
commenced his former muscular contortions. I 
waited till they were over, and having provided 
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myself with some tough jungle rope (a species of 
creeper), I once more approached him, and pinning 
his throat to the ground with a stake, I tied the 
rope through the incision, and the united exertions 
of myself and three men hauled him out perfectly 
straight. I then drove a stake firmly through 
his throat, and pinned him out. He was fifteen 
feet in length ; and it required our united strength 
to tear off his skin, which shone with a variety of 
passing colours. On losing his hide he tore away 
from the stakes ; and although his head was 
shivered to atoms, and he had lost three feet of his 
length of neck by the ball having cut through this 
part, which separated in tearing off the skin, still 
he lashed out and wreathed in frightful convulsions, 
which continued until I left him, bearing as my 
trophy his scaly hide. These boas will kill deer, 
and by crushing them into a sort of sausage, they 
are enabled by degrees to swallow them. There 
are many of these vermin in Ceylon ; but they are 
seldom seen, as they generally wander forth at 
night. There are marvellous stories of their size ; 
and my men assured me that they had seen much 
larger than the snake now mentioned ; — to me he 
appeared a horrible monster. 

I do not know anything so disgusting as a 
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snake. There is an instinctive feeling that the 
arch enemy is personified when these wretches 
glide by you, and the blood chills Avith horror. I 
took the dried skin of this fellow to England ; it 
measures twelve feet in its dry state, minus the 
piece that was broken from his neck, making him 
the length, before mentioned, of fifteen feet. 

I have often been astonished that comparatively 
8o few accidents happen in Ceylon from snake- 
bites; the immense number of these vermin, and 
the close nature of the country, making it a 
dangerous risk to the naked feet of the natives. 
I was once lying upon a sofa in a rest-house at 
Kandellai, when I saw a snake about four feet long 
glide in at the open door, and, as though accus- 
tomed to a particular spot for his lodging, he at 
once climbed upon another sofa and coiled himself 
under the pillow. My brother had only just risen 
from this sofa, and was sitting at the table watching 
the movements of his uninvited bedfellow. I soon 
poked him out vnth a stick, and cut off his head 
with a hunting-knife. This snake was of a very 
poisonous description, and was evidently accus- 
tomed to lodge behind the pillow, upon which the 
unwary sleeper might have received a fatal bite. 
Upon taking possession of an unfrequented rest- 

M 



162 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

house, the cushions of the sofas and bedsteads 
should always be examined, as they are great 
attractions to snakes, scorpions, centipedes, and all 
manner of reptiles. 
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CAPABILITIES OP CEYLON. — DEER AT ILLEFECADiw^. — SAGACITY 
OP A PARIAH DOG. TWO DEER AT ONE SHOT. — DEER STALK- 
ING. HAMBANTOTTE COUNTRY. — KATTREGAM FESTIVAL, 
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— A NIGHT ATTACK UPON ELEPHANTS.— SHOOTING BY MOON- 
LIGHT.— YALLE RIVER. — ANOTHER ROGUE. — A STROLL BEFORE 
BREAKFAST. — A CURIOUS SHOT. — A GOOD DAY's SPORT. 

Thebe are few countries which present a more 
lovely appearance than Ceylon. There is a diver- 
sity in the scenery Avhich refreshes the eye ; and 
although the evergreen appearance might appear 
monotonous to some persons, still, were they resi- 
dents, they would observe that the colour of the 
foliage is undergoing a constant change by the 
varying tints of the leaves in the different stages 
of their growth. These tints are far more lovely 
than the autumnal shades of England, and their 
brilliancy is enhanced by the idea that it is the 
bursting of the young leaf into life, the freshness 
of youth instead of the sere leaf of a past summer, 
which, after gilding for a few days the beauty of 
the woods, drops from the frozen branches and 
deserts them. Every shade of colour is seen in the 
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Ceylon forests, as the young leaves are constantly 
replacing those which have fallen without being 
missed. The deepest crimson, the brightest yellow, 
and green of evfery shade, combine to form a 
beautiful crest to the forest-covered surface of the 
island. 

There is no doubt, however, that there is too 
much wood in Ceylon ; it prevents the free circula- 
tion of air, and promotes dampness, malaria, and 
consequently fevers and dysentery, the latter 
disease being the scourge of the colony. The low 
country is accordingly decidedly unhealthy. 

This vast mass of forest and jungle is a great 
impediment to the enjoyment of travelling. The 
heat in the narrow paths cu£ through dense jungles 
is extreme; and after a journey of seventy or 
eighty miles through this style of country the eye 
scans the wild plains and mountains with delight. 
Some districts, however, are perfectly devoid of 
trees, and form a succession of undulating downs 
of short grass. Other parts, again, although devoid 
of heavy timber, are covered with dense thorny 
jungles, especially the country adjoining the sea- 
coast, which is generally of a uniform character 
round the whole island, being interspersed with 
sandy plains producing a short grass. 
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Much has been said by some authors of the 
" capabilities " of Ceylon ; but, however enticing 
the description of these capabilities may have been, 
the proof has been decidedly in opposition to the 
theory. Few countries exist with such an immense 
proportion of bad soil. There are no minerals 
except iron, no limestone except dolomite, no other 
rocks than quartz and gneiss. The natural pas- 
tures are poor; the timber of the forests is the 
only natural production of any value, with the 
exception of cinnamon. Sugar estates do not 
answer; and coffee requires an expensive system 
of cultivation by frequent manuring. In fact, the 
soil is wretched ; so bad that the natives, by felling 
the forest and burning the timber upon the ground, 
can only produce one crop of some poor grain ; 
the land is then exhausted, and upon its consequent 
desertion it gives birth to an impenetrable mass of 
low jungle, comprising every thorn that can be 
conceived. This deserted land, fallen again into 
the hand of nature, forms the jungle of Ceylon ; 
and as native cultivation has thus continued for 
some thousand years, the immense tract of country 
now in this impenetrable state is easily accounted 
for. The forests vary in appearance ; some are 
perfectly free from underwood, being composed of 
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enormous trees, whose branches effectually exclude 
the rays of the sun ; but they generally consist of 
large trees, which tower above a thick, and for the 
most part thorny, underwood, difficult to pene- 
trate. 

The features of Ceylon scenery may, therefore, 
be divided as follows : — 

Natural forest, extending over the greater por- 
tion. 

Thorny jungle, extending over a large portion. 

Flat plains and thorny jungles, in the vicinity 
of the coast. 

Open down country, extending over a small 
portion of the interior. 

Open park country, extending over the greater 
portion of the Veddah district. 

The mountains, forming the centre of the island. 

The latter are mostly covered with forest, but 
they are beautifully varied by numberless open 
plains and hills of grass-land at an altitude of from 
three to nearly nine thousand feet. 

If Ceylon were an open country, there would 
be no large game, as there would be no shelter 
from the sun. In the beautiful open down country 
throughout the Ouva district, there is no game 
larger than wild hogs, red-deer, mouse-deer, hares. 
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and partridges. These animals shelter themselves 
in the low bushes, which generally consist of the 
wild guavas, and occupy the hollows between the 
undulations of the hills. The thorny jungles con- 
ceal a mass of game of all kinds ; but in this 
retreat the animals are secure from attack. In 
the vicinity of the coast, among the " flat plains 
and thorny jungles," there is always excellent 
shooting at particular seasons. The spotted deer 
abound throughout Ceylon, especially in these parts, 
where they are often seen in herds of a hundred 
together. In many places they are far too nu- 
merous, as, from the want of inhabitants in these 
parts, there are no consumers, and these beautiful 
beasts would be shot to waste. 

In the neighbourhood of Paliar, and lUepeca- 
d^w^ on the north-west coast, I have shot them 
till I was satiated, and it ceased to be sport. We 
had nine fine deer hanging up in one day, and they 
were putrifying faster than the few inhabitants 
could preserve them by smoking and drying them 
in steaks. I could have shot them in any number, 
had I chosen to kUl simply for the sake of murder; 
but I cannot conceive any person finding an enjoy- 
ment in slaying these splendid deer to rot upon the 
ground. 
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I was once shooting at lUepecadew^, which is a 
lonely, miserable spot, when I met with a very 
sagacious and original sportsman in a most unex- 
pected manner. I was shooting with a friend, and 
we had separated for a few hundred paces. I pre- 
sently got a shot at a pea-fowl, and killed her with 
my rifle. The shot was no sooner fired, than I 
heard another shot in the jungle, in the direction 
taken by my friend. My rifle was still unloaded 
when a spotted doe bounded out of the jungle, 
followed by a white pariah dog in full chase. Who 
would have dreamt of meeting with a dog at this 
distance from a village (about four miles) ? I 
whistled to the dog, and to my surprise he came 
to me, the deer having left him out of sight in a 
few seconds. He was a knowing-looking brute, 
and was evidently out hunting on his own account. 
Just at this moment my friend called to me, that 
he had wounded a buck, and that he had found 
the blood-track. I picked a blade of grass from 
the spot which was tinged with blood ; and holding 
it to the dog's nose, he eagerly followed me to the 
track, upon which I dropped it. He went ofi^ in a 
moment ; but, running mute, I was obliged to fol- 
low ; and after a chase of a quarter of a mile I 
lost sight of him. In following up the foot-track 
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of the wounded deer, I heard the distant barking 
of the dog, by which I knew that he had brought 
the buck to bay, and I was soon at the spot The 
buck had taken up a position in a small glade, 
and was charging the dog furiously; but the 
pariah was too knowing to court the danger, and 
kept well out of the way. I shot the buck, and, 
tying a piece of jungle-rope to the dog's neck, 
gave him to a gun-bearer to lead, as I hoped he 
might be again useful in hunting up a wounded 
deer. 

I had not proceeded more than half a mile, when 
we arrived at the edge of a small sluggish stream, 
covered in most places with rushes and water- 
lilies. We forded this about hip-deep, but the gun- 
bearer who had the dog could not prevail upon 
our mute companion to follow; he pulled violently 
back, and shrinked, and evinced every symptom of 
terror at the approach of water. 

I was now at the opposite bank, and nothing 
would induce him to come near the river, so I told 
the gun-bearer to drag him across by force. This 
he accordingly did, and the dog swam with frantic 
exertions across the river, and managed to dis- 
engage his head from the rope. The moment that 
he arrived on terra firma, he rushed up a steep 
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bank and looked attentively down into the water 
beneath. 

We now gave him credit for his sagacity in re- 
fusing to cross the dangerous passage. The reeds 
bowed down to the right and left as a huge cro- 
codile of about eighteen feet in length moved 
slowly from his shallow bed into a deep hole. The 
dog turned to the right-about, and went off as fast 
as his legs would carry him. No calling or 
whistling would induce him to return, and I never 
saw him again. How he knew that a crocodile 
was in the stream I cannot imagine. He must 
have had a narrow escape at some former time, 
which was a lesson that he seemed determined to 
profit by. 

Shortly after the disappearance of the dog, I 
separated from my companion and took a different 
line of country. Large plains with thorny jungles 
and bushes of the long cockspur thorn interspersed, 
formed the character of the ground. This place 
literally swarmed with pea-fowl, partridges, and 
deer. I killed another peacock, and the shot dis- 
turbed a herd of about sixty deer, who bounded 
over the plain till out of sight. I tracked up this 
herd for nearly a mile, when I observed them 
behind a large bush ; some were lying down, and 
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some were standing. A buck and doe presently 
quitted the herd, and advancing a few paces from 
the bush, they halted, and evidently winded me. 
I was screening myself behind a small tree, and 
the open ground between me and the game pre- 
cluded the possibility of a nearer approach. It 
was a random distance for a deer, but I took a 
rest against the stem of the tree and fired at the 
buck as he stood with his broadside exposed, 
being shoulder to shoulder with the doe. Away 
went the herd, flying over the plain; but, to my 
delight, there were two white bellies struggling 
upon the ground. I ran up to cut their throats* ; 
the two-ounce ball had passed through the shoulders 
of both ; and I stepped the distance to the tree 
from which I had fired, " two hundred and thirteen 
paces." 

Shortly after this, I got another shot, which, by 
a chance, killed two deer. I was strolling through 
a narrow glade with open jungles upon either side, 
when I suddenly heard a quick double-shot, and I 
heard the rush of a large herd of deer coming 
through the jungle. I immediately lay flat upon 
the ground, and presently an immense herd of 

* This is necessary, to allow the blood to escape, otherwbe they 
would be unfit for food. 
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full a hundred deer passed across the glade at 
full gallop, within seventy yards of me. Jump- 
ing up, I fired at a doe, and, to my surprise, two 
deer fell to the shot, one of which was a fawn: 
the ball had passed through the shoulder of the 
mother, and had broken the fawn's neck upon the 
opposite side. I am astonished that this chance of 
killing two at one shot does not more often happen 
when the dense body of a herd of deer is ex- 
posed to a rifle-ball. 

Deer-stalking is one of the most exciting sports 
in the world. I have often crept upon hands and 
knees for upwards of a quarter of a mile through 
mud and grass, to get a shot at a fine antlered buck. 
It frequently happens that after a long stalk in 
this manner, when some sheltering object is reached 
which you have determined upon for the shot, just 
as you raise your head above the grass in ex- 
pectation of seeing the game, you find a blank. 
He has watched your progress by the nose, al- 
though the danger was hidden from his view, and 
your trouble is unrewarded. 

In all -wild shooting, in every country and cli- 
mate, the " wind " is the first consideration. If 
you hunt down wind, you will never get a deer. 
You will have occasional glimpses of your game, 
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who will be gazing intently at you at great dis- 
tances long before you can see them, but you will 
never get a decent shot. The great excitement 
and pleasure of all sport consists in a thorough 
knowledge of the pursuit. When the dew is 
heavy upon the ground at break of day, you are 
strolling noiselessly along with the rifle, scanning 
the wide plains and searching the banks of the 
pools and streams for tracks of the spotted deer. 
Upon discovering the tracks their date is imme- 
diately known, the vicinity of the game is sur- 
mised, the tracks are followed up, and the herd is 
at length discovered. The wind is observed ; dry 
leaves crumbled into powder and let fall from the 
hand detect the direction if the slightest air is 
stirring, and the approach is made accordingly. 
Every stone, every bush, or tree, or tuft of grass 
is noted as a cover for an advance, and the body 
being kept in a direct line with each of these 
objects, you approach upon hands and knees from 
each successive place of shelter till a proper dis- 
tance is gained. The stalking is the most ex- 
citing sport in the world. I have frequently 
heard my own heart beat while creeping up to 
a deer. He is an animal of wonderful acute- 
ness, and possessing the keenest scent; he is al- 
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ways on the alert, watching for danger from his 
stealthy foe the leopard, who is a perfect deer- 
stalker. 

To kill spotted deer well, if they are tolerably 
wild, a person must be a really good rifle shot, 
otherwise he will wound many, but seldom bag 
one. They are wonderfully fast, and their bound- 
ing pace makes them extremely difficult to hit 
when running. Even when standing, they must 
be struck either through the head, neck, or 
shoulder, or they will rarely be killed on the spot ; 
in any other part if wounded, they will escape as 
though untouched, and die a miserable death in 
solitude. 

In narrating long shots that I have made, I 
recount them as bright moments in the hours of 
sport ; they are the exceptions and not the rule. 
I consider a man a first-rate shot who can always 
bag his deer standing at eighty yards, or, running, 
at fifty. Hitting and bagging are widely different. 
If a man can always bag at the distance that I 
have named, he will constantly hit, and frequently 
bag, at extraordinary ranges, as there is no doubt 
of his shooting, and, when he misses, the ball has 
whizzed somewhere very close to the object ; the 
chances are, therefore, in favour of the rifle. 
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The deer differ in character in various parts of 
Ceylon. In some places where they are rarely 
disturbed they can be approached to within thirty 
OP forty paces, in which case a very moderate shot 
can easily kill them ; but it is better sport when 
they are moderately wild. The greatest number 
of deer that I ever saw was in the south-eastern 
part of Ceylon, in the neighbourhood of Potan6 
and Yalle. The whole of this country is almost 
uninhabited, and accordingly undisturbed. Yalle 
18 the nearest town of importance, from which a 
good road, lined on either side with cocoa-nut and 
bread-fruit trees, extends as far as Tangalle, fifty 
miles. A few miles beyond this village the wild 
country begins, and Hambantotte is the next sta- 
tion, nearly ninety miles from Yalle. The country 
around Hambantotte is absolutely frightful, — 
wide extending plains of white sand and low 
scrubby bushes scattered here and there; salt 
lakes of great extent, and miserable plains of 
scanty herbage, surrounded by dense thorny 
jungles. Notwithstanding this, at some seasons 
the whole district is alive with game. January 
and February are the best months for elephants 
and buffalos, and August and September are the 
best seasons for deer, at which time the whole 
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country is burnt up with drought, and the game 
is forced to the vicinity of Yalle river and the 
neighbouring pools. In the wet season this dis- 
trict is nearly flooded, and forms a succession of 
immense marshes, the malaria from which is 
extremely unhealthy. At this time the grass is 
high, and the elephants are very numerous. 

When I was in this part of the country the 
drought was excessive ; the jungle was parched, 
and the leaves dropped from the bushes under 
the influence of a burning sun. Not a cloud 
ever appeared upon the sky, but a dazzling haze of 
intense heat spread over the scorched plains. 
The smaller streams were completely dried up, 
and the large rivers were reduced to small streams 
in the midst of a bed of sand. 

The whole of this country is a succession of 
flat sandy plains and low jungles contiguous to 
the sea-coast. The intense heat and the glare of 
the sun rendered the journey most fatiguing. I 
at length descried a long line of noble forest in 
the distance, and this I conjectured to be near 
the river, which turned out to be the case ; and 
we were soon relieved from the burning sun by 
the shade of as splendid a forest as I have ever 
seen. A few hundred yards from the spot at 
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which we had entered, Yalld river rolled along in 
a clear stream. In the wet season this is a rapid 
torrent of about a hundred and fifty yards in 
width, but at this time the bed of the river was 
dry, with the exception of a stream of about 
thirty paces broad, which ran directly beneath the 
bank we were descending. 

An unexpected scene now presented itself. The 
wide bed of the river was shaded on either side 
by groves of immense trees, whose branches 
stretched far over the channel ; and not only be- 
neath their shade, but in every direction, tents 
formed of talipot-leaves were pitched, and about 
1000 men, women, and children lay grouped to- 
gether ; some were bathing in the river, some 
were sitting round their fires cooking a scanty 
meal, others lay asleep upon the sand, but all 
appeared to be congregated together for one pur- 
pose ; and so various were the castes and costumes, 
that every nation of the East seemed to have sent 
a representative. This was the season for the 
ammal offerings to the Kattregam god, to whose 
temple these pilgrims were flocking, and they had 
made the dry bed of Yalle river their temporary 
halting-place. A few days after, no less than 
18,000 pilgrims congregated at Kattregam. 

N 
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I was at this time shooting with my friend, a 
Mr. H. Walters, then of the 15th regiment. We 
waded up the bed of the river for about a mile, and 
then pitched the tent under some fine trees in the 
open forest. Several wild buffalos were drinking in 
the river within a short distance of us ; but think- 
ing this a likely spot for elephants, we determined 
not to disturb the neighbourhood by firing a shot 
until we had first explored the country. After a walk 
of a couple of hours through fine open forest and 
small bushy plains, we came to the conclusion that 
there were very few elephants in the country, and 
we devoted ourselves to other game. 

After a day or two spent in killing deer, a 
few wild bufialos and only one elephant, I felt 
convinced that we should never find the latter, in 
the dry state of the country, unless by watching 
at some tank at night. We therefore moved our 
encampment inland about twenty-five miles from 
Yall6. Here there is a large tank, which I con- 
cluded would be the resort of elephants. 

A long day's journey through a burning sun 
brought us to Sitrawell^. This is a small village 
about six miles inland from the sea-coast village 
ofKesinde. Here the natives brought us plain- 
tains and buffalo-milk, while we took shelter from 
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the sun under a splendid tamarind-tree. Opposite 
to this was a " bo " tree * ; this grew to an ex- 
traordinary size ; the wide-spreading branches 
covered about half an acre of ground, and the 
trunk measured upwards of forty feet in circum- 
ference. The tamarind-tree was nearly the same 
size ; and I never saw together two such mag- 
nificent specimens of vegetation. A few paces 
from this spot a lake of about four miles' circuit 
lay in the centre of a plain ; this was surrounded 
by open forests and jungles, all of which looked 
like good covers for game. Skirting the opposite 
banks of the lake, we pitched the tent under some 
shady trees upon a fine level sward. By this 
time it was nearly dusk, and I had barely time to 
stroll out and kill a peacock for dinner before 
night set in. 

The next morning, having been joined by my 
friend, a Mr. P. Braybrook, then government agent 
of this district, our party was increased to three, 
and seeing no traces of elephants in this neigh- 
bourhood we determined to proceed to a place 
called Wiharcwell6, about six miles further inland. 

Our route now lay along a broad causeway of 
solid masonry. On either side of this road stone 

• Very similar to the banian-tree. 
V 2 
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pillars of about twelve feet in height stood in 
broken rows, and lay scattered in every direction 
through the jungle. Ruined dagobas and temples 
jutted their rugged summits above the tree-tops, 
and many lines of stone columns stood in parallel 
rows, the ancient supports of buildings of a similar 
character to those of PoUanarua and Anarajah- 
poora. We were among the ruins of ancient Ma- 
hagam. One of the ruined buildings had ap- 
parently rested upon seventy-two pillars. These 
were still erect, standing in six lines of twelve 
columns : every stone appeared to be about fourteen 
feet high by two feet square, and twenty-five feet 
apart. This building must therefore have formed 
an oblong of three hundred feet by one hundred 
and fifty. Many of the granite blocks were covered 
with rough carving; large flights of steps, now 
irregular from the inequality of the ground, were 
scattered here and there; and the general ap- 
pearance of the ruins was similar to that of Pol- 
lanarua, but of smaller extent. The stone causeway 
which passed through the ruins was about two 
miles in length, being for the most part overgrown 
with low jungle and prickly cactus. I traversed 
the jungle for some distance until arrested by the 
impervious nature of the bushes; but wherever 
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I went the ground was strewed with squared 
stones and fallen brickwork overgrown with rank 
vegetation. 

The records of Ceylon do not afford any satis- 
factory information concerning the original foun- 
dation of this city ; the first time that we hear of 
it is in the year 286 b. c. ; but we have no account 
of the era or cause of its desertion. Although 
Mahagam id the only vestige of an ancient city in 
this district there are many ruined buildings and 
isolated dagobas of great antiquity scattered 
throughout the country. I observed on a peak 
of one of the Kattregara hills large masses of 
fallen brickwork, the ruins of some former build- 
ings, probably coeval with Mahagam. The whole 
of this district, now so wild and desolate, must in 
those days have been thickly populated and highly 
cultivated, although from the present appearance 
of the country it does not seem possible that it 
has ever altered its aspect since the creation. 

Descending a steep bank shaded by large trees, 
we crossed the bed of the Manick Ganga (Jewel 
River). The sand was composed of a mixture of 
mica, quartz, sapphire, ruby, and jacinth, but the 
large proportion of ruby sand was so extraordi- 
nary that it seemed to rival Sinbad the Sailor's 
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vale of gems. The whole of this was valueless, 
but the appearance of the sand was very inviting 
as the shallow stream in rippling over it magnified 
the tiny gems into stones of some magnitude. I 
passed an hour in vainly searching for a ruby 
worth collecting, but the largest did not exceed 
the size of mustard seed. 

The natives use this sand for cutting elephants' 
teeth in the same manner that a stonemason uses 
sand to assist him in sawing through a stone. 
Elephants' teeth or grinders are so hard that they 
will produce sparks upon being struck with a 
hatchet. 

About two miles from the opposite bank of the 
river, havnig journeyed through a narrow path 
bordered upon either side by thick jungle, we 
opened upon an extensive plain close to the village 
of Wihar^well^. This plain was covered with wild 
indigo, and abounded with pea-fowl. Passing 
through the small village at the extremity of the 
plain, we pitched the tent upon the borders of the 
lake, about a quarter of a mile beyond it. This 
tank was about three miles in circumference, and, 
like that of Sitrawelle, was one of the ancient works 
of the Mahagam princes. 

The village was almost deserted ; none but the 
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old men and women and children remained, as the 
ablebodied men had gone to the Kattregam 
festival. We could, therefore, obtain no satisfac- 
tory information regarding elephants ; but I was 
convinced from the appearance of the country, and 
from the high grass around the lake, that if any 
elephants were in the district some would be here. 
It was late in the evening, the coolies were heap- 
ing up the night-fires, and as darkness closed upon 
us the savoury steam of a peacock that was roasting 
on a stick betokened the welcome approach of 
dinner* We had hardly commenced when the 
roaring of elephants within a short distance of the 
tent gave us hope of sport on the following day. 

At daybreak the next morning I strolled round 
the lake to look for tracks. A herd of about seven 
had been feeding during the night within half a 
mile of the tent. During my walk I saw innumer- 
able pea-fowl, jungle-fowl, hares, and ducks, in addi- 
tion to several herds of deer ; but not "wishing to 
disturb the country, I did not fire, but returned 
to the tent and sent out trackers. 

In the afternoon the natives returned with in- 
telligence of a small pool two miles from the oppo- 
site shore of the lake, situated in dense jungle ; 
here they had seen fresh elephant-tracks, and they 
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proposed that we should watch the pool that even- 
ing at the usual drinking hour of the game. ' As 
this was the only pool of water for miles round 
with the exception of the lake, I thought the plan 
likely to succeed, and we, therefore, started with- 
out loss of time. 

On arrival at the pool we took a short survey 
of our quarters. A small round sheet of water of 
perhaps eighty yards in diameter lay in the midst 
of a dense jungle. Several large trees were grow- 
ing close to the edge, and around these lay nu- 
ftierous rocks of about four feet high, forming a 
capital place for concealment. Covering the tops 
of the rocks with boughs to conceal our heads, 
we lay quietly behind them in expectation of the 
approaching game. 

The sun sunk, and the moon rose in great 
beauty, throwing a silvery light upon the surface 
of the water chequered by the dark shadows of 
the surrounding trees. Suddenly the hoarse bark 
of an elk sounded within a short distance, and I 
could distinguish two or three dark forms on the 
opposite bank. The shrill and continual barking 
of spotted deer now approaching nearer and nearer, 
the rustling in the jungle and the splashing in the 
water, announced continual arrivals of game to the 
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lonely drinking place. Notwithstanding the im- 
mense quantity of animals that were congregated 
together, we could not distinguish them plainly 
on account of the dark background of jungle. 
Elk, deer, buffalos, and hogs were all bathing and 
drinking in immense numbers, but there were no 
elephants. 

For some hours we watched the accumulation 
of game ; there was not a breath of air, although 
the scud was flying fast above us, occasionally 
throwing a veil over the moon, and casting a sud- 
den obscurity on the dim scene before us. Our 
gun-bearers were crouched around us ; their dark 
skins matching with the ground on which they 
squatted, they looked like so many stumps of trees. 
It was nearly ten o'clock, and my eyes ached 
with watching ; several times I found myself nod- 
ding, as sleep took me by surprise, so, leaving a 
man to look out, we sat quietly down and dis- 
cussed a cold fowl that we had brought with us. 

We had just finished a pint bottle of cherry 
brandy when I felt a gentle touch upon my 
shoulder, and our look-out man whispered in my 
ear the magic word " alia " (elephant), at the 
same time pointing in the direction of the tank. 
The guns were all wrapped up in a blanket to 
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keep thera from the dew, so telling W. to uncover 
them and to distribute them to the respective 
gun-bearers without noise, I crept out and stole 
unperceived along the margin of the tank to dis- 
cover the number and position of the elephants. 
So deceitful was the moonlight, being interrupted 
by the dark shadows of the jungle, that I was 
within ten paces of the nearest elephant before I 
distinguished her. I counted three elephants, one 
large and two others about six feet high. Being 
satisfied with my information, and having ascer- 
tained that no others were in the jungle, I re- 
turned to my companions: they were all ready, 
and we crept forward. We were within ten paces 
of the large elephant when a branch of hooked 
thorn caught W. by the clothes ; the noise that he 
made in extricating himself immediately attracted 
the attention of the elephant, and she turned 
quickly round, receiving at the same moment an 
ineffectual shot from W. B. at the same time 
fired without effect at one of the small elephants. 
The mother, hearing a roar from the small ele- 
phant that B. had wounded, immediately rushed 
up to it, and they stood side by side in the water 
about fifteen yards from the bank. The large 
elephant now cocked her ears and turned her head 



SHOOTING BY MOONLIGHT. 187 

from side to side with great quickness to discover 
an enemy. I ran close to the water's edge, and 
the mother perceiving me immediately came for- 
ward. I could hardly distinguish the sights of 
my rifle, and I was, therefore, obliged to wait till 
she was within four or five paces before I fired. 
She gave me a good shot, and dropped dead. 
The young one was rushing about and roaring 
in a tremendous manner, having been again fired 
at and wounded by B. and W. By this time I 
had got a spare gun, and, wading into the tank, I 
soon came to such close quarters that I could not 
miss, and one^hot killed him. The other small 
elephant escaped unseen in the confusion caused 
by the firing. 

The following evening we again watched the 
pool, and once more a mother and her young one 
came to drink. W. and B. extinguished the young 
one while I killed the mother. 

This watching by moonlight is a kind of sport 
that I do not admire; it is a sort of midnight 
murder ; and many a poor brute who comes to the 
silent pool to cool his parched tongue finds only 
a cup of bitterness, and retires again to his jungle 
haunts to die a lingering death from some unskil- 
ful wound. The best shot must frequently miss by 
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Xnoonlight ; there is a silvery glare which renders 
all objects indistinct and the shot very doubtful ; 
thus two animals out of three fired at will gene- 
rally escape wounded. 

I was tired of watching by night, and I again 
returned to the neighbourhood of Yall^. After a 
long ride through a burning sun, I went down 
to the river to bathe. The water was not more 
than three feet deep, and was so clear that every 
pebble was plainly distinguishable at the bottom. 

I had waded hip-deep into the river when my 
servant, who was on the bank, suddenly cried out, 
" Sar ! Sar ! come back, Sar ! Mora ! Mora ! " and 
he pointed to some object a little higher up the 
stream. It was now within ten or twelve yards 
of me, and I fancied that it was a piece of drift 
timber, but I lost no time in reaching the shore. 
Slowly the object sailed along with the stream, 
but as it neared me, to my astonishment a large 
black fin protruded from the water, and the 
mystery was at once cleared up. It was a large 
shark about nine feet long. 

In some places the water was so shallow that 
his tail and a portion of his back was now and 
then above the surface. He was in search of grey 
mullet, with which fish the river abounded; and 
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at this season sharks were very numerous, as they 
followed the shoals for some distance up the river. 
My servant had been in a great state of alarm, as 
he thought his master would have been devoured 
in a few seconds; but the natives of the village 
quietly told me not to be afraid, but to bathe in 
peace, " as sharks would not eat men at thw season.^^ 
I was not disposed to put his epicurean scruples 
to the test : as some persons may kill a pheasant 
before the 1st of October, so he might have made 
a grab at me a little before the season, which 
would have been equally disagreeable to my feel- 
ings. The novelty of a white skin in that clear 
river might have proved too strong a temptation 
for a shark to withstand. 

I never saw game in such masses as had now 
collected in this neighbourhood. The heat was 
intense, and the noble forest in the vicinity of 
Yall^ river oflPered an asylum to all animals be- 
neath its shade, where good water and fine grass 
upon the river's bank supplied their wants. In 
this forest there was little or no underwood ; the 
trees grew to an immense size, and stood far apart, 
80 that a clear range might be obtained for a 
hundred yards. It was, therefore, a perfect spot 
for deer-stalking ; the tops of the trees formed an 
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impervious skreen to the sun's rays ; and I passed 
several days in wandering with my rifle through 
these shady solitudes, killing an immense quantity 
of game. The deer were in such masses that I 
restricted myself to bucks, and I at length became 
completely satiated. There was too much game; 
during a whole day's walk I was certainly not 
jive minutes without seeing either deer, elk, buf- 
falos, or hogs. The noise of the rifle did not 
appear to scare them from the forest ; they would 
simply retreat for a time to some other portion of 
it, and fresh herds were met with in following up 
one which had been disturbed. Still there were 
no elephants. Although I had upwards of fifty 
coolies and servants, they could not dry the venison 
sufficiently fast to prevent the deer from stinking 
as they were killed, and I resolved to leave the 
country. 

I gave orders for everything to be packed up 
in readiness for a start, after an early breakfast 
on the following morning. The servants were 
engaged in arranging for the departure, when a 
native brought intelligence of a rogue elephant 
within four miles of the tent. It was late in the 
afternoon, but I had not seen an elephant for so 
long, that I was determined to make his acquaint- 
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ance. My friend B. accompanied me, and we im- 
mediately started on horseback. 

Our route lay across very extensive plains, in- 
terspersed with low thorny bushes and wide salt 
lakes. Innumerable wild hogs invited us to a 
chase. There could not be a better spot for boar- 
spearing, as the ground is level and clear for 
riding. There were numerous herds of deer and 
buffalos, but we did not fire a shot, as we had 
determined upon an interview with the rogue. 
We traversed about four miles of this style of 
country, and were crossing a small plain, when 
our guide suddenly stopped and pointed to the 
elephant, who was about a quarter of a mile dis- 
tant. He was standing on a little glade of about 
fifty yards across; this was surrounded upon all 
sides but one with dense thorny jungle, and he 
therefore stood in a small bay of open ground. 
It was a diflicult position for an attack. The 
wind blew directly from us to him, therefore an 
advance in that direction was out of the question ; 
on the other hand, if we made a circuit so as to 
get the wind, we should have to penetrate through 
the thorny jungle to arrive at him, and we should 
then have the five o'clock sun directly in our eyes. 
However, there was no alternative, and, after a 
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little consultation, the latter plan was resolved 
upon. 

Dismounting, we ordered the horsekeepers to 
conceal the horses and themselves behind a thick 
bush, lest the elephant should observe them, and 
with this precaution we advanced, making a cir- 
cuit of nearly a mile to obtain the wind. On 
arrival at the belt of thick jungle which divided 
us from the small glade upon which he stood, I 
perceived, as I had expected, that the sun was 
full in our eyes. This was a disadvantage which 
I felt convinced would lose us the elephant, unless 
some extraordinary chance intervened ; however, we 
entered the thick jungle before us, and cautiously 
pushed our way through it. This belt was not 
more than fifty yards in width, and we soon broke 
upon the small glade. 

The elephant was standing with his back to- 
wards us, at about forty paces distant, close to the 
thick jungle by his side, and, taking my four-ounce 
rifle, I walked quietly but quickly towards him. 
Without a moment's warning he flung his trunk 
straight up, and, turning sharp round, he at once 
charged into us. The sun shone full in my eyes, 
so that I could do nothing but fire somewhere at 
his head. He fell, but immediately recovered 
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himself, and before the smoke had cleared away 
he was in full retreat through the thorny jungle, 
the heavy ball having taken all the pluck out of 
him. This was just as I had expected; pursuit 
in such a jungle was impossible, and I was per- 
fectly contented with having turned him. 

The next morning, having made all arrange- 
ments for starting homewards, after breakfast I 
took my rifle and one gun-bearer with a double- 
barrelled gun to enjoy one last stroll in the forest. 
It was just break of day when I entered the forest. 
My first course was towards the river which flowed 
through it, as I expected to find the game near 
the water, an hour before sunrise being their time 
for drinking. I had not proceeded far before im- 
mense herds of deer ofiered tempting shots ; but 
I was out simply in search of large antlers, and 
none appearing of sufficient size, I would not fire. 
Buffalos continually presented themselves: I was 
tired of shooting these brutes, but I killed two 
who looked rather vicious; and 1 amused myself 
with remarking the immense quantity of game, 
and imagining the number of heads that I could 
bag had I chosen to indulge in indiscriminate 
slaughter. At length 1 noticed a splendid buck 
lying on the sandy bed of the river, beneath a 
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large tree ; his antlers were beautiful, and I stalked 
him to within sixty yards and shot him. I had 
not been reloaded ten minutes, and was walking 
quietly through the forest, when I saw a fine 
antlered buck standing within thirty yards of me, 
in a small patch of underwood. His head was 
turned towards me, and his nostrils were distended 
in alarm as he prepared to bound off. I had just 
time to cock my rifle as he dashed off at full 
speed; but it was a murderous distance, and he 
fell dead. His antlers matched exactly with those 
I had last shot. 

I turned towards the direction of the tent, and, 
descending to the bed of the river, I followed the 
course of the stream upon the margin of dry sand. 
I had proceeded about half a mile, when I noticed 
at about a hundred and fifty paces some object 
moving about the trunk of a large fallen tree 
which lay across the bed of the river. This stem 
was about five feet in diameter, and I presently 
distinguished the antlers and then the head of a 
large buck, as they appeared above it: he had 
been drinking in the stream on the opposite side, 
and he now raised his head, sniffing the fresh 
breeze. It was a tempting shot, and taking a very 
steady aim, I fired. For a moment he was down. 
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but recovering himself he bounded up the bank, 
and was soon in full speed through the forest with 
only one antler upon his head. I picked up the 
fellow-antler, which the rifle-ball had cut off 
within an inch of his skull. This was a narrow 
escape. 

I did not reload my rifle, as I was not far from 
the tent, and I was tired of shooting. Giving my 
rifle to the gun-bearer, I took the double-barrelled 
gun which he carried, and walked quickly towards 
breakfast. Suddenly I heard a crash in a small 
nook of thick bushes, like the rush of an elephant, 
and the next instant a buck came dashing past in 
full speed ; his long antlers lay upon his back as 
he flew through the tangled saplings with a force 
that seemed to defy resistance. He was the largest 
spotted buck that I ever saw, and, being within 
thirty paces, I took a flying shot with the right- 
hand barrel. He faltered for a moment, and I 
immediately fired the remaining barrel. Still he 
continued his course, but at a reduced speed, and 
dead lame. Loading the rifle I soon got upon the 
blood-track, and I determined to hunt him down. 

There were many saplings in this part of the 
forest, and I noticed that many of them in the 
deer's track were besmeared with blood about two 
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feet and a half from the ground. The tracks in 
the sandy soil were uneven — one of the fore-feet 
showed a deep impression, while the other was 
very faint, showing that he was wounded in the 
leg, as his whole weight was thrown upon one 
foot. Slowly and cautiously I stalked along the 
track, occasionally lying down to look under the 
bushes. For about an hour I continued this slow 
and silent chase; the tracks became fainter, and 
the bleeding appeared to have almost ceased; so 
few and far between were the red drops upon the 
ground that I was constantly obliged to leave the 
gun-bearer upon the last trace while I made a cast 
to discover the next track. I was at length in 
despair of finding him, and I was attentively scru- 
tinising the ground for a trace of blood, which 
would distinguish his track from those of other 
deer with which the ground was covered, when I 
suddenly heard a rush in the underwood, and 
away bounded the buck at about fifty yards' dis- 
tance, apparently as fresh as ever. The next in- 
stant he was gasping on the ground, the rifle-ball 
having passed exactly through his heart. 1 never 
could have believed that a spotted buck would 
have attained so large a size ; he was as large as 
a doe elk, and his antlers were the finest that I 
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have ever seen of that species. It required eight 
men with two cross poles to bring him home- 

I reached the tent to breakfast at eight o'clock, 
having bagged three fine bucks and two buffalos 
that morning; and being, for the time, satiated 
with sport, I quitted Ceylon. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

BEAT-HOUNDS FOR ELK-HUNTINO. — SMUT. — KILLBUCK. — THE 
nORTON PLAINS. — A SECOND SOTER. — THE FIND. — THE 
BUCK AT BAT. — THE BAT. — THE DEATH. — RETURN OF 
LOST DOOS. — COMPARATIVE SPE^D OF DEER. — YEDDAH 
RIPPED BY A BOAR. — A m£l]£e. — BUCK AT BLACK POOL. 
— OLD smut's ruse. MARGOSSE OIL. 

The foregoing description of sporting incidents 
closed my first visit to Ceylon. I had arrived in 
the island to make a tour of the country and to 
enjoy its sports ; this 1 had accomplished by a re- 
sidence of twelve months, the whole of which had 
been occupied in wandering from place to place. 
I now returned to England, but the Fates had 
traced another road for me, and after a short stay 
in the old country, I again started for Ceylon, and 
became a resident at Newera Ellia. 

Making use of the experience that I had gained 
in wild sports, I came out well armed, according 
to my own ideas of weapons for the chase. 1 had 
ordered four double-barrelled rifles of No. 10. 
bore,* to be made to my own pattern ; my hunting 

* By Beattie, Regent Street. 
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knives and boar- spear heads I had made to my 
own design by Paget of Piccadilly, who turned 
out the perfection of steel ; and I arrived in Ceylon 
with a pack of fine foxhounds and a favourite 
greyhound of wonderful speed and strength, 
" Bran," who, though full of years, is still 
alive. 

The usual drawbacks and discomforts attendant 
upon a new settlement having been overcome, 
Newera Ellia forms a delightful place of residence. 
I soon discovered that a pack of thorough-bred 
foxhounds were not adapted to a country so 
enclosed by forest : some of the hounds were lost, 
others I parted with, but they are all long since 
dead, and their progeny, the offspring of crosses 
with pointers, bloodhounds, and half-bred fox- 
hounds, have turned out the right stamp for elk 
hunting. 

It is a difficult thing to form a pack for this 
sport which shall be perfect in all respects. Some- 
times a splendid hound in character may be more 
like a butcher's dog than a hound in appearance, 
but the pack cannot afford to part with him if 
he is really good. 

The casualties from leopards, boars, elk, and 
lost dogs, are so great that the pack is with 
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difficulty kept up by breeding. It must be re- 
membered, that the place of a lost dog cannot 
be easily supplied in Ceylon. Newera Ellia is one 
of the rare climates in Ceylon which is suited to 
the constitution of a dog. In the low and hot 
climates they lead a short and miserable life, 
which is soon ended by a liver complaint ; thus, if 
a supply for the pack cannot be kept up by 
breeding, hounds must be procured from England 
at a great expense and risk. 

The pack now in the kennel is as near per- 
fection as can be attained for elk-hunting, com- 
prising ten couple, most of whom are nearly 
thorough-bred foxhounds, with a few couple of 
immense seizers, a cross between bloodhound and 
greyhound, and a couple of large wire-haired 
lurchers, like the Scotch deer-hoimd. 

In describing the sport, I must be permitted to 
call up the spirits of a few heros, who are now 
dead, and place them in the vacant places which 
they formerly occupied in the pack. 

The first who answers to the magic call is 
" Smut," hero of at least four hundred deaths of elk 
and boar. He appears — the same well remembered 
form of strength, the sullen growl which greeted 
even his master, the numerous scars and seams 
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upon his body : behold old " Smut ! " His sire 
was a Manilla bloodhound, which accounted for 
the extreme ferocity of the son. His courage was 
indomitable. He was a large dog, but not high, 
considering his great length, but his limbs were 
immense in proportion. His height at the shoulders 
was 26^ inches; his girth of brisket 34 inches. 
In his younger days he always opened upon a 
scent, and the rocky mountains and deep valleys 
have often echoed back his deep notes, which have 
now, like himself, passed away. As he grew older 
he became cunning, and he ran entirely mute, 
knowing well that the more noise the elk heard 
behind him the faster he would run. I have 
frequently known him to be out by himself all 
night, and return the next morning blown out 
with food which he had procured for himself by 
pulling down a doe single-handed. When he was 
a young dog, and gave tongue upon a scent, a 
challenge was offered, but never accepted, that 
the dog should find, hunt, and pull down two 
buck elk, single-handed, within a fortnight, assisted 
only by his master, with no other weapon than a 
hunting knife : there is no doubt whatever that he 
would have performed it easily. He then belonged 
to Lieut. Pardoe, of the 15th regiment. 
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He had several pitched battles with leopards, 
from which he has returned frightfully torn, but 
with his yellow hair bristled up, his head and 
stem erect; and his deep growl, with which he 
gave a dubious reception to both man and beast, 
was on those occasions doubly threatening. 

I never knew a dog that combined superlative 
valour with discretion in the degree exhibited by 
" Smut." I have seen many dogs who would 
rush heedlessly upon a boar's tusks to certain 
destruction; but Smut would never seize until 
the proper time arrived, and when the opportunity 
offered he never lost it. This rendered him of 
great value in these wild sports, where the dog 
and his master are mutually depending upon each 
other. There was nothing to fear if Smut was 
there : whether boar or buck you might advance 
fearlessly to him with the knife with the confidence 
that the dog would pin the animal the instant that 
it turned to attack you; and when he once ob- 
tained his hold he was seldom shaken off until 
in his old age when he lost his teeth. Even then 
he was always one of the first to seize. Although 
comparatively useless, the spirit was ever willing ; 
and this courage, poor fellow, at length caused 
his death. 
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The next dog who claims a tribute to his 
memory is " Killbuck." He was an Australian 
greyhound of the most extraordinary courage. 
He. stood at the shoulder 28 inches high ; girth of 
brisket, 31 inches. 

Instead of the surly and ferocious disposition 
of " Smut," he was the most gentle and affectionate 
creature. It was a splendid sight to witness 
the bounding spring of Killbuck as he pinned an 
elk at bay that no other dog could touch. He 
had a peculiar knack of seizing that I never saw 
equalled: no matter where or in what position 
an elk might be, he was sure to have him. When 
once started from the slips it was certain death 
to the animal he coursed, and even when out of 
view, and the elk had taken to the jungle, I 
have seen the dog, with his nose to the ground, 
following upon the scent at full speed like a fox- 
hound. I never heard him bark at game when 
At bay. With a bulldog courage he would reck- 
lessly fly straight at the animal's head, unheeding 
the wounds received in the struggle. This un- 
guided courage at length caused his death when 
in the very prime of his life. Poor Killbuck ! 
his was a short but glorious career, and his name 
will never be forgotten. 
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Next in rotation in the chronicles of seizers 
appears " Lena," who is still alive, an Australian 
bitch of great size, courage, and beauty, wire- 
haired, like a Scotch deer-hound. 

" Bran," a perfect model of a greyhound. 

" Lucifer," combining the beauty, speed, and 
courage of his parents " Bran " and " Lena," in 
a superlative degree. 

There are many others that I could call from 
the pack and introduce as first-rate hpunds, but 
as no jealousy will be occasioned by their omission, 
I shall be contented with those already named. 

Were I to recount the twentieth part of the 
scenes that I have witnessed in this sport, it would 
fill a volume, and become very tedious. A few 
instances related will at once explain the whole 
character of the sport, and introduce a stranger 
to the wild hunts of the Ceylon mountains. 

I have already described Newera EUia, with its 
alternate plains and forests, its rapid streams and 
cataracts, its mountains, valleys, and precipices; 
but a portion of this country, called the Horton 
Plains, will need a further description. 

Some years ago, I hunted with a brother Nimrod, 
Lieut. De Montenach, of the 15th regiment, in 
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this country ; and in two months we killed forty- 
three elk. 

The Horton Plains are about twenty miles from 
Newera EUia. After a walk of sixteen miles 
through alternate plains and forests, the steep 
ascent of Totapella mountain is commenced by a 
rugged path through jungle the whole way. So 
steep is the track that a horse ascends with diffi- 
culty, and riding is of course impossible. After a 
mile and a quarter of almost perpendicular scram- 
bling, the summit of the pass is reached, com- 
manding a splendid view of the surrounding 
country, and Newera Ellia can be seen far beneath 
in the distance. Two miles further on, after a 
walk through undulating forest, the Horton Plains 
burst suddenly upon the view as you emerge from 
the jungle path. These plains are nearly 800 feet 
higher than Newera Ellia, or 7000 feet above the 
sea. The whole aspect of the country appears at 
once to have assumed a new character ; there is a 
feeling of being on the top of everything, and 
instead of a valley among surrounding hills, which 
is the feature of Newera Ellia and the adjacent 
plains, a beautiful expanse of flat table-land 
stretches before the eye, bounded by a few in- 
significant hill-tops. There is a peculiar freedoo^ 



206 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IN CEYLON. 

in the Horton Plains, an absence from everywhere, 
a wildness in the thought that there is no tame 
animal within many miles, not a village, nor hut, 
nor human being. It makes a man feel in reality 
one of the " lords of the creation,'' when he first 
stands upon this elevated plain, and, breathing the 
pure thin air, he takes a survey of his hunting- 
ground: no boundaries but mountain-tops and 
the horizon ; no fences but the trunks of decayed 
trees fallen from old age ; no game laws but 
strong legs, good wind, and the hunting-knife ; 
no paths but those trodden by the elk and 
elephant. Every nook and corner of this wild 
country is as familiar to me as my own garden. 
There is not a valley that has not seen a burst 
in full cry ; not a plain that has not seen the 
greyhounds in full speed after an elk ; and not a 
deep pool in the river that has not echoed with 
a bay that has made the rocks ring again. 

To give a person an interest in the sport, the 
country must be described minutely. The plain 
already mentioned as the flat table-land first seen 
on arrival, is about five miles in length and two 
in breadth in the widest part. This is tolerably 
level, with a few gentle undulations, and is sur- 
)*ounded, on all sides but one, with low, forest- 
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covered slopes. The low portions of the plains 
are swamps, from which springs a large river, the 
source of the Mahawelli Ganga. 

From the plain now described about fifteen 
others diverge, each springing from the parent 
plain, and increasing in extent as they proceed ; 
these are connected more or less by narrow valleys 
and deep ravines. Through the greater portion of 
these plains the river winds its wild course. In 
the first a mere brook, it rapidly increases as it 
traverses the lower portions of every valley, until 
it attains a width of twenty or thirty yards within 
a mile of the spot where it is first discernible as a 
stream. Every plain in succession being lower 
than the first, the course of the river is extremely 
irregular ; now a maze of tortuous windings, then 
a broad, still stream, bounded by grassy undula- 
tions; now rushing wildly through a hundred 
channels formed by obtruding rocks, then in a 
still, deep pool, gathering itself together for a mad 
leap over a ya^vning precipice, and roaring at a 
hundred feet beneath, it settles in the lower plain 
in a pool of unknown depth, and once more it 
murmurs through another valley. 

In the large pools formed by the sudden turns 
in the river, the elk generally takes his last deterr 
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mined stand, and he sometimes keeps dogs and men 
at bay for a couple of hours. These pools are 
generally about sixty yards across, very deep in 
some parts, with a large shallow sandbank in the 
centre, formed by the eddy of the river. 

We built a hunting bivouac in a snug corner 
of the plains, which gloried in the name of " Elk 
Lodge." This famous hermitage was a substantial 
building, and afforded excellent accommodation: 
a verandah in the front, twenty-eight feet by 
eight ; a dining-room twenty feet by twelve, with 
a fire-place eight feet wide ; and two bed-rooms of 
twenty feet by eight. Deer hides were pegged 
down to form a carpet upon the floors, and the 
walls were neatly covered with talipot-leaves. 
The outhouses consisted of the kennel, stables for 
three horses, kitchen, and sheds for twenty coolies 
and servants. 

The fire-place was a rough piece of art, upon 
which we prided ourselves extremely. A party of 
eight persons could have sat before it with comfort. 
Many a roaring fire has blazed up that rude 
chimney ; and dinner being over, the little round 
table before the hearth has steamed forth a fragrant 
attraction, when the nightly bowl of mulled port 
has taken its accustomed stand. I have spent 
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many happy hours in this said spot ; the evenings 
were of a decidedly social character. The day's 
hunting over, it was a delightful hour at about 
seven p.m., — dinner just concluded, the chairs 
brought before the fire, cigars, and the said mulled 
port. Eight o'clock was the hour for bed, and 
five in the morning was the hour to rise, at which 
time a cup of hot tea and a slice of toast and anchovy 
paste was always ready before the start. The 
great man of our establishment was the cook. 
This knight of the gridiron was a famous fellow, 
and could perform wonders; of stoical countenance, 
he was never seen to smile. His whole thoughts 
were concentrated in the mysteries of gravies, and 
the magic transformation of one animal into 
another by the art of cookery : in this he excelled 
to a marvellous degree. The farce of ordering 
dinner was always absurd. It was something in 
this style. "Cook!" {Cook answers) "Coming 
sar ! " {enter cook). — " Now, cook, you make a good 
dinner ; do you hear ? " Cook : " Yes, sar : master 
tell, I make." — " Well, mulligatawny soup." ** Yes, 
sar." — " Calves' head, with tongue, and brain- 
sauce." " Yes, sar." — " Gravy omelette." " Yes, 
sar."— "Mutton chops." "Yes, sar."— "Fowl 
cotelets." " Yes, sar." — " Beefsteaks." " Yes, 
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Bar." — " Marrow-bones." " Yes, sar." — " Kissoles." 
'* Yes, sar." All these various dishes he literally 
imitated uncommonly well, the different portions of 
an elk being their only foundation. 

The kennel bench was comfortably littered, and 
the pack took possession of their new abode with 
the usual amount of growling and quarrelling for 
places ; the angry grumbling continuing through- 
out the night between the three champions of 
the kennel, Smut, Bran, and Killbuck. After 
a night much disturbed by this constant quarrel- 
ling, we unkennelled the hounds just as the first 
grey streak of dawn spread above Totapella peak. 

The mist was hanging heavily on the lower 
parts of the plain like a thick snowbank, although 
the sky was beautifully clear above, in which a 
few pale stars still glimmered. Long lines of fog 
were slowly drifting along the bottoms of the 
valleys, dispelled by a light breeze ; and day fast 
advancing bid fair for sport ; a heavy dew lay 
upon the grass ; and we stood for some moments 
in uncertainty as to the first point of our extensive 
hunting-grounds that we should beat. There were 
fresh tracks of elk close to our " lodge," who had 
been surveying our new settlement during the 
night. Crossing the river by wading waist deep, 
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we skirted along the banks, winding through a 
narrow valley with grassy hills capped with forest 
upon either side. Our object in doing this was 
to seek for tracks where the elk had come down to 
drink during the night, as we knew that the tracks 
would then lead to the jungle upon either side the 
river. We had strolled quietly along for about 
half a mile when the loud bark of an elk was 
suddenly heard in the jungle upon the opposite 
hills. In a moment the hounds dashed across the 
river towards the well-known sound, and entered 
the jungle at full speed. Judging the direction 
which the elk would most probably take when 
found, I ran along the bank of the river, down 
stream, for a quarter of a mile, towards a jungle 
through which the river flowed previous to its 
descent into the lower plains, and I waited upon 
a steep, grassy hill, about a hundred feet above the 
river's bed. From this spot I had a fine view of 
the ground. Immediately before me rose the hill 
from which the elk had barked ; beneath my feet 
the river stretched into a wide pool on its entrance 
to the jungle. This jungle clothed the precipitous 
cliffs of a deep ravine, down which the river fell 
in two cataracts, which were concealed from view 

F 2 
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by the forest. I waited in breathless expectation 
of "the find." A few minutes passed, when the 
sudden burst of the pack in full cry came sweeping 
down upon the light breeze; loudly the cheering 
sound swelled as they topped the hill, and again it 
died away as they crossed some deep ravine. In 
a few minutes the cry became very distant, as the 
elk was evidently making straight up the hills : 
once or twice I feared he would cross them, and 
make away for a different part of the country. 
The cry of the pack was so indistinct that my ear 
could barely catch it, when suddenly a gust of 
wind from that direction brought down a chorus 
of voices that there was no mistaking: louder 
and louder the cry became ; the elk had turned, 
and was coming down the hill-side at a slapping 
pace. The jungle crashed as he came rushing 
through the yielding branches. Out he came, 
breaking cover in fine style, and away he dashed 
over the open country. He was a noble buck, and 
had got a long start : not a single hound had yet 
appeared, but I heard them coming through the 
jungle in full cry. Down the side of the hill 
he came straight to the pool beneath my feet. 
Yoick to him ! Hark forward to him ! and I 
gave a view holloa till my lungs had well nigh 
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cracked. I had lost sight of him as he had taken 
to water in the pool within the jungle. 

One more holloa ! and out came the gallant 
old fellow Smut from the jungle, on the exact 
line that the elk had taken. On he came bounding 
along the rough side of the hill like a lion, followed 
by only two dogs, Dan, a pointer (since killed 
by a leopard), and Cato, a young dog who had 
never yet seen an elk. The remainder of the 
pack had taken after a doe that had crossed the 
scent, and they were now running in a different 
direction. I now imagined that the elk had gone 
down the ravine to the lower plains by some run 
that might exist along the edge of the cliffy 
and accordingly started off along a deer path 
through the jungle, to arrive at the lower plains 
by the shortest road that I could make. 

Hardly had I run a hundred yards, when I 
heard the ringing of the bay and the deep voice 
of Smut, mingled with the roar of the water- 
fall, to which I had been running parallel. In- 
stantly changing my course, I was in a few 
moments on the bank of the river just above 
the fall. There stood the buck at bay in a large 
pool about three feet deep, where the dogs could 
only advance by swinmiing. Upon my jumping 
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into the pool he broke his bay, and, dashing through 
the dogs, appeared to leap over the verge of 
the cataract, but in reality he took to a deer 
path which skirted the steep side of the wooded 
precipice. So steep was the inclination that I 
could only follow on his track by clinging to 
the stems of the trees. The roar of the water- 
fall, now only a few feet on my right hand, com- 
pletely overpowered the voices of the dogs wher- 
ever they might be, and I carefully commenced a 
perilous descent by the side of the fall, knowing 
that both dogs and elk must be somewhere be- 
fore me. So stunning was the roar of the water 
that a cannon might have been fired without 
my hearing it. I was now one-third of the way 
down the fall, which was about fifty feet deep. 
A large flat rock projected from the side of the 
cliflF, forming a platform of about six feet square, 
over one corner of which the water struck, and 
again bounded downwards. This platform could 
only be reached by a narrow ledge of rock, be- 
neath which, at a depth of thirty feet, the water 
boiled at the foot of the fall. Upon this plat- 
form stood the buck, having gained his secure 
but frightful position by passing along the narrow 
ledge of rock. Should either dog or man at- 
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tempt to advance, one charge from the buck 
would send them to perdition, as they would fall 
into the abyss below. This the dogs were fully 
aware of, and they accordingly kept up a continual 
bay from the edge of the cliff, while I attempted 
to dislodge him by throwing stones and sticks 
upon him from above. Finding this uncom- 
fortable, he made a sudden dash fonvard, and, 
striking the dogs over, away he went down the 
steep sides of the ravine, followed once more by 
the dogs and myself. 

By clinging from tree to tree and lowering my- 
self by the tangled creepers, I was soon at the 
foot of the first fall, which plunged into a deep 
pool on a flat plateau of rock bounded on either 
side by a wall-like precipice. 

This plateau was about eighty feet in length, 
through which the water flowed in two rapid but 
narrow streams from the foot of the first fall 
towards a second cataract at the extreme end. 
This second fall leaped from the centre of the ravine 
into the lower plain. 

When I arrived on this fine level surface of 
rock, a splendid sight presented itself. In the 
centre of one of the rapid streams the buck stood 
at bay, belly-deep, with the torrent rushing in 
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foam between his legs. His mane was bristled up, 
his nostrils were distended, and his antlers were 
lowered to receive the dog who should first attack 
him. I happened to have a spear on that occasion, 
so that I felt he could not escape, and I gave the 
baying dogs a loud cheer on. Poor Cato! it 
was his first elk, and he little knew the danger of 
a buck at bay in such a strong position. Answer- 
ing with youthful ardour to my holloa, the young 
dog sprang boldly at the elk's face, but, caught upon 
the ready antlers, he was instantly dashed sense- 
less upon the rocks. Now for old Smut, the hero 
of countless battles, who, though pluck to the 
back-bone, tempers his valour with discretion. 

Yoick to him, Smut ! and I jumped into the 
water. The buck made a rush forward, but at that 
moment a mass of yellow hair dangled before his 
eyes as the true old dog hung upon his cheek. 
Now came the tug of war — only one seizer! 
The spring had been so great, and the position of 
the buck was so secure, that the dog had missed 
the ear, and only held by the cheek. The elk, in 
an instant, saw his advantage, and quickly thrust- 
ing his sharp brow antlers into the dog's chest, he 
reared to his full height and attempted to pin the 
apparently fated Smut against a rock. That had 
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been the last of Smut's days of prowess had I not 
fortunately had a spear. I could just reach the 
elk's shoulder in time to save the dog. After a 
short but violent struggle, the buck yielded up his 
spirit. He was u noble fellow, and pluck to the 
last. 

Having secured his horns to a bush, lest he 
should be washed away by the torrent, I examined 
the dogs. Smut was wounded in two places, but 
not severely, and Cato had just recovered his 
senses, but was so bruised as to move with great 
difficulty. In addition to this, he had a deep 
wound from the buck's horn, under the shoulder. 

The great number of elks at the Horton Plains, 
and the open character of the country, make the 
hunting a far more enjoyable sport than it is in 
Newera Ellia, where the plains are of much smaller 
extent, and the jungles are frightfully thick. 
During a trip of two months at the Horton Plains, 
we killed forty-three elks, exclusive of about ten, 
which the pack ran into and killed by themselves, 
bringing home the account of their performances 
in distended stomachs. These occurrences fre- 
qently happen when the elk takes away through 
an impervious country, through which a man can- 
not possibly follow. In such cases, the pack is 
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either beaten off, or they pull the elk down and 
devour it. 

This was exemplified some time ago, when the 
three best dogs were nearly lost. A doe elk broke 
cover from a small jungle at the Horton Plains, 
and, instead of taking across the patinas (plains), 
she doubled back to an immense pathless jungle, 
closely followed by three greyhounds, Killbuck, 
Bran, and Lena. The first dog, who ran beauti- 
fully by nose, led the way, and their direction was 
of course unknown, as the dogs were all mute. 
Night came, and they had not returned. The next 
day passed away, but without a sign of the missing 
dogs. I sent natives to search the distant jungles 
and ravines in all directions. Three days passed 
away, and T gave up all hope of them. We were 
sitting at dinner one night, the fire was blazing 
cheerfully within, but the rain was pouring with- 
out, the wind was howling in fitful gusts, and 
neither moon nor stars relieved the pitchy dark- 
ness of the night, when the conversation naturally 
turned to the poor lost dogs. What a night for 
the poor brutes to be exposed to, roaming about 
the wet jungles without a chance of return ! 

A sudden knock at the door arrested our atten- 
tion;— it opened. Two natives stood there drii>- 
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ping with wet and shivering with cold. One had 
in his hand an elk's head, much gnawed ; the other 
man, to my delight, led the three lost dogs. They 
had run their elk down; and were found by the side 
of a rocky river several miles distant, — the two dogs 
asleep in a cave, and the bitch was gnawing the 
remains of the half-consumed animal. The two 
men who had found them were soon squatted be- 
fore a comfortable fire, with a good feed of curry 
and rice, and their skins full of brandy. 

Although the elks are so numerous at the Horton 
Plains, the sport at length becomes monotonous 
from the very large proportion of the does. The 
usual ratio in which they were killed was one buck 
to eight does. I cannot at all account for this small 
proportion of bucks in this particular spot. At 
Newera EUia they are as two to three, as compared 
with the does. The following extract of deaths, 
taken from my game-book during three months of 
the year, will give a tolerably accurate idea of the 
number killed. 

1852. March 24. Doe - - Killed in the Elk Plains. 

30. Two Does Killed in Newera Ellia Plain. 

April 8. Doe - - Killed at the foot of Hack Galla. 

5. Buck - - Killed at the foot of Pedro. 

8. Doe - - Killed at the top of the Pass. 

13. Buck - - Killed at the foot of the Pass. 
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J 852. April 


16. Buck- - 


Killed in the river at the Pass. 




19. Doe - . 


Killed on the patinas on Badulla 
road. 




21. Buck . 


Killed in the river at the base of 
Pedro. 




23. Buck- . 


Killed in Matturatta Plain. 




25. Doe - - 


Killed in the Elk Plains. 




25. Sow - - 


Killed in ditto ditto. 




27. Boar - - 


Killed at the Limestone Quarry. 


May 


3. Sow - - 


Killed in Elk Plains. 




6. Two Does 


Killed in the Barrack Plain. 




10. Two Does 


One killed in the Barrack Plain, 
and the other at the bottom of 
the Pass. 




12. Buck- - 


Killed in Newera Ellia Plain. 




19. Buck- - 


Killed in the Newera Ellia River. 




22. Doe . - 


Killed at the Pioneer Lines — 
Laboukcll^. 




31. Two Does 


Killed in the Barrack Plain. 


June 


5. Buck- - 


Killed at the foot of Pedro. 




8. Buck- - 


Killed in the Barrack Plain. 




11. Two Bucks Killed on Kicklaman^ Patina. 




24. Two Does 


Killed on Newera Ellia Plain. 




28. Boar - - 


Killed on Elk Plains. 




29. Doe - - 


Killed at " Rest and be thankful " 
bottom. 


Total — 28 Elk, 11 Bucks, 17 Does, and 4 Hogs. 



This is a tolerable show of game when it is 
considered that the sport continues from year to 
year : there are no seasons at which time the game 
is spared, but the hunting depends simply on the 
weather. Three times a week the pack turns 
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out in the dry season, and upon every fine day 
during the wet months. It must appear a frightful 
extravagance to English ideas, to feed the hounds 
upon venison, but as it costs nothing it is a cheaper 
food than beef, and no other flesh is procurable 
in sufficient quantity. Venison is in its prime 
when the elk's horns are in velvet. At this season, 
when the new antlers have almost attained their 
full growth, they are particulariy tender, and the 
buck moves slowly and cautiously through the 
jungle, lest he should injure them against the 
branches, taking no further exercise than is 
necessary in the search of food He therefore 
grows very fat, and is then in fine condition. 

The speed of an elk, although great, cannot be 
compared to that of the spotted deer. I have 
seen the latter almost distance the best greyhounds 
for the first two hundred yards, but with this 
class of dogs the elk has no chance upon fair open 
ground. Coursing the elk, therefore, is a short- 
lived sport, as the greyhounds run into him im- 
mediately, and a tremendous struggle then ensues, 
which must be terminated as soon as possible 
by the knife, otherwise the dogs would most 
probably be wounded. I once saw Killbuck 
perform a wonderful feat in seizing. A buck elk 
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broke cover in the Elk Plains, and I slipped a 
brace of greyhounds after him, Killbuck and 
Bran. The buck had a stort of about two hun- 
dred yards, but the speed of the greyhounds told 
rapidly ui>on him, and after a course of a quarter 
of a mile they were at his haunches, Killbuck 
leading. The next instant he sprang in full %, 
and got his hold by the ear. So sudden was the 
shock that the buck turned a complete sommer- 
sault, but, recovering himself immediately, he re- 
gained his feet and started off at a gallop down 
hill towards a stream, the dog still hanging on. In 
turning over in his fall the ear had twisted round, 
and Killbuck, never having left his hold, was there- 
fore on his back, in which position he was dragged at 
great speed over the rugged ground. Notwith- 
standing the difficulty of his position, he would not 
give up his hold. In the mean time Bran kept 
seizing the other ear, but continually lost his 
hold as the ear gave way. Killbuck's weight kept 
the buck's head on a level with his knees ; and 
after a run of some hundred yards, during the 
whole of which the dog had been dragged upon 
his back without once losing his hold, the elk's 
pace was reduced to a walk. With both grey- 
hounds now hanging on his ears, the buck reached 
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the river, and he and the dogs rolled down the 
steep bank into the deep water, I came up just at 
this moment and killed the elk, but both dogs were 
frightfully wounded, and for some time I despaired 
of their recovery. 

This was an extraordinary feat in seizing ; but 
Killbuck was matchless in this respect, and ac- 
cordingly of great value, as he was sure to retain 
his hold when he once got it. This is an invalu- 
able qualification in a dog, especially with boars, 
as any uncertainty in the dog's hold renders the 
advance of the man doubly dangerous. I have 
frequently seen hogs free themselves from a dog's 
hold at the very moment that I have put the knife 
into them : this with a large boar is likely to cause 
an accident. 

I once saw a Veddah who nearly lost his life by 
one of these animals. He was hunting " guanas " 
(a species of large lizard which is eaten by all the 
natives), with several small dogs, and they sud- 
denly found a large boar, who immediately stood 
to bay. The Veddah advanced to the attack with 
his bow and arrows ; but he had no sooner wounded 
the beast than he was suddenly charged with great 
fury. In an instant the boar was into him, and 
the next moment the Veddah was lying on the 
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ground with his bowels out. FortuDately a com- 
panion was with hira, who replaced his entrails and 
bandaged him up. I saw the man some years 
after ; he was perfectly well, but he had a frightful 
swelling in the front of the belly, traversed by a 
wide blue scar of about eight inches in length. 

A boar is at all times a desperate antagonist, 
where the hunting knife and dogs are the only 
available weapons. The largest that I ever killed 
weighed four hundredweight. I was out hunting 
accompanied by my youngest brother. We had 
walked through several jungles without success, 
but on entering a thick jungle in the Elk Plains, 
we immediately noticed the fresh ploughings of an 
immense boar. In a few minutes we heard the 
pack at bay without a run, and, shortly after, a 
slow running bay — there was no mistake as to 
our game. He disdained to run, and, after walk- 
ing before the pack for about three minutes, he 
stood to a determined bay. The jungle was fright- 
fully thick, and we hastily tore our way through 
the tangled underwood towards the spot. We 
had two stanch dogs by our side, Lucifer and 
Lena, and when within twenty paces of the bay 
we gave them a holloa on. Away they dashed 
to the invisible place of conflict, and we almost 
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immediately heard the fierce grunting and roaring 
of the boar. We knew that they had him, and 
scrambled through the jungle as fast as we could 
towards the field of battle. There was a fight ! the 
underwood was levelled, and the boar rushed to and 
fro with Smut, Bran, Lena, and Lucifer, all upon 
him, Yoick to him ! and some of the most daring 
of the maddened pack went in. The next instant 
we were upon him mingled with a confused mass of 
hounds, and throwing our whole weight upon the 
boar, we gave him repeated thrusts, apparently to 
little purpose. Round came his head and gleaming 
tusks to the attack of his fresh enemies, but old 
Smut held him by the nose, and, although the 
bright tusks were immediately buried in his throat, 
the stanch old dog kept his hold. Away went 
the boar covered by a mass of dogs, and bearing 
the greater part of our weight in addition, as we 
hung on to the hunting knives buried in his 
shoulders. For about fifty paces he tore through 
the thick jungle, crashing it like a cobweb. At 
length he again halted; the dogs, the boar, and 
ourselves were mingled in a heap of confusion. 
All covered with blood and dirt, our own cheers 
added to the wild bay of the infuriated hounds, and 
the savage roaring of the boar. Still he fought 
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and gashed the dogs right and left. He stood 
about thirty-eight inches high, and the largest 
dogs seemed like puppies beside him ; still not a 
dog relaxed his hold, and he was covered with 
wounds. I made a lucky thrust for the nape of 
his neck. I felt the point of the knife touch the 
bone ; the spine was divided, and he fell dead. 

Smut had two severe gashes in the throat, 
Lena was cut under the ear, and Bran's mouth 
was opened completely up to his ear in a horrible 
wound. The dogs were completely exhausted, and 
lay panting around their victim. We cut oflF the 
boar's head, and, slinging it upon a pole, we each 
shouldered an end and carried it to the kennel. 
The power of this animal must have been immense. 
My brother's weight and mine, together being up- 
wards of twenty-four stone, in addition to that of 
half-a-dozen heavy dogs, did not appear to trouble 
him, and had we not been close to the spot when 
he came to bay, so that the knives came to the 
instant succour of the dogs, he would have most 
probably killed or wounded half the pack. 

In this wild and rough kind of sport the best 
dogs are constantly most seriously wounded, and 
after a fight of this kind needles and thread and 
bandages are in frequent requisition. It is wonder- 
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ful to see the rapid recovery of dogs from wounds 
which at first sight appear incurable. An in- 
stance occurred a short time ago, when I certainly 
gave up one of the best dogs for lost. We had 
found a buck, who after a sharp run came to bay 
in a deep part of the river known by the name 
of Black Pool. My youngest brother (who is 
always my companion in hunting) and I were at 
some distance, but feeling certain of the locality 
of the bay, we started off at full speed towards 
the supposed spot. A run of a mile, partly through 
jungle leading into a deep wooded ravine, brought 
us to the river, which flowed through the hollow, 
and upon approaching the water we distinctly 
heard the pack at bay at some distance down the 
stream. Before we could get up, the buck dashed 
down the river, and turning sharp up the bank 
he took up the hill through a dense jungle. Every 
hound was at fault, except two, who were close at 
his heels, and being very fast they never lost sight 
of him. These two dogs were Merrimau and 
Tiptoe ; and having followed the whole pack to 
their track, we soon heard them in full cry on 
the top of the high hills which overlook the river; 
they were coming down the hill-side at full speed 
towards the Black Pool. Hiding behind th^ trees 
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lest we should head the buck, who we now heard 
crashing towards us through the jungle, we sud- 
denly caught a glimpse of his dun hide as he 
bounded past us and splashed into the river. A 
few seconds after, and Tiptoe, the leading hound, 
came rushing on his track, but to our horror he 
was dragging his entrails after him. The excite- 
ment of the chase recognised no pain, and the 
plucky animal actually plunged into the river, and 
in spite of his mangled state he swam across and 
disappeared in the jungle on the opposite side 
upon the track which the elk had taken. The 
pack now closed up, and swinuning the river they 
opened upon a hot scent on the opposite bank, and 
running parallel to the stream they drove the 
buck out of the jungle, and he came to bay in a 
rocky part of the river where the velocity of the 
torrent swept every dog past him and rendered 
his position secure. The whole pack was there 
with the exception of Tiptoe ; we looked for him 
among the baying hounds in vain. For about 
twenty minutes the buck kept his impregnable 
position, when in a foolish moment he forsook it, 
and dashing along the torrent he took to deep 
water. The whole pack was after him ; once Mer- 
riman got a hold, but was immediately beaten oflF. 
Valiant, who was behaving nobly, and made 
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repeated attempts to seize, was struck beneath the 
water as often as he advanced. The old veteran 
Smut was well to the point, and his deep voice 
was heard loud above the din of the bay ; but he 
could do nothing. The buck had a firm footing, 
and was standing shoulder-deep; rearing to his 
full height, and, springing at the dogs as they 
swam towards him, he struck them beneath the 
water with his fore-feet. The bay lasted for half 
an hour ; at the expiration of this time a sudden 
thought appeared to strike old Smut : instead 
of continuing the attack he swam direct for the 
shore, leaving the buck still occupied with the 
baying pack. The elk was standing about four- 
teen feet from the bank, which was covered with 
jungle. Presently we saw the cunning old hero 
Smut creeping like a leopard along the edge of 
the bank till opposite the elk ; he slowly retreated 
for a few paces, and the next moment he was seen 
flying through the air, having made a tremendous 
spring at the elk's ear. A cloud of spray for an 
instant concealed the effect. Both dog and buck 
were for a few moments beneath the water ; when 
they re-appeared, the old dog was hanging on his 
ear. Merriman at once had him by the other ear; 
and one after another the seizers had him. In 
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vain he tried to drown them off by diving ; as his 
head again rose above the surface the dogs were 
at their places: his struggles were useless, and 
the knife finished him. 

We now searched the jungle for Tiptoe's body, 
expecting to find him dead where we had last seen 
him enter the jungle. Upon reaching the spot 
we found him lying down with his bowels in a 
heap by his side ; the quantity would have filled 
a hat. The hole in his side was made by a 
blow from the buck's hoof, and not being more 
than two inches in length strangulation had 
taken place, and I could not return the bowels. 
The dog was still alive, though very faint. For- 
tunately we had a small-bladed knife, with which 
I carefully enlarged the aperture, and, having 
cleaned the bowels from the dirt and dead leaves 
which had adhered to them, I succeeded in re- 
turning them, although I expected the dog's 
death every instant. Taking off my neck-tie, 1 
made a pad, with which I secured the aperture, 
and bound him tightly round with a handkerchief. 
Making a sling with a couple of jackets upon a 
pole, we placed the dog carefully within it and 
carried him home. By dressing the wound every 
day with margosse oil, and keeping the pad and 
bandage in the place^ to my astonishment the dog 
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recovered, and he is now as well as ever he was, 
with the exception of the loss of one eye, which 
was knocked out by the horn of an elk on another 
occasion. 

The margosse oil that I have mentioned is a 
most valuable balsam for wounds, having a 
peculiar smell, which prevents the attacks of flies, 
who would otherwise blow the wound and occa- 
sion a nest of maggots in a few hours. This oil 
is very healing, and soon creates a healthy ap- 
pearance in a bad cut. It is manufactured from 
the fruit of a plant in Ceylon, but I have never 
met with it in the possession of an English 
medical man. The smell of this oil is very 
offensive, even worse than assafoetida, which it 
in some degree resembles. There are many 
medicinal plants in Ceylon of great value, which, 
although made use of by the natives, are either 
neglected or unknown to the profession in our 
own country. One of the wild fruits of the jungle, 
the wood-apple or wild quince, is very generally 
used by the natives in attack of diarrhoea and 
dysentery in the early stages of the disease ; this 
has been used for aome years by English medical 
men in this island, but with no very satisfactory 
effect. 
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CHAP. IX. 

A MORNINO'S DEER COURSING. — KONDAWATAWENY. — ROGUE AT 
KONDAWATAWENY. — A CLOSE SHAVE. — PRKPARATI0N8 FOR 
CATCHING AN ELEPHANT. — CATCHING AN ELEPHANT. — 

TAMING HIM. FLYING SHOT AT A BUCK. — CAVE AT DIM- 

BOOLDiNi:. AWKWARD GROUND. — A CHARMED LIFE. 

It was in July 1848, that I pitched ray tent in 
the portion of Ceylon known as the " Park," for 
the purpose of deer coursing. I had only three 
greyhounds, KiUbuck, Bran, and Lena, and these 
had been carried in a palanquin from Newera 
Ellia, a distance of one hundred miles. The 
grass had all been burnt about two months pre- 
viously, and the whole country was perfectly fresh 
and green, the young shoots not being more than 
half a foot high. The deer were numerous but 
wild, which made the sport the more enjoyable. 
I cannot describe the country better than by 
comparing it to a rich English park, well watered 
by numerous streams and large rivers, but orna- 
mented by many beautiful rocky mountains, which 
are not to be met with in England. If this part of 
the country had the advantage of the Newera Ellia 
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climate it would be a Paradise, but the intense 
heat destroys much of the pleasure in both shoot- 
ing and coursing, especially in the latter sport, 
as the greyhounds must be home by 8 a, m., or 
they would soon die from the effects of the sun. 

It was in the cool hour of sunrise, when the 
deer lay thickly upon the grass, and the foliage 
glistened with the first beams of morning, that 
we stalked over the extensive plains with Kill- 
buck and Lena in the slips in search of deer. 
Several herds winded us at a distance of half a 
mile, and immediately bounded away, rendering 
pursuit impossible; and we determined not to slip 
the dogs unless they had a fair start, as one 
run in this climate was quite work enough for 
a morning. After several disappointments in 
stalking, we at length discovered a noble buck 
standing alone by the edge of a narrow belt of 
jungle ; the instant that he observed us, he stepped 
proudly into the cover. This being open forest, 
my brother took the greyhounds in at the spot 
where the deer had entered, while I ran round to 
the opposite side of the cover, and took my posi- 
tion upon an extensive lawn of fine grass about 
half a mile in width. 

I had not remained a minute at my post before 
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I heard a crash in the jungle, as though an ele- 
phant were charging through, and in another 
instant a splendid buck burst upon the plain at 
full speed, and away he flew over the level lawn 
with the brace of greyhounds laying out about fifty 
paces behind him. Here was a fair trial of speed 
over a perfect bowling green, and away they flew, 
the buck exerting his utmost stride, and the grey- 
hounds stetching out till their briskets touched 
the ground; Killbuck leading with tremendous 
bounds, and Lena about a length behind him. 

By degrees the beautiful spring of the grey- 
hounds appeared to tell, and the distance between 
them and the buck gradually decreased, although 
both deer and dogs flew along with undiminished 
speed. The plain was nearly crossed, and the 
opposite jungle lay within two hundred yards 
of them. To gain this the buck redoubled his ex- 
ertions : the greyhounds knew as well as he did, 
that it was his chance of escape, and with equal 
effbrts they pressed upon him. Not fifty paces 
now separated the buck from the jungle, and with 
prodigious bounds he sped along ; he neared it, he 
won it ; the yielding branches crashed before him, 
but the dogs were at his haunches as the jungle 
closed over them and concealed the chase. 
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I was soon up ; and upon entering the jungle 
I could neither hear nor see anything of them, 
but, by following up the track, I found them 
about fifty yards from the entrance to the jungle. 
The buck was standing on the sandy bed of a 
dry stream, endeavouring in vain to free him- 
self, while the greyhounds pinned his nose to the 
ground, each hanging upon his ears. The knife 
finished him immediately. There never was a 
more exciting course ; it had been nobly run by 
both the dogs and well contested by the buck, who 
was a splendid fellow and in fine condition. 

On my way to the tent, I wounded a doe at full 
speed, which Lena followed singly and pulled 
down, thus securing our coolies a good supply of 
venison. The flesh of the spotted deer is more like 
mutton than English venison, and is excellent eat- 
ing ; it would be still better if the climate would 
allow of its being kept for a few days. 

There is no sport in Ceylon, in my opinion, that 
is equal to deer-coursing, but the great difficulty 
attending it is the lack of good greyhounds. The 
spotted buck (or axis) is an animal of immense 
power and courage; and although most greyhounds 
would course him, very few would have sufficient 
courage and strength to hold him, unless slipped 
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two brace at a time, which would immediately 
spoil the sport. A brace of greyhounds to one 
buck is fair play, and a good strong horse will 
generally keep them in view. In two weeks' cours- 
ing in the Park we killed seventeen deer yviih three 
greyhounds ; at the expiration of which time the 
dogs were so foot-sore and wounded by the hard 
burnt stubble of the old grass, that they were 
obliged to be sent home. 

When the greyhounds had left, I turned my 
attention to elephants. There were very few 
at this season in the Park, and I therefore left 
this part of the country, which was dried up, 
and proceeded to Kondawataweny, in the direc- 
tion of Batticaloa. Kondawataweny is a small 
village, inhabited by Moormen, situated on the 
edge of a large lake or tank. Upon arrival, I found 
that the neighbourhood was alive with game of all 
kinds, and the Moormen were excellent hands at 
elephants. There was accordingly no difficulty in 
procuring good gun-bearers and trackers, and at 
4 p. M. of the day of our arrival we started to make 
a circuit of the tank in quest of elephants. At 
about 5 P.M. we observed several tank rogues 
scattered in various directions around the tank; 
one of these fellows, whose close acquaintance I 
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made with the telescope, I prophesied would show 
some fight before we owned his tail. This elephant 
was standing some distance in the water feeding 
and bathing. There were two elephants close to 
the water's edge between him and us, and we 
determined to have a shot at them en passant^ and 
then try to bag the big fellow. 

Although we stalked very cautiously along the 
edge of the jungle which surrounded the lake, 
divided from it by a strip of plain of about two 
hundred yards in width, the elephants winded us 
and retreated over the patina* at full speed towards 
the jungle. Endeavouring to cut them off before 
they could reach the thick cover, we ran at our 
best pace along the edge of the jungle, so as to 
meet them at right-angles. One reached the jungle 
before us, but a lucky shot at a distance of sixty 
paces floored the other, who lay struggling on the 
ground, and was soon extinguished. Having re- 
loaded, we went in quest of the large rogue, who 
was bathing in the tank. This gentleman .had 
decamped, having taken offence at the firing. 

Close to the edge of the tank grew a patch of 
thick thorny jungle of about two acres, completely 
isolated and separated from the main jungle by 

* Grassy plains. 
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about eighty paces' length of fine turf. The 
Moormen knew the habits of this rogue, who was 
well known in the neighbourhood, and they at 
once said that he had concealed himself in the 
small patch of jungle. Upon examining the tracks 
from the tank we found they were correct. 

The question was, how to dislodge him; the 
jungle was so dense that it was impossible to 
enter, and driving was the only chance. 

There was a small bush within a few paces of 
the main jungle, exactly opposite that in which 
the elephant was concealed, and we determined to 
hide behind this while a few Moormen should en- 
deavour to drive him from his retreat, in which 
case he would be certain to make for the main 
forest, and would most probably pass near the bush 
behind which we lay in wait for him. Giving the 
Moormen a gun, we took to our hiding-place. The 
men went round to the tank side of the patch of 
jungle, and immediately commenced shouting and 
firing, securing themselves from an attack by 
climbing into the highest trees. A short interval 
elapsed, and not a sound of the elephant could be 
heard. The firing and shouting ceased, and all 
was as still as death. Some of the Moormen re- 
turned from the jungle, and declared that the 
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elephant was not there; but this was all non- 
sense ; the fact was they did not like the idea of 
driving him out. Knowing the character of these 
" rogues," I felt convinced that he was one of the 
worst description, and that he was quietly waiting 
his time until some one should advance within his 
reach. Having given the Moormen a supply of 
powder, I again despatched them to drive the 
jungle. Once more the firing and shouting com- 
menced, and continued until their supply of powder 
was exhausted : no effects had been produced ; it 
was getting late, and the rogue appeared de- 
termined not to move. A dead silence ensued, 
which was presently disturbed by the snapping of 
a bough ; in another moment the jungle crashed, 
and forth stepped, the object of our pursuit. He 
was a magnificent elephant, one of the most vicious 
in appearance that I have ever seen ; he under- 
stood the whole affair as well as we did; and 
flourishing his trunk, he paced quickly backwards 
and forwards for a few turns before the jungle he 
had just quitted, and, suddenly making his resolu- 
tion, he charged straight at the bush behind which 
we had imagined ourselves concealed. He was 
about eighty yards off when he commenced his 
onset ; and seeing that we were discovered, I left 
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the hiding-place and stepped to the front of the 
bush to meet him with the four-ounce rifle. On he 
came at a great pace, carrying his head very high, 
and making me the sole object of his attack. I 
made certain of the shot, although his head was in 
a difficult position, and I accordingly waited for 
him till he was within fifteen paces. At this dis- 
tance I took a steady shot and fired. A cloud of 
smoke, from the heavy charge of powder, obscured 
everything, but I felt so certain that he was down, 
that I looked under the smoke to see where he lay. 
Ye Gods ! he was just over me in full charge ! I 
had not even checked him by the shot, and he was 
within three feet of me, going at a tremendous 
pace. Throwing my heavy rifle into the bush, I 
doubled quickly to one side, hoping that he would 
pass me, and take to the main jungle, to which 
I ran parallel as fast as my legs could carry me. 
Instead of taking to the jungle, he turned short 
and quickly after me, and a fair race commenced. 
I had about three feet start of him, and I saw with 
delight that the ground was as level and smooth 
as a lawn ; there was no fear of tripping up, and 
away I went at the fastest pace that I ever ran 
either before or since, taking a look behind me to 
see how the chase went on. I saw the bullet-mark 
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in his forehead, which was covered with blood; 
his trunk was stretched to its full length to catch 
me, and was now within two feet of my back : he 
was gaining on me, although I was running at a 
tremendous pace. I could not screw an inch more 
speed out of my legs, and I kept on, with the brute 
gaining upon me at every stride. He was within 
a foot of me, and I had not heard a shot fired, and 
not a soul had come to the rescue. The sudden 
thought struck me that my brother could not pos- 
sibly overtake the elephant at the pace at which 
we were going, and I suddenly doubled short to 
my left into the open" plain, and back towards the 
guns. The rogue overshot me. I met my brother 
close to his tail, which position he had with diffi- 
culty maintained ; but he could not get a shot, and 
the elephant turned into the jungle and disap- 
peared just as I escaped him by a sharp turn. 
This was a close shave ; had not the ground been 
perfectly level, I must have been caught to a cer- 
tainty, and even as it was he would have had 
me in another stride, had I not turned from my 
straight course. It was nearly dark, and we re- 
turned to the tent, killing several peacocks and 
ducks on our way, with which the country swarmed. 
We passed a miserable night, not being able to 
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sleep on account of the musquitos, which were in 
swarms. I was delighted to see the first beam of 
morning, when our little winged enemies left us, 
and a "chatty" bath was most enjoyable after the 
restless tossings of a sleepless night. The Moor- 
men were out at dawn to look for elephants, the 
guns were cleaned, and I looked forward to the 
return of the trackers with peculiar interest, as we 
had determined to " catch an elephanty The Moor- 
men were full of excitement and preparation. 
These men were well practised in this sport, and 
they were soon busied in examining and coiling 
their hide ropes for the purpose. 

At about mid-day the trackers returned, having 
found a herd about five miles from the village. 
We were all ready, and we set off without a mo- 
ment's delay, our party consisting of my brother, 
myself, four gun-bearers, and about thirty Moor- 
men, each of whom carried a coil of finely twisted 
rope made of thongs of raw deer's hide: these 
ropes were each twenty yards in length, and about 
an inch in diameter. 

Having skirted the borders of the tank for about 
three miles, we turned into the forest, and con- 
tinued our route through alternate open and thick 
forests, until we at length reached a rough open 
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country interspersed with low jungles. Here we 
met the watchers, who reported the herd to be a 
few hundred paces from us, in some patches of 
thick jungle. Taking the wind, we carefully ap- 
proached their position. The ground was very 
rough, being a complete city of ant-hills, about two 
feet high ; these were overgrown with grass, giving 
the open country an appearance of a vast church- 
yard of turf graves. Among these tumps grew 
numerous small clusters of bushes, above which 
we shortly discovered the flapping ears of the 
elephants; they were slowly feeding towards the 
more open ground. It was a lovely afternoon, the 
sky was covered with a thin grey cloud, and the 
sun had little or no powen Hiding behind a bush, 
we watched the herd for some time, until they had 
all quitted the bushes, and were well out in the 
open. There were two elephants facing us, and 
the herd, wliich consisted of seven, were tolerably 
close together, with the exception of one, who was 
^bout thirty yards apart from the main body ; this 
fellow we determined to catch. We therefore 
arranged that our gun-bearers and four rope-car- 
riers should accompany us, while the remaining 
portion of our party should lie in reserve to come 
to our assistance when required, as so large a body 
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of men could not possibly stalk the herd without 
being discovered. Falling upon our hands and 
knees, we crept between the grassy ant-hills to- 
wards the two leading elephants, who were facing 
us. The wind was pretty brisk, and the ant- 
hills effectually concealed us till we were within 
seven paces of our game. The two leaders then 
both dropped dead to the front shot, and the fun 
began. The guns were so well handed up that 
we knocked over the six elephants before they 
had given us a run of twenty yards, and we all 
closed up and ran under the tail of the retreating 
elephant that we devoted to the ropes. He was 
going at about seven miles an hour ; we therefore 
had no difficulty in keeping up with him, as we 
could run between the ant-hills much faster than 
he could. The ropes were in readiness, and with 
great dexterity one of the Moormen slipped a 
noose over one of his hind feet as he raised it 
from the ground, and drawing it tight, he dropped 
his coil. We all halted and allowed the uncon- 
scious elephant to run out his length of line ; 
this he soon did, and the rope trailed after him 
like a long snake, we all following at about the 
centre of the length of rope or twenty paces be- 
hind him. He was making for the jungle, which 
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was not far distant, and we were running him 
like a pack of hounds, but keeping a gun in rea- 
diness lest he should turn and charge. He at 
length reached the wooded bank of a dry river, 
and thick rattan jungle bordered the opposite side; 
he thought he was safe, and he plunged down the 
crumbling bank. We were a little too quick for 
him, by taking a double turn round a tree with 
the slack end of the rope just as he descended the 
bank; the effect of this was to bring him to a 
sudden stand-still, and the stretching of the hide 
rope threw him upon his knees. He recovered him- 
self immediately, and used extraordinary efforts to 
break the rope : tightening the rope to its utmost 
length, he suddenly lifted up his tied leg and 
threw his whole weight forward. Any but a hide 
rope of that diameter must have given way, but 
this stretched like a harp, string, and, at every 
effort to break it, the yielding elasticity of the hide 
threw him upon his head, and the sudden contrac- 
tion after the fall jerked his leg back to its full 
length. 

After many vain but tremendous efforts to free 
himself, he turned his rage upon his pursuers, 
and charged every one right and left ; but he was 
safely tied, and we took some little pleasure in 
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teasing him. He had no more chance than a fly in 
a spider's web. As he charged in one direction 
several nooses were thrown round his hind-legs ; 
then his trunk was caught in a slip-knot, then his 
fore-legs, then his neck, and the ends of all these 
ropes being brought together and hauled tight, he 
was effectually hobbled. 

This had taken some time to effect (about half 
an hour), and we now commenced a species of har- 
ness to enable us to drive him to the village. 

The first thing was to secure his trunk by tying 
it to one of his fore-legs; this leg was then fastened 
with a slack rope to one of his hind-legs, which pre- 
vented him from taking a longer stride than about 
two feet ; his neck was then tied to his other fore- 
leg, and two ropes were made fast to both his fore 
and hind-legs ; the ends of these ropes being man- 
ned by thirty men. 

Having completed these arrangements, he was 
released from the ties which hobbled him, and we 
commenced the arduous task of driving him to- 
wards the village, a distance of five miles. The 
only method of getting him along was to keep two 
men to tease him in front, by shouting and waving 
cloths before his face; he immediately charged 
these fellows, who, of course, ran in the right di- 
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rection for the village ; and by this repeated ma- 
noeuvre we reached the borders of the tank by 
nightfall. We were still at least two miles from 
the village, and we were therefore obliged to tie 
him to a tree for the night. The next morning 
we succeeded in driving him to the village. He 
was a fine elephant, but not full-grown, and for 
this reason he had been selected from the herd for 
capture, as they are more valuable at this par- 
ticular period of their growth, being more easily 
rendered docile than when older. He was about 
sixteen years of age ; and by starving for two days 
and subsequent gentle treatment, the natives 
mounted and rode him on the third day of his 
capture, taking the precaution, however, of first 
securing his trunk. This elephant was then worth 
fifteen pounds to be sold to the Arabs for the 
Indian market. 

After a stay of a few days in this neighbour- 
hood, during which we had good sport in elephant- 
shooting, we returned to the Park country. The 
first evening of our return we heard elephants 
roaring in the jungle, within a short distance of 
the tent. At daybreak the next morning we were 
on their tracks, and after a walk of five miles, we 
found them in thick thorny jungle, and only killed 
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three. We had a long day's work, and we were 
returning home in the afternoon, when we sud- 
denly observed a herd of deer grazing in the 
beautiful park. The headman of this part of the 
country is a first-rate sportsman, and has always 
accompanied me in shooting through this district. 
This man, whose name is Banda, is the only Cin- 
galese that I have ever seen who looks like a man 
of good birth in his nation. Strikingly handsome 
and beautifully proportioned, with the agility of 
a deer, he is in all respects the beau ideal of a 
native hunter. His skill in tracking is superb, 
and his thorough knowledge of the habits of all 
Ceylon animals, especially of elephants, renders 
him a valuable ally to a sportsman. He and I 
commenced a careful stalk, and after a long cir- 
cuit I succeeded in getting within seventy paces 
of the herd of deer. The ground was undu- 
lating, and they were standing on the top of a 
low ridge of hills. I dropped a buck with my 
two-ounce rifle, and the herd immediately dis- 
appeared behind the top of the hill. Taking 
one of my double-barrelled rifles, which Banda 
gave me, I ran to the top of the hill as fast 
as I could, just in time to see the herd going 
at a flying speed along a small valley at a 
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long distance. Another buck was separated from 
the herd by about forty paces, and putting up 
the second sight of my rifle, I took a shot at 
him ; to my delight he plunged heavily upon the 
turf. I fired my remaining barrel at the herd, 
but I must have missed, as none fell. I imme- 
diately stepped the distance to the dead buck, 
one hundred and eighty-seven paces. I had fired 
a little too high, and had missed his body, but 
the ball had struck him in the neck and broke 
his spine. A successful flying shot at this dis- 
tance has a very pretty efiect, and Banda was 
delighted. 

There were very few elephants at this season 
at the Park, and the numberless "ticks," which 
swarmed in the grass, spoiled all the pleasure of 
shooting. These little wretches, which are not 
larger than a small grain of gunpowder, find their 
way to every part of the body, and the irritation 
of their bites is indescribable. Scratching is only 
adding fuel to fire ; there is no certain prevention 
or relief from their attacks ; the best thing that I 
know is cocoa-nut oil rubbed daily over the whole 
body, but the remedy is almost as unpleasant as 
the bite. Ceylon is, at all times, a frightful place 
for vermin : in the dry weather we have ticks ; in 
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the wet weather musquitos, and, what are still 
more disgusting, " leeches," which swarm in the 
grass and upon the leaves of the jungle. These 
creatures insinuate themselves through all the 
openings in a person's dress, — up the trowsers, 
under the waistcoat, down the neck, up the wrists, 
and in fact everywhere drawing blood with in- 
satiable voracity, and leaving an unpleasant irri- 
tation for some days after. 

All these annoyances form great drawbacks to 
the enjoyment of the low-country sports ; although 
they are afterwards forgotten, and the bright mo- 
ments of the sport are all that are looked back to, 
they are great discomforts at the time. When the 
day is over, and the man, fatigued by intense heat 
and a hard day's work, feels himself refreshed by 
a bath and a change of clothes, the incurable 
itching of a thousand tick-bites destroys all his 
pleasure, he finds himself streaming with blood 
from leech-bites, and for the time he feels disgusted 
with the country. First-rate sport can alone com- 
pensate for all these annoyances. 

There is a portion of the Park country known 
as Dimboold^n^. In this part there is a cave 
formed by a large overhanging rock, which is a 
much cooler residence than the tent. Here we 
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accordingly bivouacked, the cave being sufficiently 
large to contain the horses in addition to ourselves 
and servants. After a delightfully cool night free 
from musquitos we made a day of it, but we 
walked from sunrise till five p. m. without seeing 
a sign of an elephant. At length, from the top 
of a high hill on the very confines of the Park 
country, we looked across a deep valley, and with 
the assistance of the telescope we plainly distin- 
guished a large single elephant feeding on the 
grassy side of an opposite mountain. To cross the 
deep valley that separated us and to ascend the 
mountain would have taken several hours, and at 
this time of the day it was, therefore, imprac- 
ticable ; we were thus compelled to turn our backs 
upon the game and return towards our rocky 
home. Tired more from our want of success 
than from the day's work, we strolled leisurely 
along, and we were talking of the best plan to 
be adopted for the next day's work when I sud- 
denly observed a herd of eight elephants going 
up the side of a small hill at their best pace 
within two hundred yards of us. They had just 
quitted a small jungle at the bottom of a ravine, 
and they had been alarmed by our approach. 
Off^ we started in pursuit, down the rugged side 
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of the hill we were descending, and up the oppo- 
site hill, upon the elephants' tracks, as hard as we 
could run. Just as we reached the top of the hill 
the elephants were entering a small jungle on the 
other side. My brother got a shot and killed the 
last of the herd ; in another moment they had dis- 
appeared. It had been a sharp burst up the steep 
hill, and we stopped to breathe, but we were al- 
most immediately in pursuit again as we saw the 
herd emerge from the jungle at the base of the 
hill and plough their way through a vast field of 
high lemon-grass. 

Upon arriving on their tracks they had fairly 
distanced us. The grass, which was as thick as a 
hedge, was trodden into lanes by the elephants, 
and upon either side it stood like a wall ten or 
twelve feet high. Upon these tracks we ran along 
for some time until it became dusk. We halted 
and were consulting as to the prudence of con- 
tinuing the chase at this late hour when we sud- 
denly heard the cracking of the branches in a 
small jungle in a hollow close to our left, and 
upon taking a position upon some rising ground 
we distinctly saw several elephants standing in 
the high grass about a hundred paces before us 
close to the edge of the jungle in which the re- 
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maining portion of the herd were concealed. Two 
of the elephants were looking at us, and as there 
was no time to lose we walked straight up to 
them. They stood quietly watching us till we 
were within twenty yards, when they came a few 
paces forward ; one immediately falling dead to 
my shot, while the other was turned by a shot 
from my brother; the rest retreated to the jungle 
over the most difficult ground for both man and 
beast. Immense rocks lay scattered in heaps over 
the surface of the ground, forming chasms by the 
intervening crevices of five and six feet in depth ; 
from these crevices the long lemon -grass grew in 
dense tufts, completely hiding the numerous pit- 
faUs, and making the retreat of the elephants and 
our pursuit equally difficult. I was close to the 
tail of a large elephant, who was picking his way 
carefully over the treacherous surface, and I was 
waiting for an opportunity for a shot should he 
turn his head, when I suddenly pitched head first 
into one of these rocky holes. Here I scrambled 
for some seconds before I could extricate myself, 
as I was carrying my heavy four-once rifle ; and at 
length, upon recovering my footing, I found that 
all the elephants had gained the jungle, except 
the one that I had been following. He was about 
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twenty yards from me, and was just entering the 
jungle, but I got a splendid shot at him behind the 
ear and rolled him over. 

It was very nearly dark, and we could not of 
course follow the herd any further, we therefore 
reloaded and turned towards the direction of the 
cave, which was plainly shown by a distant blaze 
of light from the night fires, which were already 
lit. We were walking slowly along parallel to 
the jungle, into which the elephants had retreated, 
when my man Wallace, who is a capital gun-bearer, 
holloed out "Here comes an elephant," and in 
the dim twilight I could see an elephant bowling 
along at a great pace towards us, but close to 
the jungle. He was forty yards from me, but my 
brother fired at him and without effect. I took 
a quick shot with a double-barrelled rifle, and he 
dropped immediately. Hearing him roar as he 
lay in the high lemon-grass by the edge of the 
jungle, I ran down the gentle slope to the 
spot, followed by my trusty gun-bearer Wallace, 
as I knew the elephant was only stunned and 
would soon recover. Upon arriving within a few 
feet of the spot, pushing my way with difficulty 
through the tangled lemon-grass I could not see 
where he lay, as daylight had now vanished. I 
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was vainly looking about when I suddenly heard 
a rush in the grass close to me, and I saw the 
head and cocked ears of the elephant within six 
feet as he came at me. I had just time to fire 
my remaining barrel, and down he dropped to the 
shot. I jumped back a few paces to assure myself 
of the result, as the smoke hanging in the high 
grass, added to the darkness, completely blinded 
me. Wallace pushed the spare rifle into my hand, 
and to my astonishment I saw the head and 
cocked ears again coming at me. It was so dark 
that I could not take an aim, but I floored him 
once more by a front shot, and again I jumped 
back through the tangled grass just in time to 
avoid him, as he, for the third time, recovered himself 
and charged. He was not five paces from me, and 
I took a steady shot at him with my last barrel, 
and I immediately bolted as hard as I could run. 
This shot once more floored him, but he must have 
borne a charmed life, as he again recovered his 
legs, and to my great satisfaction he turned into 
the jungle and retreated. This all happened in a 
few seconds; had it been daylight I could, of 
course, have killed him, but, as it happened, I could 
not even distinguish the sights at the end of my 
rifle. In a few minutes afterwards it was pitch 
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dark, and we could only steer for the cave by the 
light of the fire, which was nearly two miles 
distant. 

The next day we found a herd of eight elephants 
in very favourable ground, and succeeded in killing 
seven ; but this was the last herd in the Park, and 
after a few days spent in beating up the country 
without success, I returned to Newera Ellia, the 
bag being twenty-two elephants during a trip of 
three weeks, in addition to deer, hogs, buffalo, and 
small game, which had afforded excellent sport* 
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About twelve months elapsed without my pulling a 
trigger. I had contented myself with elk-hunting 
in Newera Ellia and the vicinity, but in November, 
1850, the greyhounds were again in their palanquin, 
and, accompanied by my brother V., I was once 
more in the saddle on my steady-going old horse 
Jack, en route for the Park. 

It was 5 p. M., on a cool and lovely evening, that 
we halted and unsaddled in this beautiful country. 
Our tents and coolies were far behind, our horse- 
keepers were our only attendants, and we fixed 
upon a spot as the most eligible site for the tents. 
A large open park lay before us interspersed with 
trees and clumps of forest. A clear stream flowed 
from some low rocky hills upon our right, and 
several detached masses of rock lay scattered irre- 

s 
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gularly here and there, like the ruins of an old 
castle. Large trees grew from the crevices of these 
rocks, and beneath their shade we turned our 
horses loose to graze upon a soft sweet grass with 
which this part of the park is covered. We had 
the greyhounds with us and a single rifle, but no 
other guns, as the servants were far behind. Hav- 
ing given directions to the horsekcepcrs to point 
out the spot for the tents on the arrival of the 
people, we took a stroll with the greyhounds to get 
a deer, as we depended upon this chance for our 
dinner. 

Just as we were starting, we noticed two large 
elephants feeding on the rocky hills within a 
quarter of a mile of us ; but having no guns up with 
the exception of one rifle, we were obliged to post- 
pone the attack, and, cautioning the horsekeepers to 
observe silence lest the game should be alarmed, 
we left the elephants to their meal, while we struck 
off in another direction with the greyhounds. We 
found a herd of deer within half a mile of our 
starting place ; they had just come out from the 
forest for the night's feeding ; and when I first saw 
them, they were barking to each other in a small 
glade within sixty paces of the jungle. Dinner 
depending upon success, I stalked them with the 
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greatest caution- Taking Killbuck and Lena 
in the slips, I crept from tree to tree without the 
slightest noise ; I had the wind, and if any dogs 
could kill a deer in the difficult position in which 
the herd stood, these two dogs I knew would do 
it. I got within sixty yards of the herd before 
they observed me, and as they dashed off towards 
the jungle, I slipped the straining greyhounds. A 
loud cheer to the dogs confused the herd, and 
they scattered to the right and left as they gained 
the forest, the dogs being close up with them, 
and Killbuck almost at a buck's throat as he 
reached the jungle. Following as well as I could 
through the dusky jungle, I shortly heard the cry 
of a deer, and on arriving at the spot I found Kill- 
buck and Lena with a buck on the ground. No 
deer had a chance with this wonderful dog Kill- 
buck. When he was once slipped, there was no 
hope for the game pursued ; no matter what the 
character of the country might be, it was certain 
death to the deer. We gralloched the buck, and 
having fed the dogs with the offal, we carried him 
on a pole to the place where we had left the horses. 
On arrival we deposited our heavy burden ; and to 
our satisfaction we found all our people had arrived. 

8 2 
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The tents were pitched, and the night fires were 
already blazing as daylight had nearly ceased. 

In the course of an hour we were comfortably 
seated at our table with venison steaks and chops 
smoking before us, thanks to the dogs wlio were 
now soundly sleeping at our feet. During the 
progress of dinner, I planned the work for the day 
following. We were now eight miles from Niel- 
galla (Blue Rock), the village at which Banda re- 
sided, and I ordered a man to start off at dayl)reak 
to tell him that I was in his country, and to bring 
old Medima and several other good men (that I 
knew) to the tent without delay. I proposed that 
we should, in the mean time, start at daylight on 
the tracks of the tw^o elephants that we had seen 
upon the hills, taking Wallace and a few of tlie best 
coolies as gun-bearers. Wallace is a Cochin man, 
Avho prides himself upon a mixture of Portuguese 
blood. He speaks six diflTerent languages fluently, 
and is without exception the best interpreter and 
the most plucky gun-bearer that I have ever seen. 
He lias accompanied me through so many scenes 
with unvarying firmness, that I never have the 
slightest anxiety about my spare guns if he is 
there, as he keeps the little troop of gun-bearers in 
their places in a most methodical manner. 
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At break of day on the following morning, we 
were upon the tracks of the two elephants, but a 
slight shower during the night had so destroyed 
them, that we found it was impossible to follow 
them up. We therefore determined to examine 
the country thoroughly for fresh tracks, and we 
accordingly passed over many miles of ground, but 
to little purpose, as none were to be seen. 

We at length discovered fresh tracks of a herd in 
thick thorny jungle, which was too dense to enter, 
but marking their position, we determined to send 
out watchers on the following day to track them into 
better country. Having killed a deer, we started 
him off with some coolies that we had taken with 
us on this chance, and we continued our route till 
3 p. M. We had lost our way, and, not having any 
guide, we had no notion of the position of the 
tents : the heat of the day had been intense, and 
not having breakfasted, we were rather anxious 
about the direction. Strolling through this beauti- 
ful expanse of park country, we directed our course 
for a large rocky mountain, at a few miles distance, 
at the base of which I knew lay the route from the 
tent to Nielgalla. To our great satisfaction we 
found the path at about 4 p. m., and we walked 
briskly along at the foot of the mountain in the 
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direction of our encampment, which was about four 
miles distant. 

We had just arrived at an angle of the mountain, 
which, in passing, we were now leaving to our left, 
when we suddenly halted; our attention having 
been arrested by the loud roaring of elephants in 
a jungle at the foot of the mountain, within a 
quarter of a mile of us. The roaring continued 
at intervals, reverberating among the rocks like 
distant thunder, till it at length died away to 
stillness. 

We soon arrived in the vicinity of the sound, 
and shortly discovered tracks upon a hard sandy 
soil, covered with rocks and overgrown with a low 
but tolerably open jungle, at the base of the moun- 
tain. Following the tracks, we began to ascend 
steep flights of natural steps formed by the suc- 
cessive layers of rock which girded the foot of the 
mountain: these were covered with jungle, inter- 
spersed with large detached masses of rock, which 
in some places formed alleys through which the 
herd had passed. The surface of the ground being 
nothing but hard rock, tracking was very difficult, 
and it took me a considerable time to follow them 
^Pj by the pieces of twigs and crunched leaves 
whicli the elephants had dropped while feeding. I 
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at length tracked them to a small pool formed by 
the rain-water in the hollow of the rock ; here they 
had evidently been drinking only a few minutes 
previous, as the tracks of their feet upon the 
margin of the pool were still wet. I now went on 
in advance of the party with great caution, as I 
knew that we were not many paces from the herd. 
Passing through several passages among the rocks, 
I came suddenly upon a level plateau of ground 
covered with dense lemon-grass about twelve feet 
high, which was so thick and tangled that a man 
could with difficulty force his way through it. 
This level space was about two acres in extent, 
and was surrounded by jungle upon all sides but 
one ; on this side, to our right as we entered, the 
mountain rose in rocky steps, from the crevices of 
which the lemon-grass grew in tall tufts. 

The instant that I arrived in this spot I per- 
ceived the flap of an elephant's ear in the high 
grass, about thirty paces from me, and upon care- 
ful inspection I distinguished two elephants stand- 
ing close together. By the rustling of the grass 
in different places I could see that the herd was 
scattered, but I could not make out the elephants 
individually, as the grass was above their heads. 

I paused for some minutes to consider the best 
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plan of attack ; but the gun-bearers, who were be- 
hind me, being in a great state of excitement, 
began to whisper to each other, and in arranging 
their positions behind their respective masters, 
they knocked several of the guns together. In 
the same moment the two leading elephants dis- 
covered us, and throwing their trunks up perpen- 
dicularly, they blew the shrill trumpet of alarm 
without attempting to retreat. Several trumpets 
answered the call immediately from different po- 
sitions in the high grass, from which trunks were 
thrown up and huge heads just appeared in many 
places, as they endeavoured to discover the danger 
which the leaders had announced. 

The growl of an elephant is exactly like the 
rumbling of thunder, and from their deep lungs the 
two leaders, who had discovered us, kept up an 
uninterrupted peal, thus calling the herd together. 
Nevertheless, they did not attempt to retreat, but 
stood gazing attentively at us with their ears 
cocked, looking extremely vicious. In the mean- 
time, we stood perfectly motionless, lest we should 
scare them before the whole herd had closed up. 
In about a minute, a dense mass of elephants 
had collected round the two leaders, who were all 
gazing at us ; and thinking this a favourable mo- 
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raent, I gave the word, and we pushed towards 
them through the high grass. A portion of the 
herd immediately wheeled round and retreated as 
we advanced, but five elephants, including the 
two who had first discovered us, formed in a com- 
pact line abreast, and thrashing the long grass to 
the right and left with their trunks, with ears 
cocked, and tails up, they came straight at us. 
We pushed on to meet them, but they still came 
on in a perfect line, till within ten paces 
of us. 

A cloud of smoke hung over the high grass as 
the rifles cracked in rapid succession, and the five 
elephants lay dead in the same order as they had 
advanced. The spare guns had been beautifully 
handed. And running between the carcasses, we 
got into the lane that the remaining portion of 
the herd had made by crushing the high grass in 
their retreat. We were up with them in a few 
moments: down went one, then another; up he 
got again, almost immediately recovering from V.'s 
shot; down he went again as I floored him with 
my last barrel. 

I was now unloaded, as I had only two of my 
double-barrelled No. 10. rifles out that day, but the 
chase was so exciting that I could not help follow- 
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ing empty-handed, in the hope that some gun- 
bearer might put one of V.'s spare guns in my 
hand. A large elephant and her young one, who 
was about three feet and a half high, were re- 
treating up the rugged side of the mountain, and 
the mother, instead of protecting the little-one, was 
soon a hundred paces ahead of him, and safely 
located in a thick jungle which covered that 
portion of the mountain. Being empty-handed, I 
soon scrambled up and caught the little fellow by 
the tail; but he was so strong that I could not hold 
him, although I exerted all my strengtli, and he 
dragged me slowly towards the jungle to which his 
mother had retreated. V. now came up ; and he 
being loaded, I told him to keep a look out for the 
mother's return, while I secured my captive, by 
seizing him by the trunk with one hand, and by the 
tail with the other; in this manner I could just 
master him by throwing my whole weight down 
the hill; and he began to roar like a full-grown 
elephant. The mother was for a wonder faithless 
to her charge, and did not return to the little 
one's assistance. While I was engaged in securing 
him, the gun-bearers came up, and at this moment 
I observed, at the foot of the hill, another elephant 
not quite fuU-gro^vn, who was retreating through 
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the high grass towards the jungle. There were 
no guns charged except one of my No. 10. rifles, 
which some one had reloaded ; taking this, I left 
the little " Poonchy " witli V. and the gun-hearers, 
and running down the side of the hill, I came up 
with the elephant just as he was entering the 
jungle, and getting the ear-shot, I killed him. 

We had now bagged nine elephants, and only 
one had escaped from the herd; this was the 
female who had forsaken her young one. 

Wallace now came up and cut off the tails of 
those that I had killed. I had one barrel still 
loaded, and I was pushing my way through the 
tangled grass towards the spot where the five 
elephants lay together, when I suddenly heard 
Wallace shriek out, " Look out, sir ! Look out ! — 
an elephant's coming!" 

I turned round in a moment; and close past 
Wallace, from the very spot where the last dead 
elephant lay, came the very essence and incarnation 
of a " rogue " elephant in full charge. His trunk 
was thrown high in the air, his ears were cocked, 
his tail stood high above his back as stiff as a 
poker, and screaming exactly like the whistle of 
a railway engine, he rushed upon me through the 
high grass with a velocity that was perfectly 
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wonderful. His eyes flashed as he came on, and 
he had singled me out as his victim. 

I have often been in dangerous positions, but I 
never felt so totally devoid of hope as I did in 
this instance. The tangled grass rendered retreat 
impossible. I had only one barrel loaded, and 
that was useless, as the upraised trunk protected 
his forehead. I felt myself doomed; the few 
thoughts that rush through men's minds in such 
hopeless positions flew through mine, and I re- 
solved to wait for him till he was close upon me 
before I fired, hoping that he might lower his 
trunk and expose his forehead. 

lie rushed along at the pace of a horse in 
full speed; in a few moments, as the grass flew 
to the right and left before him, he was close 
upon me, but still his trunk was raised and I 
would not fire. One second more, and at this 
headlong pace he was within three feet of me; 
down slashed his trunk with the rapidity of a 
whip-thong, and with a shrill scream of fury he 
was upon me. 

I fired at that instant; but in a twinkling of 
an eye I was flying through the air like a ball 
from a bat. At the moment of firing I had 
jumped to the left, but he struck me with his 
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tush in full charge upon my right thigh, and 
hurled me eight or ten paces from him. That 
very moment he stopped, and, turning round, he 
beat the grass about with his trunk, and com- 
menced a strict search for me. I heard him ad- 
vancing close to the spot where I lay as still as 
death, knowing that my last chance lay in con- 
cealment. I heard the grass rustling close to 
the spot where I lay; closer and closer he ap- 
proached, and he at length beat the grass with 
his trunk several times exactly above me. I 
held my breath, momentarily expecting to feel 
his ponderous foot upon me. Although I had 
not felt the sensation of fear while I had stood 
opposed to him, I felt like what I never wish 
to feel again while he was deliberately hunting 
me up. Fortunately I had reserved my fire until 
the rifle had. almost touched him, for the powder 
and smoke had nearly blinded him and had 
spoiled his acute power of scent. To my joy 
I heard the rustling of the grass grow fainter; 
again, I heard it at a still greater distance ; at 
length it was gone ! 

At that time I thought that half my bones 
were broken, as I was numbed from head to foot 
by the force of the blow. His charge can only 
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be compared to a blow from a railway engine 
going at twenty miles an houi\ 

Not expecting to be able to move, I crept to my 
hands and knees. To my delight there were no 
bones broken, and with a feeling of thankfulness I 
stood erect. I with difficulty reached a stream of 
water near the spot, in which I bathed my leg, 
but in a few minutes it swelled to the size of a man's 
waist. In this spot every one had congregated 
and were loading their guns, but the rogue had 
escaped. 

My cap and rifle were now hunted for, and they 
were at length found near the spot where I had 
been caught. The elephant had trodden on the 
stock of the rifle, and it bears the marks of his 
foot to this day. 

In a few minutes I was unable to move. We 
therefore sent to the tent for the horses, and 
arrived at 6 p. m., having had a hard day's work 
from 6 A. M. without food. 

On arrival at the tent, we found Banda and 
the trackers. 

There could not be a better exemplification of 
a rogue than in this case. A short distance apart 
from the herd he had concealed himself in the 
jungle, from which position he had witnessed the 
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destruction of his mates. He had not stirred a 
foot until he saw us totally unprepared, when he 
instantly seized the opportunity and dashed out 
upon rae. If I had attempted to run from him 
I should have been killed, as he would have 
struck me in the back; my only chance was in 
the course which I pursued, — to wait quietly 
until he was just over me, and then to jump on 
one side : he thus struck me on the thickest part 
of the thigh instead of striking me in the stomach, 
which he must have done had I remained in my 
first position; this would have killed me on the 
spot. 

I passed an uncomfortable night, my leg being 
very painful and covered with wet bandages of 
vinegar and water. The bruise came out from my 
ankle to my hip ; the skin was broken where the 
tush had struck me; and the blood had started 
under the skin over a surface of nearly a foot, 
making the bruise a bright purple, and giving 
the whole affair a most unpleasant appearance. 
The next morning I could not move my leg, 
which felt like a sack of sand, and was perfectly 
numbed ; however, I kept on a succession of cold 
lotions, and after breakfast I was assisted upon my 
horse, and we moved the encampment to Nielgalla. 
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On the following day I could just manage to 
hobble along, my leg being at least double its usual 
size, and threatening to spoil my sport for the 
whole trip. 

We were seated at breakfast when a native came 
in, bringing intelligence of a herd of elephants 
about four miles distant. I was not in a state for 
shooting, but I resolved to mount my steady old 
horse Jack, and take my chance of revenge for 
my mishap. The guns were accordingly loaded, 
and we started. 

We had ridden through the Park for about three 
miles, and had just turned round the corner of a 
patch of jungle, when we came suddenly upon a 
large rogue elephant, who was standing in the 
open, facing us at about seventy yards. The 
moment that he saw the horses, he turned sharp 
round and retreated to a long belt of fine open 
forest which was close behind him. There was no 
resisting the invitation upon such favourable 
ground, and immediately dismounting, we followed 
him. I now found that my leg was nearly useless, 
and I could only move at a snail's pace, and even 
then with great pain. Upon reaching the forest, 
we found that the rogue had decamped, not 
wishing to meet us in such advantageous ground. 
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We followed his tracks for a few hundred yards 
through the forest, till we suddenly emerged upon 
a large tract of high lemon-grass. Into this our 
cunning foe had retreated, and with my decreased 
powers of locomotion I did not wish to pursue him 
further. I was at length persuaded by Banda to 
make a trial, and we accordingly left the track and 
pushed our way through the high grass to some 
rising ground, from which we could look over the 
surface of waving vegetation, and find out the 
exact position of the elephant. While forcing our 
way through the dense mass I momentarily ex- 
pected to hear the rush of the rogue charging 
down upon us, and I was glad to find myself at 
length safe in the position we had steered for. 

Upon scanning the surface of the grass, I dis- 
tinguished the elephant immediately ; he was 
standing close to the edge of the jungle in the 
high grass, facing us, at about a hundred and fifty 
yards distant. He was a picture of intense excite- 
ment and attention, and was evidently waiting 
for us. In the position that we now occupied, we 
unavoidably gave him the wind, and he of course 
almost immediately discovered us. Giving two or 
three shrill trumpets, he paced quickly to and fro 
before the jungle, as though he were guarding the 
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entrance. To enter the high grass to attack him 
would have been folly, as he was fully prepared, 
and when once in the tangled mass, we could not 
have seen hira until he was upon us ; we therefore 
amused ourselves for about ten minutes by shoot- 
ing at him. During this time he continued pacing 
backwards and forwards, screaming almost without 
intermission; and having suddenly made up his 
mind to stand this bullying no longer, he threw 
his trunk up in the air and charged straight at us. 
The dust flew like smoke from the dry grass as he 
rushed through it ; but we were well prepared to 
receive him. Not wishing him to come to close 
quarters with my useless leg, I gave him a shot 
with my two-ounce rifle, at about a hundred and 
twenty paces. It did not even check him, but it 
had the effect of making him lower his trunk, and 
he came on at undiminished speed. Taking the 
four-ounce rifle from Wallace, I heard the crack of 
the ball as it entered his head at about a hundred 
yards. He was down ! A general shout of excla- 
mation rose from Banda and all the gun-bearers. 
I reloaded the four-ounce immediately, and the 
ball was just rammed home when we heard the 
supposed dead elephant roaring on the ground. 
In another moment he regained his legs and stood 
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with his broadside exposed to us, stunned with the 
heavy ball in his head. Taking a steady shot at 
his shoulder, I gave him a second dose of the four- 
ounce: he reeled to and fro, and staggered into 
the jungle. I dared not follow him in my crippled 
state, and we returned to the horses ; but the next 
day he was found dead by the natives. 

I much feared that the shot fired might have 
disturbed the herd of elephants, as they were re- 
ported to be not far distant ; this, however, proved 
not to be the case, as we met the watchers about a 
mile further on, who reported the herd to be per- 
fectly undisturbed, but located in the everlasting 
lemon-grass. At this time, the greater portion of 
the Park was a mass of this abominable grass, and 
there was no chance of getting the elephants in 
any other position, this serving them at the same 
time for both food and shelter. How they can eat it 
is a puzzle, — it is as sharp as a knife, and as 
coarse as a file, with a flavour of the most 
pungent lemon-peel. 

We shortly arrived at the spot in which the 
herd was concealed ; it was a gentle slope covered 
with dense lemon-grass, terminated by a jungle. 
We could just distinguish the tops of the elephants' 
heads in several places, and, having dismounted, 
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we carefully entered the grass, and crept towards 
the nearest elephants. The herd was much scat- 
tered, but there were five elephants close to each 
other, and we made towards these, Banda leading 
the way. My only chance of making a bag lay in 
the first onset, I therefore cautioned Wallace to 
have the spare guns handed with extra diligence, 
and we crept up to our game. There were two 
elephants facing us, but we stalked them so care- 
fully through the high grass that we got within four 
paces of them before they discovered us; they 
cocked their ears for an instant and both rolled 
over at the same moment to the front shot. Away- 
dashed the herd, trumpeting and screaming as they 
rushed through the high grass. For a few mo- 
ments my game leg grew quite lively, as it was all 
down-hill work, and I caught up an elephant and 
killed him with the left-hand barrel. Getting a 
I spare gun, I was lucky enough to get between two 

elephants who were running abreast towards the 
jungle, and I bagged them by a right and left shot. 
Off went the herd at a slapping pace through the 
jungle, V. pitching it into them, but unfortunately 
to very little purpose, as they had closed up and 
formed a barrier of sterns, and we could not get a 
good shot. For about a quarter of a mile I maa« 
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aged to hobble along, carried away by the excite- 
ment of the chase, through jungles, hollows, and 
small glades, till my leg, which had lost all feeling, 
suddenly gave way, and I lay sprawling on my face, 
incapable of going a step further. I had killed 
four elephants : six had been killed altogether. It 
was very bad luck, as the herd consisted of eleven ; 
but the ground was very unfavourable, and my 
leg gave way when it was most required. 

A few days after this, the tents were pitched 
on the banks of the broad river of Pattapalaar, 
about eight miles beyond Neigalla. Elephants 
were very scarce, and the only chance of getting 
them was to work hard. We were on horseback 
at break of day, and having forded the river, we 
rode silently through plain and forest in search 
of tracks. We refused every shot at deer, lest 
we should disturb the country and scare away 
the elephants. 

We had ridden for some distance upon an 
elephant path, through a tolerably open forest 
at the foot of a range of rocky mountains, when 
Banda, who was some paces in advance, suddenly 
sprang back again, crying, " Wallaha ! WaUaha ! ^' 
(Bears! Bears!) We were off our horses in a 
moment, but I fell sprawling upon my back, my 
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leg being so powerless and numbed that I could 
not feel when I touched the ground. I recovered 
myself just in time to see a bear waddling along 
through the jungle, and I pushed after him in 
pursuit at my best pace. V. had disappeared 
in the jungle in pursuit of another bear, and 
I presently heard two or three shots. In the 
meantime my game had slackened speed to a 
careless kind of swaggering walk ; and the under- 
wood being rather thick, I was determined to 
get close to him before I fired, as I knew that 
I could not follow him far, and my success would 
therefore depend upon the first shot. I overtook 
him in a few moments, and I was following 
within a foot of his tail, waiting for a chance 
for a clear shot between his shoulders, as the 
thick underwood parted above his back, when 
he suddenly sprung round, and with a fierce roar 
he leaped upon the muzzle of the gun. I fired 
both barrels into him as he threw his whole weight 
against it, and I rolled him over in a confused 
cloud of smoke and crackling bushes. In a 
moment he was on his legs again, but going 
off through the thick underwood at a pace that 
in my helpless state soon left me far behind. 
His state must have been far from enviable, as he 
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left portions of his entrails all along his track, 
V. had killed his bear; he weighed about two 
hundred pounds, and measured fourteen inches 
round the arm, -without his hide. 

The Ceylon bear is a most savage animal, 
constantly attacking men without the slightest 
provocation. I have seen many natives frightfully 
disfigured by the attacks of bears, which they 
dread more than any other animal. Nothing 
would induce my trackers to follow up the 
wounded bear. I followed him as far as I could, 
but my useless limb soon gave way, and I was 
obliged to give him up. I once saw a Moorman, 
who was a fine powerful fellow, and an excellent 
elephant tracker, who had a narrow escape from 
a bear. He was cutting bamboos with a catty 
or kind of bill-hook, when one of these animals 
descended from a tree just above him and im- 
mediately attacked him. The man instinctively 
threw his left arm forward to receive the bear, 
who seized it in his mouth and bit the thumb 
completely oflF, lacerating the arm and wrist at 
the same time in a frightful manner. With one 
blow of the bill-hook the Moorman cleft the 
bear's skull to the teeth, at the same time gashing 
his own arm to the bone by the force of the blow ; 
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and he never afterwards recovered the proper 
use of the limb. 

The Ceylon bear feeds upon almost anything 
that offers ; he eats honey, ants, fruit, roots, and 
flesh whenever he can procure it: his muscular 
power is enormous, and he exerts both teeth and 
claws in his attack. They are very numerous in 
Ceylon, although they are seldom met with in any 
number, ovnng to their nocturnal habits, which 
attract them to their caves at break of day. 

After strolling over the country for some miles, 
we came upon fresh elephant tracks in high grass, 
which we irrimediately followed up. In the course 
of half an hour, after tracking them for about 
two miles through open country, we entered a 
fine forest, in which the herd had retired ; but 
our hopes of meeting them in this favourable 
ground were suddenly damped by arriving at a 
dense ch^nar jungle in the very heart of the 
forest. This ch^nar extended for some acres, and 
rose like a hedge, forming a sudden wall of thorns, 
which effectually checked our advance. The 
elephants had retired to this secure retreat, and 
having winded us they kept up an uninterrupted 
roaring. I never heard such a musical herd; — 
the deep and thunder-like growls, combined with 
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the shrill trumpet and loud roars, as they all 
joined in concert, had a particularly grand effect, 
and a novice in elephant-shooting would have felt 
his heart beat in double time. 

There was a rogue consorting with this herd, and 
it was necessary to be particularly cautious in the 
attack. It was impossible to enter such thick 
jungle, and we waited for some hours in the 
forest, close to the edge of the ch^nar, trying every 
dodge in vain to induce the herd to quit their 
stronghold. They were continually on the qui 
vive. Sometimes a tremendous rush would be 
heard in the thick jungle as the herd would 
charge towards us; but they invariably stopped 
just upon the borders, and would not venture 
into the open forest. On one occasion, I thought 
we had them: they rushed to the edge of the 
thick jungle, and suddenly filed off to the left, 
and halted in a line within a few feet of the forest. 
We were within six paces of them, concealed 
behind the trunks of several large trees, from 
which we could discover the dim forms of six 
elephants through the skreen of thorns, which 
had a similar effect to that produced by looking 
through a gauze veil. For some moments they 
stood in an attitude of intense attention, and I 
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momentarily expected them to break cover, as we 
were perfectly still and motionless in our concealed 
position. Suddenly they winded us, and whisked 
round to the thick jungle, disappearing like magic. 
We now tried the effect of bullying, and we 
sent men to different parts of the jungle to shout 
and fire guns ; this stirred up the wrath of the 
rogue, and he suddenly burst from the thick 
jungle, and rushed into the open forest right 
among us. We were both standing behind the 
trees ; and the gun-bearers, with the exception of 
Wallace, had thrown the guns down and had 
bolted up the trees when they heard the rush of 
the elephant through the jungle; thus, upon his 
arrival in the open forest, he could see no one, 
and he stood gazing about him with his ears 
cocked and tail on end, not knowing exactly 
what to do, but ready to charge the first person 
that showed himself. He was an immense elephant, 
being one of the largest that I have ever seen, 
and he had as fine an expression of vice in his 
appearance as any rogue could wish for. Suddenly 
he turned his trunk towards us, but he was 
puzzled as to the exact position of any one, as so 
many men were scattered among the trees. I 
was within twenty yards of him, and he turned 
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his head towards the spot, and was just on the 
move forward, when I anticipated his intentions, 
by running up to him and knocking him over 
by a shot in the forehead, which killed him. Un- 
fortunately the herd at the same moment broke 
cover on the opposite side of the jungle, and 
escaped without a shot being fired at them. It 
was nearly dusk, and we were five miles from the 
tent ; we were therefore obliged to give them up. 

The next morning, at daybreak, I rode out 
with the greyhounds, Killbuck, Bran, and Lena, 
to kill a deer. The lemon-grass was so high at 
this season that the dogs had no chance, and I 
was therefore compelled to pick out some spot 
which was free from this grass, and employ beaters 
to drive the jungles, instead of stalking the deer 
in the usual manner. I tracked a herd of deer 
into a large detached piece of cover, and, sending 
the beaters round to the opposite side, I posted 
myself with the greyhounds in the slips behind a 
clump of trees upon a small plain of low soft grass. 

The noise of the beaters approached nearer and 
nearer, and presently two splendid bucks with 
beautiful antlers rushed from the jungle about 
two hundred yards from me, and scudded over 
the plain. I slipped the greyhounds and away 
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they went in full fly, bounding over the soft turf 
in beautiful style. 

Mounting old Jack, who was standing at my 
elbow, and giving him the spur, I rode after them. 
It was a splendid course ; the two bucks separated, 
Bran and Lena taking after one, and Killbuck 
following the other in his usual dashing manner. 
Away they went with wonderful speed, the bucks 
constantly doubling to throw the dogs out; but 
Killbuck never overshot his game, and as the 
buck doubled, he was round after him in fine 
style. I now followed him, leaving Bran and 
Lena to do their best, and at a killing pace we 
crossed the plain — through a narrow belt of 
trees, down a stony hollow, over another plain, 
through a small jungle, on entering which Killbuck 
was within a few yards of the buck's haunches. 

Now old Jack is as fond of the sport as I am, 
and he kept up the chase in good style ; but just 
as we were flying through some high lemon-grass, 
a fallen tree, which was concealed beneath, tripped 
up the horse's fore-legs, and in an instant he was 
on his nose, turning a complete sommersault. I 
was pitched some yards, and upon instinctively 
mounting again, the sparks were dancing in my 
eyes for some seconds before I recovered myself, 
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as we again continued the chase with unabated 
speed. 

We pressed along up some rising ground, having 
lost sight of the game ; and as we reached the top 
of the hill, I looked around and saw the buck at 
bay about a hundred paces from me, upon fine 
level ground, fighting face to face with the dog, 
who sprang boldly at his head. That buck was a 
noble fellow ; he rushed at the dog, and they met 
like knights in a tournament : but it was murderous 
work ; he received the reckless dog upon his sharp 
antlers and bored him to the ground. In another 
instant Killbuck had recovered himself, and he 
again came in full fly at the buck's face with 
wonderful courage ; again the buck rushed forward 
to meet him, and once more the pointed antlers 
pinned the dog, and the buck following up his. 
charge rolled him over and over for some yards. 

By this time I had galloped up, and I was 
within a few feet of the buck when he suddenly 
sprung round with the evident intention of 
charging the horse. In the same moment Killbuck 
seized the opportunity, and the buck plunged 
violently upon the ground, with the stanch dog 
hanging upon his throat. I jumped off my horse, 
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and the buck fell dead by a thrust with the knife 
behind the shoulder. 

I now examined the dog; he was wounded in 
several places, but as he bled but little, I hoped 
that his apparent exhaustion arose more firom the 
fatigue of the fight than from any severe injury. 

At this time Bran and Lena came up; they 
had lost their deer in some high lemon-grass, but 
they also were both wounded by the buck's horns. 
I now put Killbuck and Lena together in the 
slips, and with the buck, carried upon cross poles 
by six men, I rode towards the tent. I had not 
proceeded far when the man who was leading 
the greyhounds behind my horse suddenly cried 
out, and on turning round I saw Eillbuck lying 
on the ground. I was at his side in a moment, 
and I released his neck from the slips. It was too 
late ; his languid head fell heavily upon the earth ; 
he gave me one parting look, and after a few 
faint gasps he was gone. 

I could hardly believe he was dead. Taking off 
my cap I ran to a little stream and brought some 
water, which I threw in his face; but his teeth 
were set, his eyes were glazed, and the best and 
truest dog that was ever bom was dead. Poor 
Eillbuck! he had died like a hero, and though 
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I grieved over him I could not have wished him 
a more glorious death. 

I was obliged to open him to discover the real 
injury. I had little thought that the knife which 
had so often come to his assistance was destined 
to so sad a task. His lungs were pierced through 
by the deer's horns in two places, and he had 
died of sudden suflfocation by internal hemorrhage. 
A large hollow tree grew close to the spot in 
which I buried him. The stag's antlers now hang 
in the hall, a melancholy but glorious memento 
of poor KiUbuck. 

In a few days my leg had so much improved 
that I could again use it without much incon- 
venience ; I therefore determined to pay the cave 
a visit, as I felt convinced that elephants would 
be more numerous in that neighbourhood. We 
started in the cool of the afternoon, as the distance 
was not more than eight miles from our encamp- 
ment. We had proceeded about half way, and 
our horses were picking their way with difficulty 
over some rocky hills, when we came upon fresh 
tracks of a herd of elephants. It was too late 
to go after them that evening, we therefore pitched 
the tent upon the spot, resolving to track them 
up at daybreak on the following morning. 
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We were accordingly out before sunrise, and 
came upon the tracks within a mile of the tent. 
We at length discovered the herd upon the summit 
of a steep rocky hill. There were no trees in this 
part, and we carefully ascended the hill, stepping 
from rock to rock, and occasionally concealing 
ourselves in the high grass, till we at length stood 
at the very feet of the elephants, two of whom 
were standing upon a large platform of rock, 
about seven feet above us. They were so high 
above us that I was obliged to aim about four 
inches down the trunk, so that the ball should 
reach the brain in an upward direction ; this shot 
proved successful, and killed him. V., who had 
not taken this precaution, missed ; and the whole 
herd of eight elephants started off in full retreat. 

The rocks were so steep that it occupied some 
time in climbing over the top of the hill, upon 
reaching which, we saw the elephants going off 
at great speed, with a start of about two hundred 
paces. The ground was perfectly open, covered 
by small loose rocks free from grass, and the 
chase commenced in good earnest. With the 
elephants in view the whole time, and going at 
a great pace, a mile was run without the possibility 
of firing a shot. By this time we had arrived 
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at an undulating country covered with small 
rocks and grass about four feet high, which made 
the pace dreadfully fatiguing; still we dared not 
slacken the speed for an instant lest the elephants 
should distance us. This was the time for rifles 
to tell, although their weight (15 lbs.) was rather 
trying in so long and fast a run. I was within 
eighty paces of the herd, and I could not decrease 
the distance by a single yard. I halted and took 
a shot at the ear of a large elephant in the middle 
of the herd. The shot so stunned him that, 
instead of going on straight, he kept turning round 
and round as though running after his tail ; this 
threw the herd into confusion, and some ran 
to the right and others to the left, across some 
steep hollows. Running up to my wounded 
elephant, I extinguished him with my remaining 
barrel ; and getting a spare rifle from Wallace, who 
was the only gun-bearer who had kept up, I floored 
another elephant, who was ascending the opposite 
side of a hollow about forty yards off: this fellow 
took two shots, and accordingly I was left un- 
loaded. V. had made good play with the rifles 
as the herd was crossing the hollow, and he had 
killed three, making six bagged in all. The re- 
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maiiiing two elephants reached a thick jungle and 
escaped. 

We returned to the tent, and after a bath we 
sat down with a glorious appetite to breakfast, 
having bagged six elephants before seven o'clock 

A.M. 

In the afternoon we went to the cave and sent 
out trackers. We were very hard up for pro- 
visions in this place : there were no deer in the 
neighbourhood, and we lived upon squirrels and 
parrots, both of which are excellent eating, but 
not very substantial fare. 

The whole of this part of the country was one 
dark mass of high lemon-grass, which, not having 
been burnt, was a tangled mixture of yellow 
stalks and sharp blades, which completely de- 
stroyed the pleasure of shooting. 

In this unfavourable ground we found a herd 
of ten elephants, and after waiting for some time 
in the hope of their feeding into a better country, 
we lost all patience, and resolved to go in at them 
and do the best we could. It was late in the 
afternoon, and the herd, who were well aware of 
our position, had all closed up in a dense body, 
and with their trunks thrown up, they were trum- 
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peting -and screaming as though to challenge us to 
the attack. 

Pushing our way through the high grass, we 
got within six paces of the elephants before they 
attempted to turn, and the heavy battery opened 
upon them in fine style. Levelling the grass in 
their path, they rushed through it in a headlong 
retreat, V. keeping on one flank while I took the 
other ; and a race commenced, which continued for 
about half a mile at full speed, the greater part 
of this distance being up hill. None of these 
elephants proved restive ; and on arriving at thick 
jungle two only entered out of the ten that had 
composed the herd ; the remaining eight lay here 
and there along the line of the hunt. 

Out of four herds and three rogues fired at, we 
had bagged thirty-one elephants in a few days' 
shooting. My mishap on the first day had much 
destroyed the pleasure of the sport, as the ex- 
ercise was too much for my wounded leg, which 
did not recover from the feeling of numbness for 
some months. 
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EXCITEMENT OF ELEPHANT SHOOTING. — AN UNEXPECTED 
VISITOR. — A LONO RUN WITH A BUCK. — HARD TTORK 
REWARDED. — A GLORIOUS DAT. — END OF A HARD DAT'S 
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BRAN WOUNDED. — "OLD SMUt's " BUCK. — BOAR AT HACK- 

galla. — death op " old smut." — scenery from the 
pi^:rewell^: mountains. — ddibolical death of ** merri- 

MAN.*' — scene of the MURDER. 



In describing so many incidents in elephant-shoot- 
ing, it is difficult to convey a just idea of the true 
grandeur of the sport : it reads too easy. A certain 
number are killed out of a herd after an animated 
chase, and the description of the hunt details the 
amount of slaughter, but cannot possibly explain 
the peculiar excitement which attends elephant- 
shooting beyond all other sports. The size of the 
animal is so disproportionate to that of the hunter, 
that the effect of a large herd of these monsters 
flying before a single man would be almost ridicu- 
lous, could the chase be witnessed by some casual 
observer who was proof against the excitement of 
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the sport. The effect of a really good elephant 
shot in the pursuit of a herd over open country is 
very fine. With such weapons as the double- 
barrelled No. 10. rifles, a shot is seldom wasted ; 
and during the chase, an elephant drops from the 
herd at every puff of smoke. It is a curious 
sight, and one of the grandest in the world, to see 
a fine rogue-elephant knocked over in full charge. 
His onset appears so irresistible, and the majesty 
of his form so overwhelming, that I have fre- 
quently almost mistrusted the power of man over 
such a beast; but one shot well placed, with a 
heavy charge of powder behind the ball, reduces 
him in one instant to a mere heap of flesh. 

One of the most disgusting sights is a dead 
elephant, four or five days after the fatal shot. 
In a tropical climate, where decomposition proceeds 
with such wonderful rapidity, the effect of the sun 
upon such a mass can be readily understood. The 
gas generated in the inside distends the carcase to 
an enormous size, until it at length bursts and be- 
comes in a few hours afterwards one living heap of 
maggots. Three weeks after an elephant is killed 
nothing remains but his bones and a small heap of 
dried cases, from which the flies have emerged 
when the time arrived for them to change from the 
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form of maggots. The sight of the largest of the 
animal creation being thus reduced from life to 
nothingness within so short a space of time is an 
instance of the perishable tenure of mortality which 
cannot fail to strike the most unthinking. The 
majesty, the power, and the sagacity of the enor- 
mous beast are scattered in the myriads of flies 
which have fed upon him. 

It is a deliglitful change after a sporting trip of 
a few weeks in the hot climates to return again to 
the cool and even temperature of Newera Ellia. 
The tent is a pleasant dwelling when no other can 
be obtained, but the comfort of a good house is 
never so much appreciated as on the return from 
the jungle. 

One great pleasure in the hunting at Newera 
Ellia is the ease with which it is obtained. In fact, 
the sport lies at the very door. This may be said 
to be literally true and not a facon de patier, as I 
once killed an elk that jumped through a window. 
It was a singular incident. The hounds found 
three elk at the same time on the mountain at the 
buck of the hotel at Newera Ellia. The pack 
divided : several hounds were lost for two days, 
having taken their elk to an impossible country, 
and the rest of the pack concentrated upon a doe, 
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with the exception of old Smut, who had another 
elk all to himself. This elk, which was a large doe, 
he brought down from the top of the mountain 
to the back of the hotel, just as we had killed 
the other, which the pack had brought to the 
same place. A great number of persons were 
standing in the hotel yard to view the sport, when 
old Smut and his game appeared, rushing in full 
fly through the crowd. The elk was so bothered 
and headed that she went through the back door 
of the hotel at full gallop, and Smut, with his 
characteristic sagacity, immediately bolted round 
to the front of the house, naturally concluding 
that if she went in at the back door she must 
come out at the front. He was perfectly right ; 
the old dog stood on the la^vn before the hotel, 
watching the house with great eagerness. In the 
meantime, the elk was galloping from room to 
room in the hotel, chased by a crowd of people, 
until she at length took refuge in a lady's bed- 
room, from which there was no exit as the 
window was closed. The crash of glass may be 
imagined, as an animal as large as a pony leaped 
through it; but old Smut was ready for her, 
and after a chase of a few yards he pulled hel* 
down. This is the only instance that I have 

u 4 
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ever knowTi of an elk entering a building, although 
it is a common occurrence with hunted deer in 
England. 

An elk found on the top of Pedro talla (xalla, 
which rises from the plain of Newera Ellia, will 
generally run straight down the mountain, and, 
unless headed, he will generally come to bay in 
the river close to the hotel, which is situated at 
the foot of the mountain. This, however, is not 
a rule without an exception, as the elk on some 
,j occasions takes a totally different direction, and 

gives a hard day's work. 

It was on the 27th of July, 1852, that I had 
a run of this kind. It was six a. m. when my 
youngest brother and I started from the foot of 
Pedro to ascend the mountain. The path is three 
miles long, through jungle the whole way, to the 
summit. There were fresh tracks of elk near 
the top of the mountain, the dew lay heavily 
upon the leaves, and the scent was evidently 
strong, as Merriman and Ploughboy, the two 
leading hounds, dashed off upon it, followed by 
the whole pack. In a few minutes we heard 
them in full cry about a quarter of a mile from 
us, going straight down the hill. Giving them 
a good holloa, we started off down the path at 
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a round pace, and in less than a quarter of an 
hour we were at the foot of the mountain on 
the plain. Here we found a number of people 
who had headed the elk (a fine buck) just as 
he was breaking cover, and he had turned back, 
taking off to some other line of country at a 
great pace, as we could not hear even a whimper. 
This was enough to make a saint swear, and, 
blessing heartily the fellows who had headed him, 
we turned back and retraced our steps up the 
mountain to listen for the cry of the pack among 
the numerous ravines which furrow the sides. 

It was of no use, — we could hear nothing but 
the mocking chirp of birds and the roaring of the 
mountain torrents. Not a sign of elk or dogs. 
The greyhounds were away with the pack, and 
knowing that the dogs would never leave him till 
dark, we determined not to give them up. No less 
than three times in the course of the day did we 
re-ascend the mountain to listen for them in vain. 
We went up to the top of the Newera Ellia Pass, 
in the hope of hearing them in that direction, but 
with the same want of success. Miles of ground 
were gone over to no purpose. Scaling the steep 
sides of the mountains at the back of the barracks, 
we listened among the deep hollows on the other 
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side, but again we were disappointed; the sound 
of the torrents was all that we could hear. 

Descending again to the plain, we procured 
some breakfast at a friend's house, and we started 
for the Matturatta plains. These plains arc about 
three or four miles from the barracks ; and I had a 
faint hope that the buck might have crossed over 
the mountain, and descended into this part of the 
country to a river which flows through the patinas. 
We now mounted our horses, having been on foot 
all the morning. It was three o'clock r.M., and, 
with little hope of finding the dogs, we rode along 
the path towards the Maturatta plains. 

We had just entered the forest, when we met a 
young hound returning along the path with a 
wound from a buck's horn in the shoulder. There 
was now no doubt of the direction, and we gal- 
loped along the path towards the plains as hard 
as we could go. About half way to the plains, to 
my joy I saw an immense buck's track in the patli 
going in the same direction ; the toes were spread 
wide apart, showing the pace at which he bad 
been going ; and there were dogs' tracks following 
him, all as fresh as could be. This was a gladden- 
ing sight after a liard day's work, and we gave a 
random cheer to encourage any dogs that might 



HARD WORK REWARDED. 299 

be within hearing, rattling our horses over the 
ground at their best speed. 

At last the plains were reached. We pulled up 
our panting steeds, and strained every nerve to 
hear the cry of the hounds. The snorting of the 
horses prevented our hearing any distant sound, 
and I gave a holloa and listened for some answer- 
ing voice from a dog. Instead of a sound, Bran 
and Lucifer suddenly appeared. This was con- 
clusive evidence that the pack was somewhere in 
this direction, and we rode out into the plain and 
again listened. Hark to old Smut ! there was his 
deep voice echoing from the opposite hills. Yoick 
to him, Bran ! forward to him, Lucifer ! and away 
the greyhounds dashed towards the spot from 
which the sound proceeded. The plain foims a 
wide valley with a river winding through the 
centre, and we galloped over the patinas after the 
greyhounds in full speed. There was no mistaking 
the bay. I could now distinguish Merriman's 
fine voice in addition to that of old Smut, and a 
general chorus of other tongues joined in, till the 
woods rung again. The horses knew the sport 
and away they went, but suddenly over went old 
Jack belly-deep in a bog, and sent me flying over 
his head. There is nothing like companionship in 
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an accident, and Momus accordingly pitched upon 
his nose in the same bog, my brother describing a 
fine spread eagle as he sprawled in the soft 
ground. We were close to the bay; the horses 
extricated themselves directly, and again mount- 
ing we rode hard to the spot. 

The buck was at bay in the river, and the 
exhausted dogs were yelling at him from the 
bank. The instant that we arrived and cheered 
them on, old Smut came from the pack towards 
us with an expression of perfect delight ; he gave 
himself two or three rolls on the grass, and then 
went to the fight like a lion. The buck, how- 
ever, suddenly astonished the whole pack by 
jumping out of the river, and, charging right 
through them, he started over the plain towards 
the jungle, with the whole pack after him. He 
had refreshed himself by standing for so long in 
the cold stream, while the dogs, on the contrary, 
were nearly worn out. He reached the jungle 
with the whole pack at his heels; but after 
doubling backwards and forwards in the forest 
for about five minutes, we heard the crash in the 
bushes, as he once more rushed towards the plain, 
and he broke cover in fine style, with the three 
greyhounds, Bran, Lucifer, and Lena, at his 
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haunches. In another instant he was seized, but 
he fell with such a shock, that it threw the grey- 
hounds from their hold, and recovering him- 
self with wonderful quickness, he went down 
the slope towards the river at a tremendous pace. 
The greyhounds overtook him just as he gained 
the steep banks of the river, and they all rolled 
over in a confused crowd into the deep water. 

The next moment the buck was seen swimming 
proudly down the river, with the whole pack 
following him down the stream in full cry. 
Presently he gained his footing, and disdaining 
further flight, he turned bravely upon the hounds. 

He was a splendid fellow; his nostrils were 
distended, his mane was bristled up, and his 
eyes flashed, as rearing to his full height he 
plunged forward and struck the leading dogs 
under water. Not a dog could touch him ; one 
by one they were beaten down and half drowned 
beneath the water. Old Smut was to the front 
as usual; down the old dog was beaten, but he 
re-appeared behind the elk's shoulder, and the 
next moment he was hanging on his ear. The 
poor old dog had lost so many of his teeth in these 
encounters that he could not keep his hold, and 
the buck gave a tremendous spring forward, shak- 
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ing off the old dog and charging through the pack, 
sinking nearly half of them for a few momenta 
beneath the water. He had too much pluck to 
fly further, and, after wading shoulder-deep against 
the stream for a few yards, he turned majestically 
round, and, facing the baying pack, he seemed de- 
termined to do or die. I never saw a finer animal ; 
there was a proud look of defiance in his aspect 
which gave him a most noble appearance ; but at 
that time he had little pity bestowed upon him. 

There he stood ready to meet the first dog. Old 
Smut had been thrown to the rear as the buck 
turned, and Lena came beautifully to the front, 
leading the whole pack. There was a shallow 
sandbank in the river where the bitch could erct 
a footing, and she dashed across it to the attack. 
The buck met her in her advance by a sudden 
charge, which knocked her over and over, but at 
the same instant Valiant, who is a fine powerful 
dog, made a clever spring forward and pinned the 
buck by the ear. There was no shaking him off, 
and he was immediately backed up b)^ Ploughbov, 
who caught the other ear most cleverly. There 
the two dogs hung like earrings as the buck, rearing 
up, swung them to and fro, but could not break 
their hold. In another moment tlie greyhounds 
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were upon him — the whole pack covered him ; his 
beautiful form was seen alternately rearing from 
the water with the dogs hanging upon him in all 
directions, then struggling in a confused mass 
nearly beneath the surface of the stream. He was 
a brave fellow, and had fought nobly, but there 
was no hope for him, and we put an end to the 
fight with the hunting-knife. 

It was past four o'clock p.m., and he had been 
found at seven a. m., but the conclusion fully 
repaid us for the day's work. The actual distance 
run by the buck was not above eight miles, but we 
had gone about twenty during the day, the greater 
portion of whicli was over most fatiguing ground. 

On an open country an elk would never be 
caught without greyhounds until he had run fifteen 
or twenty miles. The dense jungles fatigue him 
as he ploughs liis way through them, and thus 
forms a path for the dogs behind him. How he 
can move in some of these jungles is an enigma; 
a horse would break his legs, and, in fact, could 
not stir in places through which an elk passes in 
full gallop. 

The principal underwood in the mountain dis- 
tricts of Ceylon is the " nillho." This is a per- 
fectly straight stem, from twelve to twenty feet in 
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length, and about an inch and a half in diameter, 
having no branches except a few small arms at the 
top, which are covered with large leaves. This 
plant, in proportion to its size, grows as close as 
com in a field, and forms a dense jangle most 
difficult to penetrate. When the jungles are in 
this state, the elk is at a disadvantage, as the im- 
mense exertion required to break his way through 
this mass soon fatigues him, and forces him to 
come to bay. 

Every seven years this " nillho " blossoms. The 
jungles are then neither more nor less than vast 
bouquets of bright purple and white flowers ; the 
perfume is delicious, and swarms of bees migrate 
from other countries to make their harvest of honey. 
The quantity collected is extraordinary. The bee- 
hunters start from the low country, and spend 
weeks in the jungle in collecting the honey and 
wax. When looking over an immense tract of 
forest from some elevated point, the thin blue lines 
of smoke may be seen rising in many directions, 
marking the sites of the bee-hunters' fires. Their 
method of taking the honey is simple enough. The 
bees' nests hang from the boughs of the trees, and 
a man ascends with a torch of green leaves, which 
creates a dense smoke. He approaches the nest, 
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and smokes off the swarm, which, on quitting the 
exterior of the comb, exposes a beautiful circular 
mass of honey and wax, generally about eighteen 
inches in diameter and six inches thick. The bee- 
hunter being provided wdth vessels formed from 
the rind of the gourd, attached to ropes, now cuts 
up the comb and fills his chatties, lowering them 
down to his companions below. 

When the blossom of the nillho fades, the 
seed forms ; this is a sweet little kernel, with the 
flavour of a nut. The bees now leave the country, 
and the jungles suddenly swarm, as though by 
magic, with pigeons, jungle-fowl, and rats. At 
length the seed is shed, and the nillho dies. 

The jungles then have a curious appearance. 
The underwood being dead, the forest-trees rise 
from a mass of dry sticks like thin hop-poles. The 
roots of these plants very soon decay, and a few 
weeks of high wind howling through the forest 
levels the whole mass, leaving the trees standing 
free from underwood. The appearance of the 
ground can now be imagined — a perfect chaos of 
dead sticks and poles, piled one on the other, in 
every direction, to a depth of between two and 
three feet. It can only be compared to a mass of 
hurdles being laid in a heap. The young nillho 
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grows rapidly through this, concealing the mass 
of dead sticks beneath, and forms a tangled bar- 
rier which checks both dogs and man. With 
tough gaiters to guard the shins, we break through 
by main force and weight, and the dogs scramble 
sometimes over, sometimes under the surface. At 
this period the elk are in great numbers, as they 
feed with great avidity upon the succulent young 
nillho. The dogs are now at a disadvantage. 
While they are scrambling with difficulty through 
this mass of half-rotten sticks, the elk bounds over 
it with ease, leaving no path behind him, as he 
clears it by leaps, and does not exhaust himself 
by bursting through it. He now constantly escapes, 
and leaves the pack miles behind ; the best hounds 
follow him, but with such a start he leads them 
into the unknown depths of the jungles, over high 
mountains, and across deep ravines, from which 
the lost dogs frequently never return. 

There can be no question that it is a bad coun- 
try for hunting at all times, as the mass of forest 
is so disproportionate to the patinas ; but, on the 
other hand, were the forests of smaller size there 
would be less game. Elk-hunting is, on the whole, 
fine sport. There are many disappointments con- 
3tantly occurring, but these must happen in all 
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sports. The only important drawback to the plea- 
sure of elk-hunting is the constant loss of the dogs. 
The best are always sure to go. What with deaths 
by boars, leopards, elk, and stray hounds, the pack 
is with difficulty maintained. Puppies are con- 
stantly lost in the commencement of their training 
by straying too far into the jungle, and sometimes 
by reckless valour. I lost a fine young greyhound, 
Lancer, own brother to Lucifer, in this way. It 
was his first day with the pack. 

We found a buck who came to bay in a deep 
rocky torrent, where the dogs had no chance with 
him, and he amused himself by striking them under 
water at his pleasure. He at length took his stand 
among some large rocks between which the torrent 
rushed with great rapidity previous to its descent 
over a fall of sixty feet. In this impregnable po- 
sition young Lancer chose to distinguish him- 
self, and with a beautiful spring he flew straight 
at the buck's head; but the elk met him with a 
tremendous blow with the fore-feet, which broke 
his back, and the unfortunate Lancer was killed 
in his first essay, and swept over the waterfall. 
This buck was at bay for two hours before he was 
kiUed. 

A veteran seizer is generally seamed with in- 

X 2 
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numerable scars. Poor old Bran, who, being a 
thorough-bred greyhound, is too fine in the skin 
for such rough hunting, has been sewn up in so 
many places that he is a complete specimen of 
needlework. If any dog is hurt in a fight with 
elk or boar, it is sure to be old Bran. He has 
now a scar from a wound that was seven inches 
in length, which he received from a buck whose 
horns are hanging over my door. 

I had started with the pack at daybreak, and I 
was riding down the BaduUa road, about a mile 
from the kennel, when the whole pack suddenly 
took up a scent off the road, and dashed into the 
jungle in full cry. The road was enclosed by 
forest on either side. The pack had evidently 
divided upon two elk, as they were running in 
different directions. 

Starting off down the pass I soon reached the 
steep patinas, and I heard the pack coming down 
through the jungle which crowns the hills on the 
left of the road. There was a crash in the under- 
wood, and the next moment a fine buck broke 
cover and went away along the hill-side. Merri- 
man and Tiptoe were the two leading dogs, 
and they were not fifty yards behind him. Old 
Smut came tearing along after them, and I 
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gave Bran a holloa and slipped him imme- 
diately. It was a beautiful sight to see Bran 
fly along the patina : across the swampy bottom, 
taking the broad stream in one bound, and skim- 
ming up the hill, he was on the buck's path in a 
few minutes, pulling up to him at every stride. 
He passed the few dogs that were in chase like 
lightning, and in a few more bounds he was at 
the buck's side. With a dexterous blow, however, 
the buck struck him with his fore-foot, and sent 
him rolling down the hill with a frightful gash in 
his side. The buck immediately descended the hill- 
side, and came to bay in a deep pool in the river. 
Regardless of his wound old Bran followed him j 
Smut and the other dogs joined, and there was 
a fine bay, the buck fighting like a hero. The dogs 
could not touch him, as he was particularly active 
with his antlers. 

I jumped into the water and gave them a cheer, 
on which the buck answered immediately by charg- 
ing at me. I met him with the point of my hunt- 
ing knife in the nose, which stopped him, and in 
the same moment old Smut was hanging on his 
ear, having pinned him the instant that I had 
occupied his attention. Bran had the other ear 
just as I had given the fatal thrust. In a few se- 

X 3 
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conds the struggle was over. Bran's wound was 
four inches wide and seven inches long. 

My brother had a pretty run with the doe with 
the other half of the pack, and we returned home 
by eight a.m., having killed two elk. 

Daybreak is the proper time to be upon the 
ground for elk-hunting. At this hour they have 
only just retired to the jungle after their night's 
wandering on the patinas, and the hounds take up 
a fresh scent, and save the huntsman the trouble 
of entering the jungle. At a later hour the elk 
have retired so far into the jungle that much time 
is lost in finding them, and they are not so likely 
to break cover as when they are just on the edge 
of the forest. I had overslept myself one morning 
when I ought to have been particularly early, as 
we intended to hunt at the Matturatta plains, a 
distance of six miles. The scent was bad, and 
the sun was excessively hot ; the dogs were tired 
and languid. It was two o'clock p.m. and we had 
not found, and we were returning through the 
forest homewards, having made up our minds for 
a blank day. 

Suddenly I thought I heard a deep voice at a 
great distance; it might have been fancy, but I 
listened again. I counted the dogs, and old Smut 
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was missing. There was no mistaking his voice 
when at bay, and I now heard him distinctly in 
the distance. Running towards the sound, through 
fine open forest, we soon arrived on the Matu- 
ratta plains. The whole pack now heard the old 
dog distinctly, and they rushed to the sound across 
the patinas. There was Smut sure enough, with 
a fine buck at bay in the river, which he had 
found and brought to bay single-handed. 

The instant that the pack joined him the buck 
broke his bay, and, leaping up the bank, he gave a 
beautiful run over the patinas, with the whole 
pack after him, and Bran a hundred paces in ad- 
vance of the other dogs, pulling up to him with mur- 
derous intent. Just as I thought that Bran would 
have him, a sudden kick threw the dog over, but 
he quickly recovered himself, and again came to 
the front, and this time he seized the buck by 
the ear, but this giving way, lost his hold and 
again was kicked over. This had checked the elk's 
speed for some seconds, and the other dogs were 
fast closing up, seeing which the buck immediately 
altered his course for the river, and took to water 
in a deep pool. Down came old Smut after him, 
and in a few moments there was a beautiful chorus, 
as the whole pack had him at bay. 

X 4 
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The river went through a deep gorge, and I 
was obliged to sit down and slide for about thirty 
yards, checking a too rapid descent by holding on 
to the rank grass. On arriving at the river, I 
could at first see nothing for the high grass and 
bushes which grew upon the bank, but the din of 
the bay was just below me. Sliding through the 
tangled underwood, I dropped into deep water, 
and found myself swimming about with the buck 
and dogs around me. Smut and Bran had him 
by the ears, and a thrust with the knife finished 
him. 

However great the excitement may be during the 
actual hunting, there is a degree of monotony in 
the recital of so many scenes of the same character 
that may be fatiguing ; I shall therefore close the 
description of these mountain sports with the death 
of the old hero Smut, and the loss of the best 
hound, Merriman, both of whom have left a 
blank in the pack not easily replaced. 

On the 16th October 1852, I started with a very 
short pack. Lucifer was left in the kennel 
lame ; Lena was at home with her pups ; and 
several other dogs were sick. Smut and Bran 
were the only two seizers out that day, and, beino^ 
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short-handed, I determined to hunt in the more 
green country at the foot of Hackgalia mountain. 

My brother and I had entered the jungle with 
the dogs, and before we had proceeded a hundred 
yards we heard a fierce bay, every dog having 
joined. The bay was not a quarter of a mile dis- 
tant, and we were puzzled as to the character of 
the game; whatever it was, it had stood to bay 
without a run. Returning to the patina, in which 
position we could distinctly assure ourselves of the 
direction, we heard the bay broken, and a slow run 
commenced. The next instant Bran came hob- 
bling out of the jungle covered with blood, which 
streamed from a frightful gash in his hind quarters. 
There was no more doubt remaining as to the game 
at bay ; it was an enormous boar. 

Bran was completely hors de combat; and 
Smut, having lost nearly all his teeth, was of no 
use single-handed with such an enemy. We had 
no seizers to depend upon, and the boar again 
stood to bay in a thick jungle. 

I happened to have a rifle with me that morning, 
as I had noticed fresh elephant tracks in the neigh- 
bourhood a few days previous, and, hoping to be 
able to shoot the boar, we entered the jungle and 
approached the scene of the bay. 
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When within twenty paces of the spot, I heard 
his fierce grunting as he charged right and left 
into the baying pack. In vain I cheered them 
on. I heard no signs of his being seized, but 
the fierce barking of old Smut mingled with 
the savage grunts of the boar, and the occasional 
cry of a wounded dog, explained the hopeless 
nature of the contest. Again I cheered them 
on, and suddenly Smut came up to me from the 
fight, which was now not ten paces distant, but 
perfectly concealed in thick bamboo underwood. 
The old dog was covered with blood, his back was 
bristled up, and his deep growl betokened his hope- 
less rage. Poor old dog ! he had his death wound. 
He seemed cut nearly in half; a wound fourteen 
inches in length from the lower part of the belly 
passed up his flank, completely severing the muscle 
of the hind leg, and extending up to the spine. 
His hind leg had the appearance of being nearly 
off^, and he dragged it after him in its powerless 
state, and, with a fierce bark, he rushed upon three 
legs once more to the fight. Advancing to within 
six feet of the boar I could not even see him, both 
he and the dogs were so perfectly concealed by the 
thick underwood. Suddenly the boar charged. I 
jumped upon a small rock and hoped for a shot, 
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but, although he came within three feet of the 
rifle, I could neither see him nor could he see me. 
Had it not been for the fear of killing the dogs, I 
would have fired where the bushes were moving ; 
but as it was, I could do nothing. A rifle was 
useless in such jungle. At length the boar broke 
his bay, but again resumed it in a similar secure 
position. There was no possibility of assisting the 
dogs, and he was cutting up the pack in detail. 
If Lucifer and Lena had been there we could 
have killed him, but without seizers we were help- 
less in such jungle. 

This lasted for an hour, at the expiration of 
which we managed to call the dogs ofi; Old 
Smut had stuck to him to the last, in despite 
of his disabled state. The old dog, perfectly ex- 
hausted, crawled out of the jungle : he had received 
several additional wounds, including a severe gash 
in his throat. He fell from exhaustion, and we 
made a litter with two poles and a horsecloth to 
carry him home. Bran, Merriman, and Plough- 
boy, were all severely wounded. We were 
thoroughly beaten. It was the first time that 
we had ever been beaten ofi^, and I trust it may 
be the last. We returned home with our van- 
quished and bleeding pack — Smut borne in his 
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litter by four men — and we arrived at the kennel 
a melancholy procession. The pack was disabled 
for weeks, as the two leading hounds, Merriman 
and Ploughboy, were severely injured. 

Poor old Smut lingered for a few days and 
died. Thus closed his glorious career of sport, 
and he left a fame behind him which will never be 
forgotten. His son, who is now twelve months 
old, is the facsimile of his sire, and often recalls 
the recollection of the old dog. I hope he may 
turn out as good.* 

Misfortunes never come alone. A few weeks 
after Smut's death, Lizzie, an excellent bitch, 
was killed by a leopard, who wounded Merriman in 
the throat, but he being a powerful dog beat him 
off and escaped. Merriman had not long recovered 
from his wound when he came to a lamentable and 
most diabolical end. 

On the 24th December 1852, we found a buck 
in the jungles by the BaduUa road. The dead 
nillho so retarded the pack, that the elk got a 
long start of the dogs, and stealing down a stream 
he broke cover, crossed the Badulla road, ascended 
the opposite hills, and took to the jungle before a 
single hound appeared upon the patina. At length 
* Killed four months afterwards by a buck elk. 
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Merriman came bounding along upon his track, 
full a hundred yards in advance of the pack. In a 
few minutes every dog had disappeared in the op- 
posite jungle on the elk's path. 

This was a part of the country where we inva- 
riably lost the dogs, as they took away across a 
vast jungle country towards a large and rapid 
river situated among stupendous precipices. I had 
often endeavoured to find the dogs in this part, but 
to no purpose; this day, however, I was determined 
to follow them if possible. I made a circuit of 
twenty miles down into the low countries, and 
again ascending through precipitous jungles, I re- 
turned home in the evening, having only recovered 
two dogs, which I found on the other side of the 
range of mountains over which the buck had 
passed. No pen can describe the beauty of the 
scenery in this part of the country, but it is the 
most frightful locality for hunting that can be 
imagined. The high lands suddenly cease ; a 
splendid panoramic view of the low country ex- 
tends for thirty miles before the eye ; but to de- 
scend to this, precipices of immense depth must be 
passed; and from a deep gorge in the mountain 
the large river, after a succession of falls, leaps in 
one vast plunge of three hundred feet into the abyss 
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below. This is a stupendous cataract, about a 
mile below the foot of which is the village of P4re- 
well^. I passed close to this village, and, having 
ascended the steep sides of the mountain, I spent 
hours in searching for the pack, but the roaring of 
the river and the din of the waterfalls would have 
drowned the cry of a hundred hounds. Once, and 
only once, when half-way up the side of the moun- 
tain, I thought I heard the deep bay of a hound in 
the river below, then I heard the shout of a native ; 
but the sound was not repeated, and I thought it 
might proceed from the villagers driving their 
buffalos. I passed on my arduous path, little 
thinking of the tragic fate which at that moment 
attended poor Merriman. 

The next day all the dogs found their way home 
to the kennel with the exception of Merriman. 
I was rather anxious at his absence, as he knew 
the whole country so thoroughly that he should 
have been one of the first dogs to return. I was 
convinced that the buck had been at bay in the 
large river, as I had seen his tracks in several 
places on the banks with dog tracks in company ; 
this, added to the fact of the two stray dogs being 
found in the vicinity, convinced me that they had 
brought the elk to bay in the river, in which I 
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imagined he had beaten the dogs off. Two or 
three days passed away without Merriman's re- 
turn, and, knowing hira to be the leading hound 
of the pack, I made up my mind that he had been 
washed down a waterfall and killed. 

About a week after this had happened, a native 
came up from the low country with the intelligence 
that the dogs had brought the buck to bay in the 
river close to the village of P^rewell^, and that the 
natives had killed the elk and driven the dogs 
away. The remaining portion of this man's story 
filled me with rage and horror. Merriman would 
not leave the body of the elk : the natives thought 
that the dog might be discovered in their village, 
which would lead to the detection of the theft of 
the elk ; they, therefore, tied this beautiful hound 
to a tree, knocked his brains out vrith a hatchet^ and 
threw his body into the river. This dog was a 
favourite with every one who knew the pack. The 
very instant that I heard the intelligence I took a 
good stick, and, in company with my brother, 
three friends, and my informant, we started to 
revenge Merriman. P^rewell^ is twelve miles from 
my house across country : it was six p. m. when 
we started, and we arrived at a village within two 
miles of this nest of villains at half-past eight. 
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Here we got further information, and a man who 
volunteered to point out three men who were the 
principal actors in murdering the dog. We slept 
at this village, and, rising at four o'clock on the 
following morning, we marched towards P^re- 
well^ to surprise the village and capture the 
offenders. 

It was bright moonlight, and we arrived at the 
village just at break of day. The house was pointed 
out in which the villains lived, and we immediately 
surrounded it, and upon entering we seized the 
offenders. Upon searching the house we found 
a quantity of dried venison, a spear, and an axe 
covered with blood, with which they had destroyed 
the unfortunate dog. 

A glorious satisfaction is the law of might ! At 
every blow I thought of the dog's death, and we 
thrashed them till we dared not go much further. 
The whole village, which comprises nearly a hun- 
dred persons, took to flight, according to their 
usual cowardly nature. The captured wretches 
declared their innocence, and they lay down pre- 
tending to be at the point of death. Taking a 
fine gutta percha whip I flogged them till they 
revived again ; and we forced them to lead the way 
And point out the very spot of the elk's death. 
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They would not confess the dog's murder, although 
it was proved against them. 

It was a frightful spot — about two hundred 
paces below the foot of the great fall. The river, 
swollen by the late rain, boiled, and strove with 
the opposing rocks, lashing itself into foam, and 
roaring down countless cataracts, which, though 
well worthy of the name, sunk into insignificance 
before the mighty fall which fed them. High 
above our heads reared the rocky precipice of a 
thousand feet in height, the grassy mountains 
capped with forest, and I could distinguish the 
very spot from which I had heard the shouts of 
men on the day of Merriman's death. Had I only 
known what was taking place below I might perhaps 
have been in time to save the dog. 

We found the blood and remains of the offal of 
the buck, but we, of course, saw no remains of the 
dog, as the power of the torrent must soon have 
dashed him to atoms against the rocks. 

Thus ended poor Merriman: a better hound 
could not have lived, and his murderers should 
have been hanged. Unfortunately, Ceylon laws 
are often administered by persons who have never 
received a legal education, and these wretches 
escaped without further punishment than the 
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thrashing they had received. Of this, however, 
they had a full dose, which was a sweet sauce to 
their venison which they little anticipated. 

The few descriptions that I have given of elk- 
hunting should introduce a stranger thoroughly 
to the sport. No one, however, can enjoy it with 
as much interest as the owner of the hounds ; he 
knows the character of every dog in the pack — 
every voice is familiar to his ear ; he cheers them 
to the attack; he caresses them for their courage; 
they depend upon him for assistance in the struggle, 
and they mutually succour each other. This ren- 
ders the dog a more cherished companion than he 
is considered in England, where his qualities are 
not of so important a nature ; and it makes the loss 
of a good hound more deeply felt by his master. 

Having thus described the general character oi 
Ceylon sports in all branches, I shall conclude by 
a detailed journal of one trip of a few weeks in the 
low country, which will at once explain the whole 
minutia? of the shooting in the island. This jour- 
nal is taken from a small diary which has frequently 
accompanied me on these excursions, containing 
little memoranda which, by many, might be con 
sidercd tedious. The daily account of the various 
incidents of a trip Avill, at all events, give a faith- 
ful picture of the jungle sports. 
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CHAP. XII. 



A JUNGLE TRIP. 



On the 16th November, 1851, 1 started from 
Kandy, accompanied by my brother. Lieutenant 
^V. Baker, then of the Ceylon Rifle Regiment. 
Having sent on our horses from Newera EUia some 
days previous, as far as Matill^, sixteen miles from 
Kandy, we drove there early in the morning, and 
breakfasted with F. Layard, Esq., who was then 
assistant government agent. It had rained with- 
out ceasing during twenty-four hours, and, hoping 
that the weather might change, we waited at Ma- 
till6 till two o'clock p. M. The rain still poured in 
torrents, and, giving up all ideas of fine weather, 
we started. 

The horses were brought round, and old Jack 
knew as well as I did that he was starting for a 
trip, as the tether rope was wound round his neck, 
and the horsecloth was under his saddle. The 
old horse was sleek and in fine condition for a 
journey, and, without further loss of time, we 

T 2 
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started for Dambool, a distance of thirty -one miles. 
Not wshing to be benighted, we cantered the 
whole way, and completed the distance in three 
hours and a half, as we arrived at Dambool at 
half-past five r. M. 

I had started off Wallace and all the coolies 
from Newera EUia about a week beforehand ; and, 
having instructed him to leave a small box >vith 
a change of clothes at the Dambool rest-house, I 
now felt the benefit of the arrangement. The* 
horsekeepers could not possibly arrive that night 
Wc therefore cleaned and fed our own horses, and 
littered them down with a good bed of paddy 
straw ; and, that being completed, we turned our 
attention to curry and rice. 

The next morning, at break of day, we fed the 
horses. Old Jack was as fresh as a daisy. The 
morning was delightfully cloudj', but free from 
rain ; and we cantered on to Innamalow, five miles 
from Dambool. Here wc procured a guide to 
Minneria; and, turning off from the main road 
into a narrow jungle-path, Ave rode for twenty 
miles through dense jungle. Passing the rock of 
Sigiri, which was formerly used as a fort by the 
ancient inhabitants of the country, we gradually 
entered better jungle, and at length we emerged 
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upon the beautiful plains of Minneria. I had 
ordered Wallace to pitch the encampment in the 
exact spot which I had frequently occupied some 
years ago. I therefore knew the place of ren- 
dezvous, and directed my course accordingly. 

What a change had taken place ! a continuous 
rought had reduced the lake from its original 
size of twenty-two miles in circumference, to a 
mere pool of about four miles in circuit ; this was 
all that remained of the noble sheet of water 
around which I had formerly enjoyed so much 
sport. 

From the rich bed of the dry lake sprung a fine 
silky grass of about two feet in height, forming a 
level plain of velvet green far as the eye could 
reach. The turf was firm and elastic; the four 
o'clock sun had laid aside the fiercest of his rays, 
and threw a gentle glow over the scene, which 
reminded me of an English midsummer evening. 

There is so little ground in Ceylon upon which 
a horse can gallop without the risks of holes, bogs, 
and rocks, that Ave could not resist a canter upon 
such fine turf ; and although the horses had made 
a long journey already, they seemed to enjoy a 
more rapid pace when they felt the inviting sward 
beneath their feet. Although every inch of this 

T 3 
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country had been familiar to me, I felt some diffi- 
culty in finding the way to the appointed spot, the 
scene was so changed by the disappearance of the 
water. 

There were fresh elephant tracks in many parts 
of the plain, and I was just anticipating good sport 
for the next day, when we suddenly heard an ele- 
phant trumpet in the open forest which we were 
skirting. The next instant I saw eight elephants 
among the large trees which bordered the forest. 
For the moment I thought it was a herd, but I 
almost immediately noticed the constrained and 
unnatural positions in which they were standing. 
They were all tied to different trees by the legs, 
and upon approaching the spot we found an en- 
cami)mcnt of Arabs and Moormen who had been 
noosing elephants for sale. We at once saw that 
the country was disturbed, as these people had 
been employed in catching elephants for some 
weeks. 

After a ride of seven or eight miles along the 
plain, I discovered a thin blue line of smoke rising 
from the edge of a distant forest, and shortly after 
I could distinguish forms moving on the plain in 
the same direction. Cantering towards the spot, 
we found our coolies and encampment. The tents 
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were pitched under some noble trees, which effec- 
tually excluded every ray of sun. It was the 
exact spot upon which 1 had been accustomed to 
encamp some years ago. The servants had re- 
ceived orders when they started from Kandy to 
have dinner prepared at five o'clock on the 17th 
November; it was accordingly ready on our 
arrival. 

Minneria was the appointed rendezvous from 
which this trip was to commence. Our party was 
to consist of the Honourable Stuart Wortley ; E. 
Palliser, Esq. ; Lieutenant V. Baker ; S. W. Baker. 
My brother had unfortunately only fourteen days' 
leave from his regiment, and he and I had accord- 
ingly hurried on a day in advance of our party, 
they having still some preparations to complete in 
Kandy, and not being quite so well horsed for a 
quick journey. 

Nothing could be more comfortable than our 
arrangements. Our followers and establishment 
consisted of four personal servants, an excellent 
cook, four horsekeepers, fifty coolies, and Wallace; 
in all, sixty people. The coolies were all picked 
men, who gave not the slightest trouble during 
the whole trip. We had two tents, one of which 
contained four beds and a general dressing-table ; 
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the other, which was my uinbrella-shaped tent, 
was arranged as the dining-room, with table and 
chairs. With complete dinner and breakfast ser- 
vices for four persons, and abimdance of table 
linen, we had everything that could be wished for. 
Although I can rough it if necessary, I do not 
pretend to prefer discomfort from choice. A little 
method, and a trifling extra cost, will make the 
jungle trip anything but uncomfortable. There 
was nothing wanting in our supplies. We had 
sherry, Madeira, brandy and curajoa, biscuits, 
tea, sugar, coffee, hams, tongues, sauces, pickles, 
mustard, sardines en huile^ tins of soups, and pre- 
served meats and vegetables, currant jelly for 
venison, macaroni, vermicelli, flour, and a variety 
of other things that add to the comfort of the 
jungle, including last, but not least, a double 
supply of soap and candles. No one knows the 
misery should either of these fail — dirt and dark- 
ness is the necessary consequence. 

There was a large stock of talipots * to form tents 
for the people and coverings for the horses in case 
of rain ; in fact, there never was a trip more hap- 
pily planned or more comfortably arranged and 

• Large leaves from the Talipot tree. 



A JUNGLE TRIP. 



329 



there was certainly never such a battery assembled 
in Ceylon as we now mustered. Such guns deserve 
to be chronicled : — 

Wortlej 1 single barrel rifle 3-ounce. 



» 


1 double do. rifle - 


No. 12. 


>» 


2 double do. guns - 


No. 12. 


PalUser 


1 single do. rifle 


No. 8. (my old 2-ounce). 


>y 


1 double do. rifle - 


No. 12. 


» 


2 double do. guns - 


No. 12. 


V. Baker 


3 double do. do. 


No. 14. 


9> 


1 double do. do. 


No. 12. 


» 


1 single do. rifle 


No. 14. 


S. W. Baker 


1 single do. rifle 


4-ounce. 


>» 


3 double do. rifles - 


No. 10. 


» 


1 double do. gun - 


No. 16. 



18 guns 



These guns were all by the first makers, and we 
took possession of our hunting country with the 
confidence of a good bag, provided that game was 
abundant. 

But how changed was this country since I had 
visited it in former years, not only in appearance 
but in the quantity of game ! 

On these plains, where in times past I had so 
often counted immense herds of wild buffalos, not 
one was now to be seen. The deer were scared, 
and in small herds, not exceeding seven or ten, 
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proving how they had been thinned out by shoot- 
ing. In fact Minneria had become within the last 
four years a focus for most sportsmen, and the 
consequence was that the country was spoiled ; not 
by the individual shooting of visitors, but by the 
stupid practice of giving the natives large quan- 
tities of powder and ball as a present at the con- 
clusion of a trip. They of course, being thus 
supplied with ammunition, shoot the deer and 
bufFalos without intermission, and drive them from 
the country by incessant harassing. 

I saw immediately that we could not expect 
much sport in this disturbed part of the country, 
and we determined to waste no more time in this 
sport than would be necessary in procuring the 
elephant trackers from DoDlana. We planned our 
campaign that evening at dinner. 

Nov. 18. — At day-break I started Wallace off 
to Doolana to bring my old acquaintance the Rha- 
tamahatmeya and the Moormen trackers. I felt 
confident that I could prevail upon him to accom- 
pany us to the limits of his district ; this was all- 
important to our chance of sport, as without him 
we could procure no assistance from the natives. 

After breakfast we mounted our horses and rode 
to Cowdelle, eight miles, as I expected to find 
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elephants in this open but secluded part of the 
country. There were very fresh tracks of a herd, 
and as we expected Wortley and Palliser on the 
following day we would not disturb the country, 
but returned to Minneria, and passed the after- 
noon in shooting snipe and crocodiles. The latter 
were in incredible numbers, as the whole popula- 
tion of this usually extensive lake were now con- 
densed in the comparatively small extent of water 
before us. The fish of course were equally nu- 
merous, and we had an unlimited supply of " Lola" 
of three to four pounds weight at a penny each. 
Our gang of coolies feasted upon them in immense 
quantities, and kept a native fully employed in 
catching them. Our cook exerted his powers in 
producing some piquante dishes with these fish. 
Stewed with melted butter (ghee), with anchovy 
sauce, Madeira, sliced onion, and green chilies ; 
this was a dish worthy of " Soyer," but they were 
excellent in all shapes, even if plain boiled or 
fried. 

Nov. 19. — At about four p.m. I scanned the 
plain with my telescope, in expectation of the 
arrival of our companions, whom I discovered in 
the distance, and as they approached within hear- 
ing, we greeted them with a shout of welcome to 
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show the direction of our encampment. We were 
a merry party that evening at dinner,* and we de- 
termined to visit Cowdell6, and track up the herd 
that we had discovered, directly that the Moormen 
trackers should arrive from Doolana. 

The worst of this country was the swarm of 
musquitos which fed upon us at night ; it was im- 
possible to sleep with the least degree of comfort, 
and we always hailed the arrival of morning with 
delight. 

Nov. 20. — At dawn this morning, before day- 
light could be called complete, Palliser had hap- 
pened to look out from the tent, and to his surprise 
he saw a rogue elephant just retreating to the 
jungle, at about two hundred yards distance. We 
loaded the guns and went after him in as short a 
time as possible, but he was too quick for us, and 
he had retreated to thick jungle before we were 
out. Wortley and I then strolled along the edge 
of the jungle, hoping to find him again in some of 
the numerous nooks which the plain formed by 
running up the forest. We had walked quietly 
along for about half a mile, when we crossed an 
abrupt rocky promontory, which stretched from 
the jungle into the lake like a ruined pier. On 
the other side the lake formed a small bay, shaded 
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by the forest which was separated from the water's 
edge by a gentle slope of turf, about fifty yards in 
width. This bay was a sheltered spot, and as we 
crossed the rocky promontory, the noise that we 
made over the loose stones, in turning the corner, 
disturbed a herd of six deer, five of whom dashed 
into the jungle ; the sixth stopped for a moment 
at the edge of the forest, to take a parting look at 
us. He was the buck of the herd, and carried a 
noble pair of antlers ; he was about a hundred and 
twenty yards from us, and I took a quick shot at 
him with one of the No. 10 rifles. The brushwood 
closed over him as he bounded into the jungle, 
but an ominous crack sounded back from the ball, 
which made me think he was hit. At this moment 
Palliser and V. Baker came running up, thinking 
that we had found the elephant. 

The buck was standing upon some snow-white 
quartz rocks when I fired, and upon an examin- 
ation of the spot, frothy patches of blood showed 
that he was struck through the lungs. Men are 
bloodthirsty animals ; for nothing can exceed the 
pleasure, after making a long shot, of finding the 
blood track on the spot when the animal is gone. 
We soon tracked him up, and found him lying 
dead in the jungle within twenty yards of the spot. 



334 THE RIFLE AND HOUND IX CEYLON. 

This buck was the first head of game we had 
bagged, with the exception of a young elk that 
I had shot on horseback during the ride from 
Dambool. We had plenty of snipe, and what with 
fish, wildfowl, and venison, our breakfast began to 
assume an inviting character. After breakfast we 
shot a few couple of snipe upon the plain, and in 
the evening we formed two parties, Palliser and 
y. Baker, and Wortley and myself, and taking 
different directions, we scoured the country, agree- 
ing to meet at the tent at dusk. 

W. and I saw nothing beyond the fresh tracks 
of game which evidently came out only at night. 
We wandered about till evening, and then re- 
turned towards the tent. On the way there I tric^ 
a long shot at a heron with a rifle ; he was stand- 
ing at about a hundred and fifty yards from us, 
and by a lucky shot I killed him. 

On arrival at the tent we found P. and V. B., 
who had returned. They had been more fortunate 
in their line of country, having found two rogue 
elephants; one in thick jungle, which V. B. fired 
at and missed, and shortly after this shot, they 
found another rogue on the plain not far from 
the tent. The sun was nearly setting, and shone 
well in the elephant's eyes ; thus they were able to 
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creep pretty close to him without being observed, 
and P. killed him by a good shot with a rifle, at 
about twenty-five yards. In my opinion, this was 
the same elephant that had been seen near the 
tent early in the morning. 

Wallace, with the Rhatamahatmeya and the 
trackers, had arrived, and we resolved to start for 
CowdelM at daybreak on the following morning. 

Nov. 21. — Having made our preparations over- 
night for an early start, we were oflT at daybreak, 
carrying with us the cook with his utensils, and 
the canteen containing everything that could be 
required for breakfast. We were thus prepared 
for a long day's work, should it be necessary. 

After a ride of about eight miles along a sandy 
path, bordered by dense jungle, we arrived at the 
open but marshy ground upon which we had seen 
the tracks of the herd a few days previous. Fresh 
elephant tracks had accompanied us the whole way 
along our path, and a herd was evidently some- 
where in the vicinity, as the path was obstructed 
in many places by the branches of trees upon 
which they had been feeding during the night. 
The sandy ground was likewise printed with in- 
numerable tracks of elk, deer, hogs, and leopards. 
We halted under some wide -spreading trees, be- 
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neath which a clear stream of water rippled over 
a bed of white pebbles, with banks of fine green 
sward. In this spot were unmistakeable tracks of 
elephants where they had been recently drinking. 
The country was park-like, but surrounded upon 
its borders with thick jungles ; clumps of thorny 
bushes were scattered here and there, and an 
abundance of good grass and water ensured a large 
quantity of game. The elephants were evidently 
not far off, and of course were well secured in the 
thorny jungles. 

Wortley had never yet seen a wild elephant, 
and a dense jungle is by no means a desirable 
place for an introduction to this kind of game. 
It is a rule of mine never to follow elephants in 
such ground, where they generally have it all their 
own way ; but as there are exceptions to all rules, 
we determined to find them, after having taken so 
much trouble in making our arrangements. 

We unsaddled, and ordered breakfast to be 
ready for our return beneath one of the most shady 
trees, and having loaded, we started oflf upon the 
tracks. As I had expected, tliey led to a thick 
thorny jungle, and slowly and cautiously we fol- 
lowed the leading tracker. The jungle became 
worse and worse as we advanced, and had it not 
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been for the path Avhich the elephants had formed, 
^ve could not have moved an inch. The leaves of 
the bushes were wet with dew, and we were 
obliged to cover up all the gun-locks to prevent 
any of them missing fire. We crept for about a 
quarter of a mile upon this track, when the sudden 
snapping of a branch, a hundred paces in advance, 
plainly showed that we were up with the game. 

This is the exciting moment in elephant-shooting, 
and every breath is held for a second intimation of 
the exact position of the herd. A deep, guttural 
sound, like the rolling of very distant thunder, is 
heard, accompanied by the rustling and cracking 
of the branches, as they rub their tough sides 
against the trees. Our advance had been so stealthy 
that they were perfectly undisturbed. Silently and 
carefully we crept up, and in a few minutes I dis- 
tinguished two immense heads exactly facing us at 
about ten paces distant. Three more indistinct 
forms loomed in the thick bushes just behind the 
leaders. 

A quiet whisper to Wortley to take a cool shot 
at the left-hand elephant, in the exact centre of 
the forehead, and down went the two leaders, 
Wortley's and mine ; quickly we ran into the herd, 
before they knew what had happened, and down 
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went another to V. Baker's shot. The smoke hunof 
in such thick volumes that we could hardly see 
two yards before us, when straight into the cloud 
of smoke an elephant rushed towards us. V. Baker 
fired, but missed ; and my left-hand barrel extin- 
guished him. Running through the smoke with a 
spare rifle I killed the last elephant. They were 
all bagged — five elephants within thirty seconds 
from the first shot fired. Wortley had commenced 
well, having killed his first elephant with one shot. 

We found breakfast ready on our return to the 
horses, and liaving disturbed this part of the coun- 
try by the heavy volley at the herd, we returned 
to Minneria. 

I was convinced that we could expect no sport 
in this neighbourhood ; we therefore held a con- 
sultation as to our line of country. 

Some years ago I had entered the north of the 
Veddah country from this point, and I now pro- 
posed that we should start upon a trip of discovery, 
and endeavour to penetrate from the north to the 
south of the Veddah country into the " Park." No 
person had ever shot over this route, and the Avild- 
ness of the idea only increased the pleasure of the 
trip. We had not the least idea of the distance 
but we knew the direction by a pocket compass. 
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There was but one objection to the plan, and 
this hinged upon the shortness of V. Baker's leave. 
We had only ten days unexpired, and it seemed 
rash, with so short a term, to plunge into an un- 
known country; however, he was determined to 
push on, as he trusted in the powers of an extraor- 
dinary poney that would do any distance on a push. 
This determination however destroyed a portion 
of the trip, as we were obliged to push quickly 
through a lovely sporting country, to arrive at a 
civilized, or rather an acknowledged line of road 
by which he could return to Kandy. Had we, on 
the contrary, travelled easily through this country, 
we should have killed an extraordinary amount of 
game. 

We agreed that our route should be this. We 
were to enter the Veddah country at the north, 
and strike down to the south. I knew a bridle- 
path from Badulla to Batticaloa, which cut through 
the Veddah country from west to east ; therefore 
we should meet it at right angles. From this point 
V. Baker was to bid adieu, and turn to the west 
and reach Badulla, from thence to Newera Ellia, 
and to his regiment in Kandy. We were to con- 
tinue our direction southward, which I knew wou Id 
eventually bring us to the Park. 

z 2 
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Nov. 22 AVe moved our eucampmcnt, ac- 
companied by the headman and his followers, and 
after a ride of fourteen miles wc arrived at tbe 
country of Hengiriwatdowanc, a park-like spot of 
about twelve square miles, at which place we were 
led to expect great sport. The appearance of the 
ground was all that we could wish; numerous 
patches of jungle and single trees were dotted upon 
the surface of fine turf. 

In tlie afternoon, after a cooling shower, we all 
separated, and started with our respective o-un- 
bearers in different directions, with the under- 
standing that no one was to fire a shot at anv 
game but elephants. We were to meet in the 
evening and describe the different parts of the 
country so that we should know how to proceed 
on the following day. 

I came upon herds of deer in several places but 
I of course did not fire, although they were within 
certain shot. I saw no elephants. 

Everyone saw plenty of deer, but V. Baker was 
the only hicky individual in meeting with ele- 
phants, lie came upon a fine herd, but they winded 
him and escaped. There was evidently plenty of 
game, but V. B. having fired at the elephants, we 
knew that this part of the country was disturbed • 
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Avc therefore had no hesitation in discharging all 
the guns and having them well cleaned for the next 
morning, when we proposed to move the tent a 
couple of miles further off. 

Nov. 23. — A most unfortunate day, proving 
the disadvantage of being ignorant of the ground. 
Although I knew the whole country by one route, 
from Minneria to the north of the Veddah country, 
we had now diverged from that route to visit this 
particular spot, which I had never before shot 
over. We passed on through beautiful open coun- 
try interspersed with clumps of jungle, but without 
one large tree that would shade the tent. 

A single roofed tent exposed to the sun is per- 
fectly unbearable, and we continued to push on in 
the hope of finding a tree of sufficient size to 
afford shelter. 

Some miles were passed ; fresh tracks of elephants 
and all kinds of game were very numerous, and 
the country was perfection for shooting. 

At length the open plains became more con- 
tracted, and the patches of jungle larger and more 
frequent. By degrees the open ground ceased al- 
together, and we found ourselves in a narrow path 
of deep mud passing through impenetrable thorny 
jungle. Nevertheless our guide insisted upon push- 
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ing on to a place which he compared to that which 
we had unfortunately left behind us. Instead of 
going two miles, as we had originally intended, we 
had already ridden sixteen at the least, and still 
the headman persisted in pushing on. No coolies 
were up ; the tents and baggage were far behind ; 
we had nothing to eat ; we had left the fine open 
country, which was full of game, miles behind us, 
and we were in a close jungle country where a 
rifle was not worth a bodkin. It was too annoying. 
I voted for turning back to the lovely hunting- 
ground that we had deserted ; but after a long 
consultation we came to the conclusion that every 
day was of such importance to V. Baker, that we 
could not afford to retrace a single step. 

Thus all tliis beautiful country, abounding with 
every kind of game, was actually passed over 
without firing a single shot. 

I killed a few couple of snipe in a neighbouring 
swamp to pass the time until the coolies arrived 
with the baggage; they were not up until four 
o'clock p. M., therefore the whole day was wasted, 
and we were obliged to sleep here. 

Nov. 24. — This being Sunday, the guns were 
at rest. The whole of this country was dense 
chenar jungle ; we therefore pushed on, and after 
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a ride of fourteen miles, we arrived at the Rha- 
tamahatraeya's residence at Doolana. He insisted 
upon our taking breakfast with him, and he ac- 
cordingly commenced his preparations. Borrowing 
one of our hunting-knives, two of his men gave 
chase to a kid, and cut his head off. Half an hour 
afterwards we were eating it in various forms, all 
of which were excellent. 

We had thus travelled over forty-four miles of 
country from Minneria, without killing a single 
head of game. Had we remained a week in the 
country through which we had passed so rapidly, 
we must have had most excellent sport. All this 
was the effect of being hurried for time. 

In the neighbourhood of Doolana I had killed 
many elephants some years ago, and I have no 
doubt we could have had good sport at this time ; 
but V. Baker's leave was so fast expiring, and the 
natives' accounts of the distance through the Ved- 
dah country were so vague, that we had no choice 
except to push straight through as fast as we 
could travel, until we should arrive on the Bat- 
ticaloa path. 

We took leave of our friend the Rhatama- 
hatmeya ; he had provided us Avith good trackers, 
who were to accompany us through the Veddah 
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country to the Park ; but I now began to have 
my doubts as to tlie knowledge of the ground. 
However we started, and after skirting the Doo- 
lana tank for some distance, we rode five miles 
through fine forest, and then arrived on the banks 
of tlic Mahawelle river. The stream was at this 
time very rapid, and was a quarter of a mile in 
width, rolling along between its steep banks through 
a forest of magnificent trees. Some hours were 
consumed in transporting the coolies and baggage 
across the river, as the canoe belonging to the vil- 
lage of Monampitya, on the opposite bank, would 
only hold four coolies and their loads at one voyage. 

We SAvam the horses across, and, attending care- 
fully to the safety of the cook before any other 
individual, we breakfasted on the opposite bank, 
while the coolies were crossing the river. 

After breakfast, a grave question arose, viz., 
Which way were we to go ? The trackers that the 
headman had given us now confessed that they did 
not know an inch of the Veddah country into 
which we had arrived by crossing the river, and 
they refused to go a step further. Here was a 
" regular fix !" as the Americans would express it. 

Tlie village of Monampitya consists of about six 
small huts ; and we now found out that there was 
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no other village within forty miles in the direction 
that we wished to steer. Not a soul could we obtain 
as a guide — no offer of reward would induce a man 
to start — as they declared that no one knew the 
countr)^ and that the distance was so great that 
the people would be starved, as they could get 
nothing to eat. We looked hopelessly at the 
country before us. We had a compass, certainly, 
which mifjrht be useful enouojh on a desert or a 
prairie, but in a jungle country it was of little 
value. 

Just as we were in the greatest despair, ^and we 
were gazing wistfully in the direction which the 
needle pointed out as the position of the " Park," 
now separated from us by an untravelled district 
of an unknown distance, we saw two figures with 
bows and arrows coming from the jungle. One 
of these creatures bolted back again into the 
bushes the moment he perceived us ; the other 
one had a fish in his hand, of about four pounds 
weight, which he had shot with his bow and arrow, 
and, while he was hesitating whether he should 
run or stand still, we caught him. 

Of all the ugly little devils I ever saw, he was 
superlative. He squinted terribly; his hair was 
greyish and matted with filth; he was certainly 
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not more than four feet and a half high, and he 
carried a bow two feet longer than hinaself. He 
could speak no language but his own, which 
throughout the Veddah country is much the same, 
intermixed with so many words resembling Cin- 
galese tliat a native can generally understand their 
meaning. By proper management, and some little 
presents of rice and tobacco, we got the animal 
into a good humour, and we gathered the following 
information : — 

He knew nothing of any place except the north- 
ern portion of the Veddah country. This was his 
world; but his knowledge of it was extremely 
limited, as he could not undertake to guide us 
further than Oornanoo, a Veddah village, which he 
described as three days' journey from where we 
then stood. We made him point out the direction 
in which it lay. This he did, after looking for 
some moments at the sun; and, upon comparing 
the position with the compass, we were glad to see 
it at South-South-East, being pretty close to the 
course that we wished to steer. From Oomanoo, 
he said, we could procure another Veddah to guide 
us still further ; but he himself knew nothing more. 

Now this was all satisfactory enough so far ; but 
I had been completely wrong in my idea of the 
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distance from Doolana to the " Park." We now 
heard of three days^ journey to Oomanoo, which 
was certainly somewhere in the very centre of the 
Veddah country ; and our quaint little guide had 
never even heard of the Batticaloa road. There 
was no doubt, therefore, that it was a long way 
from Oomanoo, which village might be any dis- 
tance from us, as a Veddah's description of a day's 
journey might vary from ten to thirty miles. 

I certainly looked forward to a short allowance 
of food both for ourselves and coolies. We had 
been hurrying through the country at such a rate 
that we had killed no deer ; we had, therefore, been 
living upon our tins of preserved provisions, of 
which we had now only four remaining. 

At the village of Monampitya there was no rice 
procurable, as the natives lived entirely upon kor- 
rakan*, at which our coolies turned up their 
noses, when I advised them to lay in a stock 
before starting. 

There was no time to be lost, and we determined 
to push on as fast as the coolies could follow, as 
they had only two days' provisions ; we had pre- 
cisely the same, and those could not be days of 

* A small seed, which they make into hard uneatable cakes. 
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feasting. AVe were, in fact, like sailors going to 
sea with a ship only half victualled ; and, as we 
followed our little guide, and lost sight of the 
village behind us, I foresaw that our stomachs 
would suffer unless game was plentiful on the 
path. 

AVe passed through beautiful open country for 
about eight miles, during which we saw several 
nerds of deer ; but we could not get a shot. At 
length we pitched the tent, at four o'clock p. m., at 
the foot of " Gunner's Coin," a solitary rocky 
mountain of about two thousand feet in height, 
which rises precipitously from the level country. 
We then divided into two parties — W. and P., 
and V. B. and I. We strolled off with our ffuns 
in different directions. 

Tlie country was perfectly level, being a succes- 
sion of glades of fine Ioav grass divided into a 
thousand natural jmddocks by belts of jungle. 

We were afraid to stroll more than a mile from 
the tent, lest we should lose our way ; and we took 
a good survey of the most prominent points of the 
mountain, that we might know our direction by 
their position. 

After an hour's walk, and just as the sun was 
setting, a sudden crash in a jungle a few yards 
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from us brought the rifles upon full cock. The 
next moment, out came an elephant's head, and I 
knocked him over by a front shot. He had held 
his head in such a peculiar position, that a ball 
could not reach the brain, and he immediately 
recovered himself, and, wheeling suddenly round, 
he retreated into the jungle, through which we 
could not follow. 

We continued to stroll on from glade to glade, 
expecting to find him ; and, in about a quarter of 
an hour, we heard the trumpet of an elephant. 
Fully convinced that this was the wounded animal, 
we pushed on towards the spot ; but, on turning a 
corner of the jungle, we came suddenly upon a herd 
of seven of the largest elephants that I ever saw to- 
gether; they must have been all bulls. Unfor- 
tunately, they had our wind, and, being close to 
the edge of a thick thorny jungle, they disappeared 
like magic. We gave chase for a short distance, 
but were soon stopped by the thorns. We had no 
chance with them. 

It was now dusk, and we therefore hastened to- 
wards the tent, seeing three herds of deer and one 
of hogs on our way ; but it was too dark to get a 
shot. The deer were basking in every direction, 
and the country was evidently alive with game. 
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On arrival at the tent, we found that W. and P. 
had met with no better luck than ourselves. Two 
of our tins of provisions were consumed at dinner, 
leaving us only two remaining. Not a moment 
. was to be lost in pushing forward ; and we deter- 
mined upon a long march on the following day. 

Nov. 25. — Sunrise saw us in the saddles. The 
coolies, with the tents and baggage, kept close up 
with the liorses, being afraid to lag behind, as there 
was not a semblance of a path, and we depended 
entirely upon our small guide, who appeared to 
have an intimate knowledge of the whole country. 
The little Vcddah trotted along through the wind- 
ing glades ; and we travelled for about five miles 
without a word being spoken by one of the party, 
as we were in liopes of coming upon deer. Un- 
fortunately, we were travelling down wind ; we 
accordingly did not see a single head of game, as 
they of course winded us long before we came in 
view. 

We had ridden about eight miles, when we sud- 
denly came upon the fresh tracks of elephants, and, 
knmediatcly dismounting, we began to track up. 
The ground being very dry, and the grass short 
and parched, the tracks were very indistinct, and 
it was tedious work. We ha^l followed for about 
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half a mile through alternate glades and belts of 
jungle, when we suddenly spied a Veddah hiding 
behind a tree about sixty yards from us. The 
moment that he saw he was discovered, he set off 
at full speed ; but two of our coolies who acted as 
gunbearers, started after him. These fellows were 
splendid runners, and, after a line course, they ran 
him down ; but when caught, instead of expressing 
any fear, he seemed to think it a good joke. He 
was a rather short but stout built fellow, and 
he was immediately recognized by our little guide 
as one of the best hunters among the northern 
Vcddahs. He soon understood our object ; and, 
putting down his bow and arrows and a little 
pipkin of sour curd (his sole provision on his hunt- 
ing trip), he started at once upon the track. 

Without any exception, he was the best tracker 
I have ever seen : although the ground was as hard 
as a stone, and the footprints constantly invisible, 
he went like a hound upon a scent at a pace that 
kept us in an occasional jog-trot. After half an 
hour's tracking, and doubling backwards and for- 
ward in thick jungle, we came up with three 
elephants. V. B. killed one, and I killed another 
at the same moment. V. B. also fired at the third ; 
but, instead of falling, he rushed towards us, and I 
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killed him with my remaining barrel, Palliser join- 
ing in the shot. They were all killed in about 
three seconds. The remaining portion of the herd 
were at a distance, and we heard them crashing 
through the thick jungle. We followed them for 
about a mile, but they had evidently gone off to 
some other country. The jungle was verj'^ thick, 
and we had a long journey to accomplish ; we 
therefore returned to the horses, and rode on, our 
party being now increased by the ^^eddah tracker. 

After having ridden about twenty miles, the last 
eight of which had been through alternate forest 
and jungle, we arrived at a small plain of rich 
grass of about a hundred acres: this was sur- 
rounded by forest. Unfortunately, the nights 
were not moonlight, or we could have killed a deer, 
as they came out in immense herds just at dusk. 
We luckily bagged a good supply of snipe, upon 
which we dined, and we reserved our tins of meat 
for some more urgent occasion. 

Nov. 26. — All vestiges of open country had 
long ceased. AVe now rode for seventeen miles 
through magnificent forest, containing the most 
stupendous Banian trees that I have ever beheld. 
The ebony trees were also very numerous, and 
grew to an immense sijte. This forest was perfectly 
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ojien. There was not a sign of either underwood 
or grass beneath the trees, and no track was 
discernible, beyond the notches in the trees made 
at some former time by the Veddah's axe. In one 
part of this forest a rocky mountain appeared at 
some period to have burst into fragments ; and, for 
the distance of about a mile, it formed the ap- 
parent ruins of a city of giants. Rocks as large as 
xjhurches lay piled one upon the other, forming 
long dark alleys and caves that would have housed 
some hundred men. 

The effect was perfectly fairylike, as the faint 
silver light of the sun, mellowed by the screen of 
tree tops, half lighted up these silent caves. The 
giant stems of the trees sprung like tall columns 
from the foundations of the rocks, and shadowed 
them with their dense foliage. Two or three 
families of " Cyclops" would not have been out of 
place in this spot; they were just the class of 
people that one would expect to meet in such a 
place. 

Late in the afternoon, we arrived at the long 
talked of village of Oomanoo, about eighteen miles 
from our last encampment. It was a squalid 
miserable place of course, and nothing was obtain- 
able. Our coolies had not tasted food since the 
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preceding evening ; but, by good luck, we met a 
travelling Moorman, who had just arrived at the 
village with a little rice to exchange with the 
Veddahs for dried venison. As the villagers did 
not hapi)en to have any meat to barter, we pur- 
chased all the rice at an exorbitant price ; but it 
was only sufficient for half a meal for each servant 
and cooley, when equally divided. 

Fortunately, we killed four snipe and two doves: 
these were added to our last two tins of provisions, 
which were " hotch potch," and stewed all together. 
This made a good dinner. We had now nothing 
left but our biscuits and groceries. All our hams 
and preserved meats were gone, and we only bad 
one meal on that day. 

Nov. 27. — Our horses had eaten nothing but 
grass for many days ; this, however, was excellent^ 
and old Jack looked fat, and was as hardy as ever. 
We now discharged our Veddah guides, and took 
on others from Oomanoo. These men told us that 
we were only four miles from the Batticaloa rood, 
and, with great glee, we started at break of day, 
determined to breakfast on arrival at the road. 

The old adage of " Many a slip 'twixt the cup 
and the lip " was here fully exemplified. Four 
miles ! We rode twenty-five miles ! without draw- 
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ing the rein once, and at length we then did reach 
the road ; that is to say, a narrow track of grass, 
which is the track to Batticaloa, for which we had 
been steering during our journey. A native hut 
in this wilderness rendered the place worthy of a 
name ; it is therefore known upon the government 
maps as " Pyeley." 

From this place we were directed on to " Cur- 
hellulai," a village represented to us as a small 
London, abounding with every luxury. We ob- 
tained a guide and started, as they assured us it 
was only two miles distant. 

After riding three miles through a country of 
open glades and thick jungle, the same guide who 
had at first told us it was two miles from " Pyeley," 
now said it was only " three miles further ony We 
knew these fellows' ideas of distance too well to 
proceed any further. We had quitted the Batti- 
caloa track, and we immediately dismounted, un- 
saddled, and turned the horses loose upon the 
grass. 

Having had only one meal the day before, and 
no breakfast this morning, we looked forward with 
impatience to the arrival of the coolies, although 
I confess I did not expect them, as they were too 
weak from want of food to travel far. They had 
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only half a meal the day before, and nothing at all 
the day before that. 

We had. halted in a grassy glude surrounded by 
thick jungle. There were numerous fresh tracks 
of deer and elk, but the animals themselves would 
not show. 

As evening approached we collected a quantity 
of dead timber and lighted a good fire, before 
whicli we piled the rifles, three and three, about 
ten feet apart. Across these we laid a pole, aod 
then piled branches from the ground to the pole 
in a horizontal position. This made a shed to 
protect us from the dew, and, with our saddles for 
pillows, we all lay down together and slept soundly 
till morning. 

Nov. 28. — We woke hungry, and accordingly 
tightened our belts by two or three holes. V. Baker 
had to be in Kandy by the evening of the 30th, 
and he was now detennined to push on. His pony 
had thrown all his shoes, and had eaten nothing 
but grass for many days. 

I knew our position well, as I had been lost near 
this spot about two years ago. We were fifty-three 
miles from BaduUa. Nevertheless, Y. B. started 
ofi^, and arrived in BaduUa that evening. On the 
same pony he pushed on to Xewera EUia, thirty- 
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six miles, the next day, and then taking a fresh 
horse, he rode into Kandy, forty-seven miles, 
arriving in good time on the evening of the 
30th November. 

Having parted with V. B., we saddled and 
mounted, and, following our guide through a 
forest-path, we arrived at Curhellulai after a ride 
of four miles. Nothing could exceed the wretched- 
ness of this place, from which we had been led to 
expect so much. We could not even procure a 
grain of rice from the few small huts which com- 
posed the village. The headman, who himself 
looked half-starved, made some cakes of korrakan ; 
but as they appeared to be composed of two parts 
of sand, one of dirt, and one of grain, I preferred 
a prolonged abstinence to such filth. The abject 
poverty of the whole of this country is beyond 
description. 

Our coolies arrived at eight a.m., faint and tired ; 
they no longer turned up their noses at korrakan, 
as they did at Monampitya, but they filled them^ 
selves almost to bursting. 

I started off V. B.'s coolies after him, also eight 
men whose loads had been consumed, and, with a 
diminished party, we started for Bibill^, which the 
natives assured us was only nineteen miles fron\ 
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this spot. For once they were about correct in 
their ideas of distance. The beautiful park coun- 
try commenced about four miles from Curhellulai, 
and, after a lovely ride through this scenery for 
sixteen miles, we arrived at the luxurious and 
pretty village of Bibill6, which had so often been 
my quarters. 

We had thus ridden about 140 miles from Min- 
neria, through a country abounding with game of 
all kinds, sixty miles of which had never been shot 
over, and yet the whole bag in this lovely country 
consisted of only three elephants. So much for 
hurrying through our ground. If we had remained 
for a week at the foot of the Gunner's Coin, we 
could have obtained supplies of all kinds from 
Doolana, and we should have enjoyed excellent 
sport tlirough the whole country. Our total bag 
was now wretchedly small, considering the quan- 
tity of ground that we had passed over. We had 
killed nine elephants and two deer. V. Baker had 
a miserable time of it, having only killed two ele 
phants when he was obliged to return. The trip 
might, in fact, be said to commence from Bibille. 

This is a very pretty, civilised village, in the 
midst of a wild country. It is the residence of 
a llhatamahatmeya, and he and his family were 
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well known to me. They were perfectly astonished 
when they heard by which route we had arrived, 
and upon hearing of our forty-eight hours of fast- 
ing, they lost no time in preparing dinner. We 
were now in a land of plenty, and we shortly fell 
to at a glorious dinner of fowls in various shapes, 
curries, good coffee, rice cakes, plantains, and 
sweet potatoes. After our recent abstinence and 
poor fare, it seemed a perfect banquet. 

Nov. 29. — The coolies did not arrive till early 
this morning; they were soon hard at work at 
curry and rice, and, after a few hours of rest, we 
packed up and started for a spot in the park (upon 
which I had often encamped) about ten miles from 
BibiU^. 

The horses had enjoyed their paddy as much as 
we had relished our change of diet, and the coolies 
were perfectly refreshed. I sent orders to Koto- 
boya (about twenty miles from Bibille) for several 
bullock loads of paddy and rice to meet us at an 
appointed spot, and with a good supply of fowls 
and rice, &c. for the present, we arrived at our 
place of encampment at three p. m., after a delight- 
ful ride. 

The grass was beautifully green; a few large 
trees shaded the tents which were pitched near a 
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stream, and the undulations of the ground, inter- 
spersed with clumps of trees, and ornamented by 
rocky mountains, formed a most lovely scene. We 
sent a messenger to Nielgala for Banda, and another 
to Dimbooldin^ for old Medima, and the trackers, 
with orders to meet us at our present encamp- 
ment. We then took our rifles and strolled out 
to get a deer. We shortly found a herd, and 
Wortley got a shot at about sixty yards, and killed 
a doe. We could have killed other deer shortly 
afterwards, but we did not wish to disturb the 
country by firing unnecessary shots, as we had 
observed fresh tracks of elephants. 

We carried the deer to the tent, and rejoiced 
our coolies with the sight of venison : the doe was 
soon divided among them, one haunch only being 
reserved for our own use. 

Nov. 30. — This being Sunday, was a day of 
rest for man and beast after our recent wanderings, 
and we patiently awaited the arrival of Banda and 
the trackers. The guns were all in beautiful order, 
and stood arranged against a temporary rack in 
readiness for the anticipated sport on the following 
day. 

Banda and the trackers arrived in the afternoon. 
His accounts were very favourable as to the nuni- 
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ber of elephants, and we soon laid down a plan for 
beating the Park in a systematic manner. 

Upon this arrangement the duration of sport in 
this country materially depends. If the shooting 
is conducted thoughtlessly here and there, without 
reference to the localities, the whole Park becomes 
alarmed at once, and the elephants quit the open 
country and retire to the dense chenar jungles. 

I proposed that we should commence shooting 
at our present encampment, then beat towards the 
Cave, shoot over that country towards Pattapalaar, 
from thence to cross the river and make a circuit 
of the whole of that portion of the Park, and finish 
off in the environs of Nielgala. 

Banda approved of this plan, as we should then 
be driving the borders of the Park, instead of com- 
mencing in the centre. 

Dec. 1. — The scouts were sent out at daybreak. 
At two o'clock P.M. thfey returned: they had found 
elephants, but they were four miles from the tent, 
and two men had been left to watch them. 

Upon questioning them as to their position, we 
discovered that they were in total ignorance of the 
number in the herd, as they had merely heard 
them roaring in the distance. They could not 
approach nearer, as a notoriously vicious rogue 
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elephant was consorting with the herd. This ele- 
phant was well known to the natives from a pecu- 
liarity in having only one tush, which was about 
eighteen inches long. 

In November and December elephant-shooting 
requires more than ordinary caution at the Park, 
as the rogue elephants, who are always bulls, are 
in the habit of attending upon the herds. The 
danger lies in their cunning. They are seldom 
seen in the herd itself, but they are generally within 
a few hundred paces, and just as the guns may 
have been discharged at the herd, the rogue will, 
perhaps, appear in full charge from his ambush. 
This is exquisitely dangerous, and is the manner 
in which I was caught near this spot in 1850. 

Banda was very anxious that this rogue should 
be killed before we attacked the herd, and he 
begged me to give him a shoulder shot with the 
four-ounce rifle, while Wortley and Palliser were 
to fire at his head. A shot through the shoulder 
with the heavy rifle would be certain death, although 
he might not drop immediately ; but the object of 
the natives was simply to get him killed on account 
of his mischievous habits. 

We therefore agreed to make our first attack 
upon the rogue : if we should kill him on the spot, 
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SO much the better ; if not, we knew that a four- 
ounce ball through his lungs would kill him even- 
tually, and, at all events, he would not be in a 
humour to interrupt our pursuit of the herd, 
which we were to push for, the moment we had 
put the rogue out of the way. 

These arrangements being made, we started. 
After a ride of about four miles through beautiful 
country, we saw a man in the distance, who was 
beckoning to us. This was one of the watchers, 
who pointed to a jungle into which the elephant 
had that moment entered. From the extreme 
caution of the trackers, I could see that this rogue 
was worthy of his name. 

The jungle into which he had entered was a 
long but narrow belt, about a hundred yards in 
width; it was tolerably good, but still it was so 
close that we could not see more than six paces in 
advance. I fully expected that he was lying in 
wait for us, and would charge when least expected. 
We therefore cautiously entered the jungle, and, 
sending Banda on in advance, with instructions 
to retreat upon the guns if charged, we followed 
him at about twenty paces distance. 
. Banda immediately untied his long hair, which 
fell to his hips, and divesting himself of all clothing 
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except a cloth round his loins, he crept on in ad- 
vance as stealthily as a cat. So noiselessly did he 
move, that we presently saw him gliding back to 
us without a sound. He whispered that he had 
found the elephant, who was standing on the 
patina, a few yards beyond the jungle. We im- 
mediately advanced, and, upon emerging from the 
jungle, we saw him within thirty paces on our 
right, standing with his broadside exposed. Crack 
went the four-ounce through his shoulder, and the 
three-ounce and No. 8, with a similar good inten- 
tion, into his head. Nevertheless, he did not fall, 
but started off at a great pace, though stumbling 
nearly on his knees, his head and tail both hanging 
down, his trunk hanging listlessly upon the ground, 
and his ears, instead of being cocked, were pressed 
tightly back against his neck. He did not look 
much like a rogue at that moment, with upwards 
of half a pound of lead in his carcase. Still we 
could not get another shot at him before he reached 
a jungle about seventy paces distant; and here we 
stopped to load before we followed him, thinking 
that he was in dense chenar. This was a great 
mistake, for, on following him a minute later, we 
found the jungle was perfectly open, being merely 
a fringe of forest on the banks of a broad river ; 
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in crossing this we must have killed him had we 
not stopped to load. 

On the sandy bed of this river we found the 
fresh tracks of several elephants, who had evidently 
only just retreated, being disturbed by the shots 
fired; these were a portion of the herd, and the 
old rogue having got his quietus, we pushed on 
as fast as we could upon the tracks through fine 
open forest. 

For about an hour we pressed on through forests, 
plains, rivers, and thick jungles alternately, till 
at length, upon arriving on some rising ground, 
we heard the trumpet of an elephant. 

It was fine country, but overgrown with lemon 
grass ten feet high. Clumps of trees were scat- 
tered here and there among numerous small dells. 
Exactly opposite lay several large masses of rock, 
shaded by a few trees, and on our left lay a small 
hollow of high lemon grass, bordered by jungle. 

In this hollow we counted seven elephants, their 
heads and backs were just discernible above the 
grass, as we looked over them from some rising 
ground at about seventy yards distance. Three 
more elephants were among the rocks, browsing 
upon the long grass. 

We now heard unmistakeable sounds of a large 
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number of elephants in the jungle below us, from 
which the seven elephants in the hollow had only- 
just emerged, and we quietly waited for the ap- 
pearance of the whole herd, this being their usual 
feeding time. 

One by one they majestically stalked from the 
jungle. We were speculating on the probable 
number of this large herd, when one of them 
suddenly winded us, and, with magical quickness, 
they all wheeled round and rushed back into the 
jungle. 

Calling upon my little troop of gun-bearers to 
keep close up, away we dashed after them at full 
speed; down the steep hollow and through the 
high lemon grass, now trampled into lanes by the 
retreating elephants. 

In one instant the jungle seemed alive; there 
were upwards of fifty elephants in the herd. The 
trumpets rang through the forest, the young trees 
and underwood crashed in all directions with an 
overpowering noise, as this mighty herd, bearing 
everything before it, crashed in one united troop 
through the jungle. 

At the extreme end of the grassy hollow there 
was a snug corner formed by an angle in the 
jungle. A glade of fine short turf stretched for a 
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short distance into the forest, and, as the herd 
seemed to be bearing down in this direction, Wort- 
ley and I posted off as hard as we could go, hoping 
to intercept them if they crossed the glade. We 
arrived there in a few moments, and, taking our 
position on this fine level sward, about ten paces 
from the forest, we awaited the apparently irre- 
sistible storm that was bursting exactly upon us. 

No pen, no tongue can describe the magnificence 
of the scene ; the tremendous roaring of the herd, 
mingled with the shrill screams of other elephants ; 
the bursting stems of the broken trees ; the rushing 
sound of the leafy branches as though a tempest 
were howling through them, all this concentrating 
with great rapidity upon the very spot upon which 
we were standing. This was an exciting moment, 
especially to nerves unaccustomed to the sport. 

The whole edge of the forest was faced with a 
dense network of creepers ; from the highest tree 
tops to the ground they formed a leafy screen like 
a green curtain which clothed the forest as ivy 
covers the walls of a house. Behind this opaque 
mass the great actors in the scene were at work, 
and the whole body would evidently in a few 
seconds burst through this leafy veil and be right 
upon us. 
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On they came, the forest trembling with the 
onset ; the leafy curtain burst into tatters, the 
jungle ropes and snaky stems tearing the branches 
from the tree tops were in a few moments heaped 
in a tangled and confused ruin. One dense mass 
of elephant's heads, in full career, presented them- 
selves through the shattered barrier of creepers. 

Running towards them with a loud holloa, they 
were suddenly checked by our unexpected appari- 
tion, but the confused mass of elephants made the 
shooting very difficult. Two elephants rushed out 
to cross the little nook within four yards of me, 
and I killed both by a right and left shot. Wal- 
lace immediately pushed a spare rifle into my hand, 
just as a large elephant, meaning mischief, came 
straight towards me, with ears cocked, from the 
now staggered body of the herd. I killed her with 
the front shot, both barrels having gone off at 
once, the heavy charge of powder in the right 
hand barrel having started the trigger of the left 
barrel by the concussion. Round wheeled the herd, 
leaving their three leaders dead ; and now the race 
begun. 

It was splendid forest, and the elephants rushed 
off at about ten miles an hour, in such a compact 
troop that their sterns formed a living barrier, and 
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not a head could be seen. At length, after a burst 
of about two hundred yards, the deep and dry bed 
of a torrent formed a trench about ten feet in 
width. 

Not hesitating at this obstacle, down went the 
herd without missing a step ; the banks crumbled 
and half filled the trench as the leaders scrambled 
across, and the main body rushed after them at an 
extraordinary pace. 

I killed a large elephant in the act of crossing ; 
he rolled into the trench, but struggling to rise, I 
gave him the other barrel in the nape of the neck, 
which, breaking his spine, extinguished him. He 
made a noble bridge, and jumping upon his car- 
case, we cleared the ravine, and again the chase 
continued, although the herd had now gained 
about thirty paces. 

Upon a fine meadow of grass, about four feet 
high, the herd now rushed along in a compact mass 
extending in a broad line of massive hind-quarters 
over a surface of half an acre. This space formed 
a complete street in their wake as they levelled 
everything before them ; and the high grass stood 
up on either side of this road like a wall. 

Along this level road we ran at full speed, 
and by great exertions, managed to keep within 

B B 
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twenty yards of the game. Full a quarter of : 
mile was passed at this pace without a ahot beinj 
fired. At length one elephant turned and &cei 
about exactly in front of me. My three double 
barrelled rifles were now all empty, and I wa 
carrying the little No. 16 gun. I killed him witl 
the right hand barrel, but I lost ground by stop 
ping to fire. 

A jungle lay about two hundred yards in ficom 
of the herd, and they increased their speed U 
arrive at this place of refuge. 

Giving the little gun, with one barrel still loaded 
to Wallace, I took the four-ounce rifle in exchange 
as I knew I could not close up with the herd before 
they reached the jungle, and a long shot would h 
my last chance. With this heavy gun (21 lbs.) 
1 had hard work to keep my distance, which wa 
about forty yards from the herd. 

Palliser and Wortley were before me, and withii 
twenty yards of the elephants. They neared thi 
jungle ; I therefore ran off to my left as fast as \ 
could go, so as to ensure a side shot. I was just ii 
time to command their flank as the herd reache( 
the jungle. A narrow river, with steep banks o 
twenty feet in height, bordered the edge, and I go 
a shot at a large elephant just as he arrivec 
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upon the brink of the chasm. He was fifty paces 
off, but I hit him in the temple with the four- 
ounce, and rolled him down the precipitous bank 
into the river. Here he lay groaning, so taking 
the little gun, with one barrel still loaded, I ex- 
tinguished him from the top of the bank. 

Oh, for half a dozen loaded guns ! I was now 
unloaded, and the fun began in real earnest. The 
herd pushed for a particular passage down the 
steQp bank. It was like a rush at the door of the 
Opera ; they jostled each other in a confused meUe^ 
and crossed the river with the greatest difficulty. 
By some bad luck, Palliser and Wortley only 
killed one as the herd was crossing the river, but 
they immediately disappeared in pursuit, as the 
elephants, having efiected their passage, retreated 
in thick jungle on the other side. 

I was obliged to halt to load, which I did as 
quickly as possible. While I was. ramming the 
balls down, I heard several shots fired in quick sue* 
cession, and, when loaded, I ran on with my gun- 
bearers towards the spot. 

It was bad thorny jungle, interspersed with 
numerous small glades of fine turf. 

Upon arriving in one of these glades, about a 
quarter of a mile beyond the river, I saw a crowd 

9B 2 
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of gun-bearers standing around some person lying 
upon the ground; neither Palliser nor Wortley 
were to be seen, and for an instant a chill ran 
through me as I felt convinced that some accident 
had happened. " Where are masters ? " I shouted 
to the crowd of men, and the next moment I was 
quite relieved by seeing only a cooley lying on the 
ground. On examining the man, I found he was 
more frightened than hurt, although he was cut 
in several places, and much bruised. 

Upon giving a shout, Palliser and Wortley re- 
turned to the spot. They now explained the mys- 
tery. They were running on the fresh tracks in 
this glade, no elephants being then in sight, when 
they suddenly heard a rush in the jungle, and in 
another instant two elephants charged out upon 
them. Wortley and he both fired, but without eflect 
— the gun-bearers bolted — an elephant knocked 
one man over, and tried to butt him against the 
ground; but two more shots from both Palliser 
and Wortley turned him, but they were immedi- 
ately obliged to run in their turn, as the other 
elephant charged and just grazed Palliser with his 
trunk behind. Fortunately they doubled short 
round, instead of continuing a straight course, and 
the elephants turned into the jungle. They fol- 
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lowed them for some little distance, but the jungles 
were so bad that there was no chance, and they 
returned when I had shouted. 

The man who was hurt was obliged to be sup- 
ported home. Two of the guns were lost, which 
the gun-bearers, in their fright, had thrown away. 
After a long search we found them lying in the 
high bushes. 

We now returned along the line of hunt to cut 
off the elephants' tails. I had fired at six, all of 
which were bagged, which we accordingly found 
in their various positions. One of them was a 
very large female with her udder full of milk. 
Being very thirsty, both Wortley and I took a long 
pull at this, to the evident disgust of the natives. 
It was very good, being exactly like cow's milk. 
This was the elephant that I had killed doubly by 
the left hand barrel exploding by accident, and 
the two balls were only a few inches apart in the 
forehead. 

There had been very bad luck with this herd ; 
the only dead elephant, in addition to these six, 
was that which Wortley and Palliser had both fired 
at in the river, and another which Palliser had 
knocked down in the high grass when we had just 
commenced the attack — at which time he had 

B B 3 



374 THE BIFLB AND HOUND IN CEYIX)N. 

separated from us to cut off the three elephants 
that we had just seen among the rocks. 

On arrival at the spot where the elephants had 
first burst from the jungle, a heavy shower came 
down, and the locks of the guns were imniediately 
covered each with a large leaf, and then tied up 
securely with a handkerchief. A large Banian 
tree afforded us an imaginary shelter, but we were 
drenched to the skin in a few seconds. In the 
meantime, Palliser walked through the high lemon- 
grass to look for his dead elephant. 

On arriving at the spot, instead of finding a 
dead elephant, he found him standing up, and only 
just recovered from the stunning effect of his 
wound. 

The elephant charged him immediately, and 
Palliser having the lock of his gun tied up, was 
perfectly defenceless, and he was obliged to ran as 
hard as his long legs would carry him. 

" Look out ! ! look out ! ! an elephant's coming ! ! 
Lookout!!" 

This we heard shouted as we were standing be- 
neath the tree, and the next moment we saw Pal- 
User's tall form of six feet four come flying through 
the high grass. Luckily the elephant lost him, 
and turned off in some other direction. If he had 
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continued the chase he would have made a fine 
diversion, as the locks were so tightly tied up that 
we could not have got a gun ready for some time. 
In a few minutes the shower cleared off, and on 
examining the place where the elephant had fallen, 
we found a large pool of clotted blood. 

We now rode homewards, but we had not gone 
a quarter of a mile before we heard an elephant 
roaring loudly in a jungle close to us. Thinking 
that it was the wounded brute who had just hunted 
Palliser, we immediately dismounted and ap- 
proached the spot. The roaring continued until 
we were close to it, and we then saw a young ele- 
phant standing in the bed of a river, and he it was 
who was making all the noise, having been sepa- 
rated from the herd in the late meUe. Wortley 
shot him, this making eight killed. 

When within a mile of the tent, as we were 
riding along a path through a thick thorny jungle, 
an immense rogue elephant stalked across our road. 
I fired the four-ounce through his shoulder, to the 
great satisfaction of Banda and the natives, al- 
though we never had a chance of proving what the 
effect had been, as he was soon lost in the thick 
jungle. A short time after this we reached the 
tent, having had the perfection of sport in ele- 
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phant-shooting, although luck had been against us 
in making a large bag. 

Dec. 2nd. — The scouts having been sent out at 
daybreak, returned early, having found another 
herd of elephants. On our way to the spot Palliser 
fired at a rogue, but without effect. 

On arrival at the jungle in which the elephants 
were reported to be, we heard from the watchers 
that a rogue was located in the same jungle in 
attendance upon the herd. This was now a regular 
thing to expect, and compelled us to be exceed- 
ingly cautious. 

Just as we were stalking through the jungle, on 
the track of the herd, we came upon the rogue 
himself. Wortley fired at him, but without effect, 
and unfortunately the shot frightened the herd, 
which was not a quarter of a mile distant, and the 
elephants retreated to a large tract of thick jungle 
country, where pursuit was impracticable. Our 
party was too large for shooting "rogues" with 
any degree of success. These brutes, being always 
on the alert, require the most careful stalking. 
There is only one way to kill them with any cer- 
tainty. Two persons, at most, to attack ; each 
person to be accompanied by only one gun-bearer 
who should carry two spare guns. One good 
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tracker should lead this party of five people in 
single file. With great caution and silence, being 
well to leeward of the elephant, he can thus gene- 
rally be approached till within twelve paces, and 
he is then killed by one shot before he knows that 
danger is near. What with our gun-bearers, track- 
ers, watchers, and ourselves, we were a party of 
sixteen persons ; it was therefore impossible to get 
near a rogue unperceived. 

On the way to the tent I got a shot at a deer at 
full gallop — on old " Jack." It was a doe, who 




▲ SHOT FROM HORSEBACK. 



bounded over the plain at a speed that soon dis- 
tanced my horse, and I took a flying shot from the 
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saddle with one of my No. 10 rifles. I did not get 
the deer, although she was badly wounded, as we 
followed the blood-tracks for some distance through 
thick jungle without success. 

This was altogether a blank day; and haying 
thoroughly disturbed this part of the park, we 
determined to up stick and move our quarters on 
the follovdng day towards the "cave," according 
to the plan that we had agreed upon for beating 
the country, 

Dec. Srd. — With the cook and the canteen in 
company we started at break of day, leaving the 
servants to pack up and bring the coolies and tents 
after us. By this arrangement we were sure of 
our breakfast wherever we went, and we were free 
from the noise of our followers, whose scent alone 
was enough to alarm miles of country down wind. 
We had our guns all loaded, and carried by our 
respective gun-bearers close to the horses, and, 
with Banda, old Medima, and a couple of trackers, 
we were ready for anything. 

We had ridden about six miles when we suddenly 
came upon fresh elephant tracks, in a grassy hol- 
low surrounded by low rocky hills. We imme- 
diately sent the men off upon the tracks, while we 
waited upon a high plateau of rock for their re- 
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turn. They came back in about a quarter of 
an hour, having found the elephants within half a 
mile. 

They were in high lemon grass, and upon arrival 
at the spot, we could distinguish nothing, as the 
grass rose some feet above our heads. It was like 
shooting in the dark, and we ascended some rising 
ground to improve our position. Upon arrival on 
this spot we looked over an undulating sea of this 
grass, interspersed with rocky hills and small 
patches of forest. Across a valley we now dis- 
tinguished the herd much scattered, going off in 
all directions. They had winded us, and left uS 
but a poor chance of catching them in such grounds 
Of course we lost no time in giving chase. The 
sun was intensely hot, — not a breath of air was 
stirring, and the heat in the close parched grass 
was overpowering. With the length of start that 
the elephants had got, we were obliged to follow 
at our best pace, which, over such tangled ground, 
was very fatiguing; fortunately, however, the 
elephants had not yet seen us, and they had ac« 
cordingly halted now and then, instead of going 
straight off. 

There were only four elephants together, and, 
by a great chance, we came up with them just as 
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they were entering a jungle. I got a shot at the 
last elephant and killed him, but the others put 
on more steam, and all separated, fairly beating us, 
as we were almost used up by the heat. 

This was very bad luck, and we returned, in 
despair of finding the scattered herd. We had 
proceeded some distance through the high grass, 
haying just descended a steep rocky hill, when we 
suddenly observed two elephants approaching along 
the side of the very hill that we had just left. Had 
we remained in the centre of the hill, we should 
have met them as they advanced. One was a 
large female, and the other was most probably her 
calf, being little more than half-grown. 

It was a beautiful sight to see the caution with 
which they advanced, and we lay down to watch 
them without being seen. They were about 200 
yards from us, and, as they slowly advanced along 
the steep hill-side they occasionally halted, and, 
with their trunks thrown up in the air, they en- 
deavoured, but in vain, to discover the enemy that 
had so recently disturbed them. We had the wind 
all right, and we now crept softly up the hill so 
as to meet them at right angles. The hill-side was 
a mass of large rocks overgrown and concealed by 
the high lemon-grass, and it was difficult to move 
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without making a noise, or falling into the cavities 
between the rocks. 

I happened to be at the head of our line, and, 
long before I expected the arrival of the elephants, 
I heard a rustling in the grass, and the next 
moment I saw the large female passing exactly 
opposite me, within five or six paces. I was on 
half-cock at the time, as the ground was dangerous 
to pass over with a gun on full cock, but I was 
just quick enough to knock her over before the 
high grass should conceal her at another step. 
She fell in a small chasm, nearly upsetting the 
young elephant, who was close behind her. Wort- 
ley killed him while I took the last kick out of 
the old one by another shot, as she \^as still 
moving. 

We had thus only killed three elephants out of 
the herd, and, without seeing more, we returned 
to the horses. 

On finding them we proceeded on our road 
towards the " Cave," but had not ridden above 
two miles further when we again came upon fresh 
tracks of elephants. Sending on our trackers, 
like hounds upon their path, we sat down and 
breakfasted under a tree. We had hardly finished 
the last cup of coffee when the trackers returned. 
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having found another herd. They were not more 
than half a mile distant, and they were reported 
to be in open forest, on the banks of a deep and 
broad river. 

Our party was altogether too large for elephant- 
shooting, as we never could get close up to them 
without being discovered. As usual they winded 
us before we got near them; but by quick running 
we overtook them just as they arrived on the 
banks of the river and took to water. Wortley 
knocked over one fellow just as he thought he was 
safe in running along the bottom of a deep gully ; 
I floored his companion at the same moment, thus 
choking up the gully, and six elephants closely 
packed together forded the deep stream. The tops 
of their backs and heads were alone above water. 
I fired the four-ounce into the nape of one ele- 
phant's neck as the herd crossed, and he imme- 
diately turned over and lay foundered in the 
middle of the river, which was sixty or seventy 
yards across. In the meantime, Palliser and Wort- 
ley kept up a regular volley, but no effects could 
be observed until the herd reached and begun to 
ascend the steep bank on the opposite side. I had 
reloaded the four-ounce, and the heavy battery 
now begun to open in concert with the general 
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volley as the herd scrambled up the precipitous 
bank. Several elephants fell, and recovered them- 
selves and disappeared. At length the volley 
ceased, and two were seen, one dead on the top 
of the bank, and the other still struggling in 
the shallow water at the foot of the bank. Once 
more a general battery opened and he was extin- 
guished. Five were killed, and if noise and smoke 
add to the fun, there was certainly plenty of it. 
Wortley and my man Wallace now swam across 
the river, and cut off the elephants' tails. 

We returned to the horses, and moved to the 
" cave," meeting with no further incidents that 
day. 

Dec. Uh — We saw nothing but deer the whole 
of the day, and they were so wild that we could 
not get a shot. It was therefore a blank. 

Dec. 5th. — We started early, and for five miles 
we tracked a large herd of elephants through fine 
open country, until we were at length stopped by 
impenetrable jungle of immense extent, forming 
the confines of the " park" on this side. We there- 
fore reluctantly left the tracks, and directed our 
course towards Pattapalaar, about twelve miles 
distant. 

We had passed over a lovely country, and 
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were within a mile of our proposed resting-place, 
when Banda, who happened to be a hundred yards 
in advance, came quickly back, saying that he saw 
a rogue elephant feeding on the patina not far from 
us. Wortley had gone in another direction with 
old Medima a few minutes previous to look for a 
deer; and Palliser and I resolved to stalk him 
carefully. We therefore left all the people behind, 
except two gun-bearers, each of whom carried one 
of my double-barrelled rifles. I carried my four- 
ounce, and Palliser took the two-ounce. 

It was most difficult ground for stalking, being 
entirely open, on a spot which had been high lemon- 
grass, but recently burnt, the long reeds in many 
places still remaining. 

We could not get nearer than fifty yards in 
such ground, and I accordingly tried a shot at his 
temple with the four-ounce. The long unbumt 
stalks of the lemon-grass waving to and fro before 
the sights of my rifle so bothered me that I ndssed 
the fatal spot, and fired about two inches too high. 
Stumbling only for a moment from the blow, he 
rushed down hill towards a jungle, but at the same 
instant Palliser made a capital shot with the long 
two-ounce, and knocked him over. I never saw 
an elephant fall with such a crash : they generally 
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sink gently down; but this fellow was going at 
such speed down hill, that he fairly pitched upon 
his head. 

We arrived at our resting-place, and having 
pitched the tents, we gave them up to Banda and 
the servants, while we took possession of a large 
"amblam," or open building, massively built by 
the late Major Rodgers, which is about twenty-five 
feet square. This we arranged in a most com- 
fortable manner, and here we determined to re- 
main for some days while we beat the whole 
country thoroughly. 

Dec. 6th. — We started at our usual early hour 
with Banda and the trackers, and after a walk of 
about a mile we found fresh tracks and followed up. 
Crossing a small river upon the track, we entered 
a fine open forest, through which the herd had 
only just passed, and upon following them for 
about a quarter of a mile, we came to a barrier of 
dense ch^nar jungle, into which the elephants had 
retreated. 

There was a rogue with this herd, and we were 
rather doubtful of his position. We stood in the 
open forest, within a few feet of the thick jungle, 
to the edge of which the elephants were so close 
that we could hear their deep breathing ; and by 
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stooping down we could distinguish the tips of 
their trunks and their feet, although the animals 
themselves were invisible. We waited about half 
an hour in the hope that some of the elephants 
might again enter the open forest ; at length two, 
neither of whom were above five feet high, came 
out and faced us. My dress of elastic green 
tights had become so browned by constant wash- 
ing and exposure, that I matched exactly with 
the stem of a tree against which I was lean- 
ing, and one of the elephants kept advancing 
towards me until I could nearly touch him with 
my rifle ; still he did not see me, and I did not 
wish to fire, as I should alarm the herd, which 
would then be lost for ever. Unfortunately, just 
at this moment the other elephant saw Palliser, 
and the alarm was given. There was no help for 
it, and we were obliged to fire. Mine fell dead, 
but the other fell, and recovering himself imme- 
diately, he escaped in the thick jungle. 

This was bad luck, and we returned towards the 
'* amblam " to breakfast. On our way there we 
found that the " rogue " had concealed himself in a 
piece of thick jungle, backed by hills of very high 
lemon grass. From this stronghold we tried to 
drive him, and posted ourselves in a fine posi- 
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tion to receive him, should he break cover ; but he 
was too cunning to come out, and the beaters were 
too knowing to go in to drive such bad jungle ; 
it was therefore a drawn game, and we were 
obliged to leave him. 

When within a short distance of the " amblam," 
a fine black partridge got up at about sixty yards. 
I was lucky enough to knock him over with a 
rifle, and stiU more fortunate in not injuring him 
much with the ball, which took his wing off close 
to his body. Half an hour afterwards he formed 
part of our breakfast. 

During our breakfast a heavy shower of rain 
came down and continued for about two hours. 

In the afternoon we sallied out, determined to 
shoot at any large game that we might meet. 
We had lately confined our sport to elephants, 
as we did not wish to disturb the country by 
shooting at other game, but having fired in this 
neighbourhood in the morning, we were not very 
particular. 

We walked through a lovely country for about 
five miles, seeing nothing whatever in the shape of 
game, not even a track, as all the old marks were 
washed out by the recent shower. At length we 
heard the barking of deer in the distance, and, 
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upon approaching the direction, we saw a fine 
herd of about thirty. They were standing in a 
beautiful meadow of about a hundred acres in 
extent, perfectly level, and interspersed with trees, 
giving it the appearance of an immense orchard 
rather thinly planted. One side of this plain was 
bounded by a rocky mountain, which rose pre- 
cipitously from its base, the whole of which was 
covered with fine open forest. 

We were just stalking towards the deer when 
we came upon a herd of wild buffalos in a small 
hollow within a close shot. 

Palliser wanted a pair of horns, and he was just 
preparing for a shot when we suddenly heard the 
trumpet of an elephant in the forest at the foot 
of the rocky mountain, close to us. 

Elephants, buffalos, and deer were all within a 
hundred yards of each other : we almost expected 
to see Noah's Ark on the top of the hill. 

Of course the elephants claimed our immediate 
attention. It was Palliser's turn to lead the way ; 
and upon entering the forest at the foot of the 
mountain, we found that the elephants were close 
to us. The forest was a perfect place for elephant 
shooting. Large rocks were scattered here and 
there among fine trees, free from underwood; 
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these rocks formed alleys of various widths, and 
upon such ground an elephant had no chance.. 

There was a large rock the size of a small house 
lying within a few yards from the entrance of the 
forest. This rock was split in two pieces, forming 
a passage of two feet wide, but of several yards in 
length. As good luck would have it, an elephant 
stood exactly on the other side, and Palliser leading 
the way, we advanced through this secure fort to 
the attack. 

On arrival at the extreme end, Palliser fired 
two quick shots, and taking a spare gun, he fired 
a third before we could see what was going on, 
we being behind him in this narrow passage. 
Upon passing through we thought the fun was 
over ; he had killed three elephants, and no more 
were to be seen anywhere. 

Hardly had he re-loaded, however, when we 
heard a tremendous rushing through the forest in 
the distance; and, upon quickly running to the 
spot, we came upon a whole herd of elephants, who 
were coming to meet us in full speed. Upon 
seeing us, however, they checked their speed for a 
moment, and Palliser and Wortley both fired, 
which immediately turned them. This was at 
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rather too long a distance, and no elephants were 
killed. 

A fine chase now commenced through the open 
forest, the herd rushing off at great speed. This 
pace soon took us out of it, and we burst upon 
an open plain of high lemon-grass. Here I got 
a shot at an elephant, who separated from the 
main body, and I killed him. 

The pace was now so great that the herd fairly 
distanced us in the tangled lemon-grass, which, 
though play to them, was very fatiguing to us. 

Upon reaching the top of some rising ground, I 
noticed several elephants, at about a quarter of a 
mile distant upon my left, in high grass, while the 
remaining portion of the herd (three elephants) 
were about two hundred yards ahead, and were 
stepping out at full speed straight before us. 

Wortley had now had plenty of practice, and 
shot his elephants well. He and Palliser fol- 
lowed the three elephants, while I parted company, 
and ran towards the other section of the herd, 
who were standing on some rising ground, and 
were making a great roaring. 

On arriving within a hundred yards of them, 1 
found I had caught a "Tartar." It is a very 
different thing, creeping up to an unsuspecting 
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herd and attacking them by surprise, to marching 
up upon sheer open ground, to a hunted one with 
wounded elephants among them, who have regu- 
larly stood at bay. This was now the case — the 
ground was perfectly open, and the lemon-grass 
was above my head: thus I could only see the 
exact position of the elephants every now and 
then, by standing upon the numerous little rocks 
that were scattered here and there. The elephants 
were standing upon some rising ground, from 
which they watched every movement as I ap- 
proached. They continued to growl without a 
moment's intermission, being enraged, not only 
from the noise of the firing, but on account of two 
calves which they had with them, and which I 
could not see in the high grass. There was a 
gentle rise in the ground within thirty paces of tlie 
spot upon which they stood ; and to this place I 
directed my steps with great care, hiding in the 
high grass as I crept towards them. 

During the whole of this time guns were firing 
without intermission in the direction taken by 
Palliser and Wortley, thus keeping my game 
terribly on the qui vive. What they were firing 
so many shots at I could not conceive. 

At length I reached the rising ground. The 
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moment that I was discovered by them, the two 
largest elephants came towards me, with their ears 
cocked and their trunks raised. 

I waited for a second or two, till they lowered 
their trunks, which they presently did ; and taking 
a steady shot with one of my double-barrelled No. 
10 rifles, I floored them both by a right and left. 
One, however, immediately recovered, and, with 
the blood streaming from his forehead, he turned 
and retreated with the remainder of the herd at 
great speed through the high grass. 

The chase required great caution ; however, they 
fortunately took to a part of the country where the 
grass was not higher than my shoulders, and I 
could thus see well over it. Through this I 
managed to keep within fifty yards of the herd, 
and I carried the heavy four-ounce rifle, which I 
knew would give one of them a benefit if he 
turned to charge. 

I was following the herd at this distance, when 
they suddenly halted, and the wounded elephant 
turned quickly round, and charged with a right 
good intention. He carried his head thrown back 
in such a position that I could not get a fair shot ; 
but, nevertheless, the four-ounce ball stopped him, 
and away he went again with the herd at full 
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speed, the blood gushing in streams from the 
wounds in his head. 

My four-ounce is a splendid rifle for loading 
quickly, it being so thick in the metal that the deep 
groove catches the belt of the ball immediately. I 
was loaded in a few seconds, and again set off in 
pursuit. I saw the herd at about two hundred 
yards distant ; they had halted, and they had again 
faced about. 

I had no sooner approached within sixty paces 
of them, when the wounded elephant gave a 
trumpet, and again rushed forward out of the herd. 
His head was so covered with blood, and was still 
thrown back in such a peculiar position, that I 
could not get a shot at the exact mark. Again 
the four-ounce crashed through his skull, and, stag- 
gered with the blow, he once more turned, and re- 
treated with the herd. 

Loading quickly, I poured the powder down ad 
libitum ; and ran after the herd, who had made a 
circuit to arrive in the same forest in which we had 
first found them. A sharp run brought me up to 
them; but, upon seeing me, they immediately 
stopped, and, without a moment's pause, round 
came my old antagonist again straight at me, with 
his head still raised in the same knowing position. 
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The charge of powder was so great that it went off 
like a young fieldpiece, and the elephant fell upon 
his knees ; but, again recovering himself, he turned 
and went off at such a pace that he left the herd 
behind, and in a few minutes I was within twenty 
yards of them ; but I would not fire, as I was 
determined to bag my wounded bird before I fired 
a single shot at another. 

They now reached the forest ; but, instead of re- 
treating, the wounded elephant turned short 
round upon the very edge of the jungle and faced 
me ; the remaining portion of the herd (consist- 
ing of two large elephants, and two calves), had 
passed on into the cover. 

This was certainly a plucky elephant ; his whole 
face was a mass of blood, and he stood at the 
very spot where the herd had passed into the 
forest as though he was determined to guard the 
entrance. I was now about twenty-five yards from 
him, when, gathering himself together for a de- 
cisive charge, he once more came on. 

I was on the point of pulling the trigger when 
he reeled and fell without a shot from sheer ex- 
haustion ; but recovering himself immediately, he 
again faced me, but did not move. This was a 
fatal pause ; he forgot the secret of throwing his 
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head far back, and he now held it in the natural 
position, offering a splendid shot at about twenty 
yards. Once more the four-ounce buried itself in 
his skull, and he fell dead. 




THE LAST CHABGE. 



Palliser and Wortley came up just as I was 
endeavouring to track up the herd which I had 
now lost sight of in the forest. Following upon 
their tracks, we soon came in view of them. Away 
we went as fast as we could run towards them, but 
I struck my shin against a fallen tree, which cut 
me to the bone, and pitched me upon my head. 
The next moment, however, we were up with the 
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elephants: they were standing upon a slope of 
rock facing us, but regularly dumbfounded at 
their unremitting pursuit, and they all rolled over 
to a volley as we came up, two of them being 
calves. Palliser killed the two biggest right and 
left, he being some paces in advance. 

This was one of the best hunts that I have ever 
shared in. The chase had lasted for neariy an 
hour. There were thirteen elephants originally 
in the herd, every one of which had been bagged 
by fair running. Wortley had fired uncommonly 
well, as he had killed the three elephants which he 
and Palliser had chased, one of which had given 
them a splendid run and had proved restive. 
This elephant took fifteen shots before she fell, 
and this accounted for the continual firing which 
I had heard during my chase of the other section. 
We had killed fourteen elephants during the day, 
and we returned to the " amblam," having had as 
fine sport as Ceylon can afibrd. 

Dec. 7th. — This being Sunday, was passed in 
quiet ; but a general cleaning of guns took place, 
to be ready for the morrow. 

Dec. Sth. — We went over many miles of ground 
without seeing a fresh track. We had evidently 
disturbed the country on this side of the river, 
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and we returned towards the " amblara," deter- 
mined to cross the river after breakfast and try 
the opposite side. 

When within a mile of the " amblam " we heard 
deer barking, and leaving all our gun-bearers and 
people behind, we carefully stalked to the spot. 
The ground was very favourable, and having the 
wind, we reached an excellent position among 
some trees within sixty yards of the herd of deer 
who were standing in a little glade. Wortley and 
I each killed a buck; Palliser wounded a doe, 
which we tracked for a great distance by the 
blood, but at length lost altogether. 

After breakfast we crossed the large river which 
flows near the " amblam," and then entered a 
part of the park that we had not yet beaten. 

Keeping to our left we entered a fine forest and 
skirted the base of a range of rocky mountains. 
In this forest we saw deer and wild buffalo, but 
we would not fire a shot, as we had just discovered 
the fresh track of a rogue elephant. We were 
following upon this when we heard a bear in some 
thick jungle. We tried to circumvent him, but 
in vain ; Bruin was too quick for us, and we did 
not get a sight of him. 

We were walking quietly along the dry bed of 
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a little brook bordered by thick jungle upon either 
side, when we were suddenly roused by a tre- 
mendous crash through the jungle, which was 
evidently coming straight upon us. 

We were in a most unfavourable position, but 
there was no time for any further arrangement 
than bringing the rifle on full cock, before six ele- 
phants, including the " rogue," whose tracks we 
were following, burst through the jungle straight 
at us. 

Banda was nearly run over, but with wonderful 
agility he ran up some tangled creepers hanging 
from the trees, just as a spider would climb his 
web. He was just in time, as the back of one of 
the elephants grazed his feet as it passed below 
him. 

In the meantime the guns were not idle. Wortley 
fired at the leading elephant which had passed 
under Banda's feet, just as he was crossing the 
brook on our left. His shot did not produce any 
efiect, but I killed him by a temple shot just as 
he was passing on. Palliser, who was on our 
right, killed two, and knocked down a third, who 
was about half grown. This fellow got up again, 
and Wortley and Palliser, both firing at the same 
moment, extinguished him. 



A JUNGLE TRIP. 399 

The herd had got themselves into a mess by 
rushing down upon our scent in this heedless 
manner, as four of them lay dead within a few 
paces of each other. The " rogue," who knew 
how to take care of himself, escaped with only 
one companion. Upon these tracks we now fol- 
lowed without loss of time. 

An hour was thus occupied. We tracked them 
through many glades and jungles, till we at length 
discovered in a thick ch^nar the fresh tracks of 
another herd, which the " rogue" and his companion 
had evidently joined, as his immense foot-print was 
very conspicuous among the numerous marks of the 
herd. Passing cautiously through a thick jungle, 
we at length emerged upon an extensive tract of 
high lemon-grass. There was a small pool of 
water close to the edge of the jungle which was 
surrounded with the fresh dung of elephants, and 
the muddy surface of the water was still agitated 
by the recent visit of some of these thirsty giants. 

Carefully ascending some slightly rising ground, 
and keeping close to the edge of the jungle, we 
peered over the high grass. 

We were in the very centre of the herd, who 
were much scattered. It was very late, being 
nearly dusk ; but we counted six elephants here 
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and there in the high grass within sixty paces of 
us, while the rustling in the jungle to our left 
warned us that a portion of the herd had not yet 
quitted this cover. We knew that the " rogue" 
was somewhere close at hand, and after his recent 
defeat he would be doubly on the alert. Our 
plans therefore required the greatest vigilance. 

There was no doubt as to the proper course to 
pursue, which was to wait patiently until the whole 
herd had left the jungle and concentrated in the 
high grass ; but the waning daylight did not per- 
mit of such a steady method of proceeding. I 
then proposed that we should choose our elephants, 
which were scattered in the high grass, and ad- 
vance separately to the attack. PaUiser voted 
that we should creep up to the elephants that were 
in the jungle close to us, instead of going into the 
high grass. 

I did not much like this plan, as I knew that it 
would be much darker in the jungle than in the 
patina, and there was no light to spare. However, 
Palliser crept into the jungle, towards the spot 
where we heard the elephants crashing the bushes. 

Instead of following behind him, I kept almost 
in a line, but a few feet on one side, otherwise T 
knew that should he fire I should see nothing for 
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the smoke of hb shot. This precaution was not 
thrown away. The elephants were about fifty 
yards from the entrance to the jungle, and we 
were of course up with them in a few minutes. 
Palliser took a steady shot at a fine elephant about 
eight yards from him, and fired. 

The only effect produced was a furious charge 
right into us ! 

Away went all the gun-bearers except Wallace 
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as hard as they could run, completely panic- 
stricken. Palliser and Wortley jumped to one 
side to get clear of the smoke, which hung like a 
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cloud before them, and having taken my position 
with the expectation of something of this kind, I 
had a fine clear forehead shot as the elephant came 
rushing on, and I dropped him dead. 

The gun-bearers were in such a fright that they 
never stopped till they got out on the patina. 

The herd had of course gone off at the alarm 
of the firing, and we got a glimpse of the old 
" rogue" as he was taking to the jungle. Palliser 
fired an ineffectual shot at him at a long range, 
and the day closed. It was moonlight when we 
reached the " amblam" : the bag for that day being 
five elephants and two bucks. 

Dec. 9th. — We had alarmed this part of the 
country, and after spending a whole morning in 
wandering over a large extent of ground without 
seeing a fresh track of an elephant, we determined 
to move on to Nielgala, eight miles from the " am- 
blam." We accordingly packed up, and started off 
our coolies by the direct path, while we made a 
long circuit by another route in the hope of 
meeting with heavy game. 

After riding about four miles our path lay 
through a dense forest up the steep side of a hill. 
Over this was a narrow road, most difficult for 
a horse to ascend, on account of the large masses 
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of rocks which choked the path from the base 
to the summit. Leaving the horse-keepers with 
the horses to scramble up as they best could, we 
took our guns and went on in advance. We had 
nearly reached the summit of this pass, when we 
came suddenly upon some fragments of chewed 
leaves and branches lying in the middle of the 
path. The saliva was still warm upon them, and 
the dung of an elephant lay in the road in a state 
which proved his close vicinity. There were no 
tracks, of course, as the path was nothing but a 
line of piled rocks, from which the forest had been 
lately cleared, and the elephants had just been 
disturbed by the clattering of the horses' hoofs 
in ascending the rugged pass. 

Banda had run on in front about fifty yards 
before us, but we had no sooner arrived on the 
summit of the hill than we saw him returning 
at a flying pace towards us with an elephant 
chasing him in full speed. 

It was an exciting scene while it lasted: with 
the activity of a deer he sprang from rock to rock, 
while we of course ran to his assistance, and 
arrived close to the elephant just as Banda had 
reached a high block of stone, which rendered 
him an asylum. A shot from Palliser brought 
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the elephant upon his knees, but, immediately 
recovering himself, he ran round a large rock. 
I ran round the other side, and killed him dead 
within four paces. 




BANDa's B80AFB FBOM A '^ BOGUS." 

Upon descending the opposite side of the pass 
we arrived in flat open country, and on the left 
of the road we saw another elephant, a " rogue," 
in high lemon-grass. We tried to get a shot at 
him, but it was of no use ; the grass was so high 
and thick, that, after trying several experiments, 
we declined following him in such ground. We 
arrived at Nielgala in the evening without further 
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sport: here we killed a few couple of snipe in 
the paddy fields, which added to our dinner. 

Dec. 10th. — Having beaten several miles of 
country without seeing any signs of elephants, 
we came unexpectedly upon a herd of wild buf- 
falos ; they were standing in beautiful open 
ground, interspersed with trees, about a hundred 
and ten paces from us. I gave Palliser my heavy 
rifle, as he was very anxious to get a pair of good 
horns, and with the pleasure of a spectator I 
watched the sport. He made a good shot with 
the four-ounce, and dropped the foremost buffalo ; 
the herd gallopped off, but he broke the hind leg 
of another buffalo with one of the No. 10 rifles, 
and, after a chase of a couple of hundred yards, 
he came up with the wounded beast, who could 
not extricate himself from a deep gully of water, 
as he could not ascend the steep bank on three 
legs. A few more shots settled him. 

We gave up all ideas of elephants for this day 
after so much firing, but, curious enough, just 
as we were mounting our horses we heard the 
roar of an elephant in a jungle on the hill side, 
about half a mile distant. There was no mis- 
taking the sound, and we were soon at the spot. 
This jungle was very extensive, and the rocky 
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bed of a mountain torrent divided it into two 
portions ; on the right hand was fine open forest, 
and on the left hand thick thorny ch^nar. The 
elephants were in the open forest, close to the 
edge of the torrent. 

The herd winded us just as we were approach- 
ing up the steep ascent of the rocky stream, and 
they made a rush across the bed of the torrent to 
gain the thick jungle on the opposite bank. Banda 
immediately beckoned to me to come into the thick 
jungle, with the intention of meeting the elephants 
as they entered, while Palliser was to command 
the narrow passage, in which there was dnly space 
for one person to shoot without confusion. 

In the meantime Palliser knocked over three 
elephants as they crossed the stream ; while we, 
on reaching the thick jungle, found it was so 
dense that we could see nothing. Just as we 
were thinking of returning again to the spot 
that we had left, we heard a tremendous rush 
in the thick jungle, coming straight towards us. 
In another instant I saw a mass of twisted and 
matted thorns rushing in a heap upon me. I had 
barely time to jump on one side, as the elephant 
nearly grazed me, and I fired both barrels into 
the tangled mass that he bore upon his head. I 
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then bolted, and took up a good position at a few 
yards' distance. The shots in the head had so 
completely stunned the elephant that she could 
not move, and she stood in a piece of jungle so 
dense that we could not see her, and Palliser 
creeping up to her, while we stood ready to back 
him, fired three shots at her without the least 
effect. She did not even move, being senseless 
with the wound. One of my men then gave him 
my four-ounce rifle. A loud report from the old 
gun sounded the elephant's knell, and closed the 
sport for that trip. 

We returned to Nielgala — the whol^ of that 
day's bag belonging to Palliser — &ur elephants 
and two buffalos. We packed up our traps, and 
early the next morning we started direct for 
Newera EUia, having in three weeks from the 
day of our departure from Kandy bagged fifty 
elephants, five deer, and two buffalos; of which 
Wortley had killed to his bag ten elephants and 
two deer ; Palliser sixteen elephants and two 
buffalos; V. Baker, up to the time of his leaving 
us, two elephants. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

CONCLUSION. 

Thus ended a trip, which exhibited the habits and 
character of elephants in a most perfect manner. 
From the simple experience of these three weeks' 
shooting, a novice might claim a knowledge of the 
elephant; and the journal of this tour must at 
once explain, even to the most uninitiated, the 
exact proportion of risk with which this sport is 
attended*, when followed up in a sportsmanlike 
manner. These days will always be looked back 
to by me with the greatest pleasure ; the moments 
of sport lose none of their brightness by age, and 
when the limbs become enfeebled by time, the 
mind can still cling to scenes long past with the 
pleasure of youth. 

One great addition to the enjoyment of wild 
sport is, the companionship of thorough sportsmen. 
A confidence in each other is absolutely necessary ; 
without this, I would not remain a day in the 
jungle. An even temper, not easily disturbed by 
the little annoyances inseparable from a trip in a 
wild country, is also indispensable; without this, 
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a man would be insufferable. Our party was an 
emblem of contentment. The day's sport con- 
cluded, the evenings were most enjoyable, and 
will never be forgotten. The well-arranged tent, 
the neatly^spread table, the beds forming a triangle 
around the walls, and the clean guns piled in a 
long row against the gun-rack, will often recall a 
tableau in after years, in countries far from this 
land of independence. The acknowledged sports 
of England will appear child's play ; the exciting 
thrill will be wanting, when a sudden rush in the 
jungle brings the rifle on full cock ; and the heavy 
guns will become useless mementos of past days, 
like the dusty helmets of yore, hanging up in an 
old hall. The belt and the hunting-knife will alike 
share the fate of the good rifle, and the blade, now 
so keen, will blunt from sheer neglect. The slips, 
which have held the necks of dogs of such staunch 
natures, will hang neglected from the wall; and all 
these souvenirs of wild sports, contrasted with the 
puny implements of the English chase, will awaken 
once more the longing desire for the " Rifle and 
the Hound in Ceylon." 

THE END. 
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Turn» r'fc Sacred iliaturf - - 22 



Natural Biatorylncreneral. ! Poetir and the Drama. 



Epliemrra and Youiiit < hi thr Nolmon 
U(i..4>'ii Nat. Ili-t. of JamAlca 
KrBip'ii N^turiil lii>t. of CreaUou 
Kirlijr anil Npc-ucr'k hHt4iinoIo(i} • 
!<««'■ EIrnieiit* of Natuial lliktury 



Maunder'* Natunl llutorjr • 

Turtun'uSbtlbuftlirnritiitblkUnaa 24 

Wit«rtiin'iiEi>«ayb on Natural Hint. 24 

Yoiiitt- Till- lli« - - - 'il 

11.1 llorw ... 24 



1 -Volume Sncydopoedias 
and Dictionaries. 

Hluin«'N Kural Mpurta - . . 4 

Urande • ScM>bc«, I.iteratuie, A Art 4 

(•••|iUiiir«i l>k>-tiMnar} nl Ned Kim- t 

( re»>*>('i>il KnifiDt-frinn - H 

Owilt'H \rriiitrt turi* . - . k 

Jniinat'in'R Cii-UKr.(|>hK"iI Ttit-tinnary II 

Luuilon'- lariiulture id 

•• liural ArrUitt-rturt - I.H 

•« U.iidruna - '13 

" IM.inta . - . . n 

•• Trera and Sill uliH - 1.1 

Mm ttllwrb'tUr<if:r4|diii:ul(>ii-tiiiaAr^ 11 

" nic-ilonarvofCoiiuni-rcr 11 

Muir4y'» En(>i-lo|i.ni (jisiftr^phy - 17 

filiHip'k BiittHh (ia<ftte«r - - 19 

l'r^'» I)i( tiitnarjr uf Art*, Ac. - - SI 

WrIiBter'* IJoincktic Kcoin'iii} '-'1 



Rellffrioua 4b Moral Works. 

Ann llrrlM*rt - - - .i* 

Blui'inifleld'^tiiM-kTiNtMniinl - 4 

" Aunot4liiiiiN ondu. 4 
Callii.K and ]l«<>|ion».liilUH!i of u 

fiote|n^»H .... 6 

l4lvirt'« Wilr'M M.inu.il * 

(■ony^farr and llo«k'>ii i> St. i'rful (' 

('oinri » SuikIm) Ilixik . . . fi 

lUlr'a Dunu-Mtu- I.iturKjr - - ti 

ItrU'u.:, ,f ErhpifJ faith - - 7 

I>iHi:i|>liiii' 7 

KailN |l.iu«lil«T..Tlii'j - - • -.f 

K< lii»- of 1^ aitli ... 7 

K.nKli*l>n>air<i (ir^'k ('tiDi(inl4ni-i- 7 

KituliklimAiiNlli-li &( li4M.(\,tic«iri!. 7 

l-'K|i4>>u-nie <il Lil'f iTIiKi - Uji 

I'^lii-e'k l-rt'b<.li I'ruttfkUinta - «» 

(«i-itiudi' - - . . 2«j 

ll..rnM»i> I.<ijlit of tlir Forirc . >. 

liouk ■ Lf lurinuii l'a<i«tMii Wrvk 'J 

l]i>rii>-'s IuIiimIuc tKin lo .s.it|.tuii<>. :• 

•■ Ai/riJ<(Uirut i>l ditto • !•> 



\inolil'* PtH-mn .... 3 

Aikinb-Dr. Brituli TneU - - 3 

Baillir'a :JtMUua. Pwlical Worka S 
Bfir«kt> Lectur«b un the Kaslikh 

IVhU - . - ^ . 3 

IliNirs llalla-U fruai IlvioJotu* • 4 

Cakf rtv ^^ ifi.*» Manual - ft 
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The Sciences in General 
and Mathematics. 

BoiiriM-V t'attiliiMn ul tin- stinin 

l.iii:inr ... | 

•• nil tl.. .♦«irv» rf>|«-tlii . 1 

III iiidf a Dn-tiunrti) of ^Mt iiv i*. Jit . I 

('ria)-i.('i\,l Li,f;i..i.(>riutr - ■• 



ric U Kir, 
Farariatvi 
llf-r^ch^ri 
lloll.^n.i-« 

HaailK>ldl 

iMarfln^r'fl 
M-jretrt-a 1- 
Mi«a<-l«>}*ik| 

1*ur (.\>«I 1 

r.->ch*i-ii ) 

nnllipaV 1 

*• '., 

r'»rt><k t 

Nt.>aab Kiu 
T.i!i« i.»n S 
Ix'ld a Tn 
WiUon H I 
trie 1*1* 



Rural Sp 

Itai^r-aKi 
r-*rH«;' y> 

llunt-ni. 
Ul.au- <«{r 
ricilaSt.1 

" Bm. 

•' Stu 
■n.f Crruki 
bpli<ui«r-t 

Tlar Hnnti 
L. ui...-.s: 
I'ockct u^ 
Pr-ii-toCAl I 

l'ulrn:.n a I 

M i'.'tJt'" : 

•il-ljlf T«JI 

M<Miili^n^< 
'Jlir Mut, 

Veterinai 

(.CCtl* Sta 

llur.t.n|C 1- 
Murton'a % 
T'- Ul *r«l 
rr3.tM«llJ 

Ki>har.l».ii 
SLible Tail 
St II J .Th«- 
\.u.»lt>TI 
Tl 

Vojares 

l:ik.r« Hii 
itarrviw'a I't 
Ilj«la-.Cbi 

K<^ili«-n - 
rcn;u»t>n*a 

J^ouiitaiii 
I'nrcattr ab 
C«ir<>UMrri.'a 
lliU«Tr<«- 
lli>pc'a Bnt 

•• t:»i.i» 
llu«iut'« Ar 
Hm- - Tarta 
Hushi>»«.%i 
lluinl>dJtt 

Jc-iiiuKiin'o 

I'ltlrr^l'UI 

Lrfin,: 'a N'« : 
IVt 
No 

tm-iri. I. \i 

I ItiHV-r a V, 
1'..*. r a N." 

lil lMld««)n 

*4l. Juhnk 
". "" 

:1 
SuthtrlaiKi' 
TrAnllrra 
\%ciuir a AT 



Works ol 

I. .u w,ii.. 

M<tr'di.i..i'.ii 
Ml U.«-rt 
Si ulU » > J 



ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 



OF 



iW WORKS AND NEW EDmONS 

PUBLIBHBD BY 

Messrs. Longman, Brown, Grukn, and Longhand, 

PATBRNOSTBR ROW, LONDOI>f. 



i^n's Modern Cookery-Book.— 

m Ckwkory in all its BrancheB, roduced 
ystetn of JSusy Fi*actioe. For tlie u»o 
fate Families. In a Scries of Receipts, 
which haTO beeu strictly tested, and 
ren with tho most minute exactness. 
;t.ika Actow. New Edition ; with 
tionB for Carving, and other Additions, 
I And Woodcuts. Fcp. Bvo. price 7b. 6d. 

.—A Spring in the Canterbury 

ment. By G. Wakben Adams, Esq. 
5 Uluatrations. Post 8vo. price 5ii. 6a. 

-Select Works of the British 

, from Ben Jonson to Bcattie. With 
iphical and Critical Prefaces by Dr. 
r. New Edition, witli Supplement by 
AlKlK i consisthig of additional Selcc- 
Brom more recent Poets. 8vo. price IBd. 

.'Poems. By Matthew Arnold, 

>r of Fofms by A. A New Edition, 

y altered : With a Prefjice. Fcp. 8vo. 

(0.6d. 

' More than one-third of the content* of 

iuau eotuUtto/Foema now first published. 

.-Germany from 1760 to 1814; 

ketches of German Life from the Decay 
le Empire to the Expulsion of tho 
h. Bepiinted from the Edinburgh 
o; with large Additions. By Mrs. 
or. Post 8to. INear/y ready. 

. Baillie's Dramatic and Poetica 

J, complete in One Volume : Com- 
g the Flays of the Passions, Miscella- 

Dramas, Metrical Legends, Fugitive 
I (several now first published), and 
'a Baee. Second Edition, including 

Life of Joanna BaiUie ; with a Por- 
and a View of Bothwell Munse. Square 
1 8to. 21b. cloth; or 428. bound in 

MM). 



Baker.— The Rifle and the Hound in 

Ceylon. By S. W. Bakkb, Esq. With 
several Illustrations printed in Colours, and 
Engravings on Wood. 8vo. price I4s. 

** Mr. BHker has a loving relish of the beauties 
of nature, a keen eye for the antecedents of wild 
animals, and the coolness to observe them when 
face to face in a deadly struggle. He has also 
fCraphic powers of no mean order, whether as 
regards landscape, its living denizens, or the 
sporUman's actions. Some of his descriptions of 
scenery and wild creatures may vie with any- 
thing Wilson or Audubon could produce." 

SPBCTATOa. 

Balfour.— Sketches of English Literature 

from the Fourteenth to the Present Century. 
By Clasa Lucas Balfouh. Fcp. 8vo. 7b. 

Bayldon's Art of Valuing Rents and 

Tilbges, and Tenant's Right of Entering and 
Quitting Farms, explained by several ^>eci- 
mons of Valuations ; with Remarks on the 
Cultivation piuvued on Soils in diHereut 
Situations. Adapted to tho Use of Land- 
lords, Land-Agonts, Appraisers, Farmers, 
and Tenants. New Edition ; corrected and 
revised by Jons Donaldson. 8vo. IDs. 6d. 

Lord Belfiast.— Lectures on the English 

Poets and Poetry of the Nineteenth Century. 
By the Right Hon. the Eaal oi BiiLrAST. 
8vo. price 6s. 6d. 

Banfield.— The StatisticalCompanionfor 

1854 : Exhibiting the moctt Interesting Facts 
in Moral and Intellectual, Vital, Economical, 
and Political Statistics, at Home and Abroad. 
Corrected to the Present Time ; and includ- 
intf the Census of Ibe British Population 
tsien. in 1851. Compiled from Official and 
other Authentic Sources, by T. C. Banfield, 
Esq., Statistical Clerk to t)ie Council of £du> 
cation. Fcp. 8vo. price 5s. 



NEW WORKS AM> XKW JEDITIOXS 



ir 



Berkeley. — Reminiscences of a Hnnts- 

iniin. By tin* llonounible (Suanii.ky F. 
]{f.kki:lkV. With Four Etrhin^^ by John 
Lttvli (line coloured). 8vo. price 14s. 

Bewley. — Decimal Interest Tables, 

cuU'ulueiHl at 5 IMT tViit. frt»m 1 Day to 
3*;r> l)Hy«, ami fnim 1 Month to 12 Months, 
on from fl to £U\i^) : To whi«li are 
adi1o<l, Tiihli'jt of (Vniin»i!*»ion, fn»m i per 
CVnl. to 5 |MT Cent, advanoinft by Kitfhth*. 
Hy Ji>HN Hi.wi.KY. 8vo. prit-e 2U. 

Black's Practical Treatise on Brewing, 

IhiMi'tl on Chcniii-jil lunl Ki-ononiii-ai I'rini-i- 
plcM : With FonimlH' lor Publii* IJn*\ver*, niitl 
liiMriii'tioiiH for I'riviitc FuniilicM. New 
Kdition, with Additions. 8\o. prit-c 10s. Od. 

Blaine's Encyclopedia of Rural Sports; 

t»r, n i'oni]drte A«*<*ount, Historical, Prac- 
ti«'al. J'.n 1 !>cTriptivc, of irnntina:, Sb<x»tinp, 
Fi-ibini;, Kticinir, tiiid olhiT Field .S|>ort:» and 
Athletic Ainu:ienieiit8 of the present day. 
A new and thorou^ldy revised Edition ; 
with numerous additional Illustrations. Tho 
Hunting, Kaeing, and all relative to Horses 
and llorseninnship, revised by Habhy 
lIiKOV£K ; Shooting and Fishing by 
E I* II CM ERA. ; and Coursing by Mr. A. 
Gkaiiam. With upwards of 600 Woodcuts. 
8vo. price SOs. half-bound. 

Blair's Chronological and Historical 

Tables, from the Creation to the present 
time : With Additions and Correi'tions from 
the n»i»*t uiitbentic Writers; including tbe 
Conipntntion of St. Paul, as connecting the 
Period fnim the Exode to tho Temple. 
Under the revi.sion of Sir Henuy ELUb, 
K.H. New Edition, with Corrections. 
Imperial 8ro. price 3 Is. (5d. hulf-morocco. 

Bloomfield. — The Greek Testament: 

With copious English Notes, Crituid, Phi- 
lological, and Explanatory. Especially 
formed for the use (»f advanced Students and 
Candidates for Holy Order.*). IJy the Kev. 
S. T. BtooMPiELi), D.T)., F.S.A. New 
Edition. 2 vols. 8to. with Map, price £2. 

l>r. Bloomfleld'a Additional Annota- 
tions on the abovo. 8vo. prii*e 15s. 

Bloomfield —College and School Greek 

Testament : With shorter Enclish Notes, 
Critical, Philological, and Explanatory, 
formed for use in Colleges and tue Public 
Schools. By the Bev. 8. T. Bloomfield, 
D.D., F.S. A . New Edition, great ly enlarged 
and inipiHived. Fcp. 8vo. prii»e lOs. tkl. 

Dr. Bloomflold'a Collaco and School 

Lexicon to thv Givek Testament. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 10s. 6d. 



Bode.~Ballad8 firom Hei 

an Introductory Poem. I 
Bode, M.A., late Student 
IGnio. pricie 5a. 



Bourne.— A Treatise on 

gine, in its Application 1 
Steam Xavigatinn, and Ri 
Artisnu Club. KditetlbyJo 
New Kdition ; with 3u'Ste 

WotKi Engrav iii^<,. Ito. p 



• Bourne. — A Catechism 

En>;ine, illusitmtive of the 
pies upon whu'li its 0{K*nt 
the Practical Details r.f its 
applications to Mines, Mill 
tion, and Hailwav9 : With 
tions of Inipro%-enient. B' 
C.R. New Edition. Fep' 

Boum^.— A Treatise on t 

peller: "With various Sug 
provement . Br J oh n Bon 
of TAe Artisan Ciub't Trfni 
Entfine. With 20 large Plat 
Woodcuts. 4fo. price 389. 



Brande.— A Dictionary of S 

ture, and Art ; coniprisin 
l>e!«crii)tLou, and Scicntifi 
every Brunch of }Inn;un 1\ 
the Derivation and IViloi 
Terms in Gencnd l*!«e. I 
Ukaxde, F.K.8.T.. and E. ; 
J. Cauvix. The SiNond ] 
and corrected ; in;.-ludinc a i 
mnncrous Wood Engra\ lug! 

The SiPPLKMEST, bcparat 



Bull. — The Maternal Mc 

Children in Health and 
T. Bull, M.D., Member 
College of Physicians ; fom 
Accoucheur to the Finsb 
Institution. New Editioi 
price Gs. 



Bull.- Hints to Mothers, 

nugeinent of their Health du 
of Pregnancy and in the L 
With an Exposure of Pop 
connexion \>ith those subj 
Hints upon Nurfein^r. By ' 
New Edition. Fcp. price 5i 



prDUBnfiD BY LONGMAN, BROWN, awd CO. 



BmiBen.— Hippolytus and Mb Age ; Or, 

Doetrine and Pnotice of the Church of 
Borne under CommoduB and Alexander 
Sererus : And Ancient and Modem Chris- 
tianitjr and Dirinity compared. By C. C. J. 
Bmrsxir, D.D., D.C.L. A New Edition, 
oorreoted, remodoUed, and extended. 7 vols. 
8to. INear/jf readif, 

1. Hippolytos and hiB Age ; or, the Be- 
ginnings and ProspeotB of Christia- 
nity, rfew Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Separate Works connected with IIi]^)po?ytna 
mnd its Jge^ as forming its Philosoplucal and 
Philological Key : — 



Sketch of the 
andBeligion; or, the! 
Prospects of Mankind. 



of Language 

iegiunings and 

2 vols. 8vo. 



8. Analecta Ante-Nicaena. 3 vols. 8vo. 
I. Reliquiae Literariac ; 
II. Reliquiae Canonicae ; 
in. Reliquiae Liturgieao. 

Bnngen. — Egypt's Place in Universal 

BJatorv: An Historical Investigation, in 
SiTO Books. Bj C. C. J. Bunbun, D.D., 
D.C.L. Translated from the Oenuan, by 
C. H. COTTBBLL, Esq. M.A.— Vol. I. con- 
taining the First Book, or Sources and Pri- 
meval Pacts of Egyptian History : With an 
Egyptian Grammar and Dictionary, and a 
complete List of Hieroglyphical Si^ ; an 
Appendix of Authorities, embracing the 
oomplcto Text of Manetho and Eratosthenes, 
.^Bgjptiaca from Pliny, St rabo, Ac. ; and 
Plat€» representing the Egyptian Divinities. 
With many Illustrations. Svo. price 288. 

» •»• Tlie second Volume is preparing for 
publication. 

Burton.— The History of Scotland, firom 

the Revolution to the Extinction of the last 
Jacobite Insurrection (1689—1748). By 
John Hill Bubton, Author of The JAfe of 
David Hume^ &c. 2 vols. 8vo. price 26s. 

Bishop Butler's General Atlas of Modem 

and Ancient G^graphy ; comprising Fifty- 
two fuU-coloured Maps ; witli complete In- 
dioea. New Edition, nearly all re-engraved, 
enlarged, and greatly improved ; with Cor- 
rections (rom the most authentic sources in 
both the Ancient and Modem Maps, many 
of which are entirely new. Edited by the 
Aathor^s Son, the Bev. T. Butleb. Boyal 
8to. price 24b. half-bound. 

{The Modem Atlas of 28 full- 
coloured Maps. Bl. Svo. 12s. 
The Ancient Athis of 24 full- 
coloured Maps. Bi. Svo. 12b. 



Bishop Butler's Sketch of Modem and 

Ancient Geography. New Edition, care- 
fully revised, with such Alterations intro- 
du(wd as continually progressive Discoveries 
and the latest Information have rendered 
necessary. Edited by the Author's Son, the 
Rev. T. BUTLBB. Svo. price 9b. 

The Cabinet Gazetteer: A Popular Ex- 
position of all the CouiitrieB of the World ; 
their Government, Population, Bevenues, 
Commerce, and Industries; Agricultural, 
Manufactured, and Mineral Products ; Re- 
ligion, Laws, Manners, and Social State : 
With brief Notices of their History and An- 
tiquities. From the latest Authorities. By 
the Author of The Cabimtt Lavoyer, Fcp. Svo. 
price 10s. Gd. cloth \ or 13s. calf lettered. 

The Cabinet Lawyer : A Popular Digest 

of the Laws of England, Civil and Criminal \ 
with a Dictionary of Law Terms, Maxims, 
Statutes, and Judicial Antiquitiea ; Co«*rect 
Tables of Assessed Taxes, Stamp Duties, 
Excise Licenses, and Post-Horse Duties; 
Post-Office Regulations, and Prison Disci- 
pline. 16th Edition, comprising the Public 
Acts of the Session 1853. Fcp. Svo. price 
IDs. 6d.— SuFPLBMENT, prico Is. 

Caird.— English Agricultore in 1850 and 

1851 ; Its Condition and Prospeota. By 
James Caibd, Esq., of Baldoon, Agricultural 
Commissioner of The Tiniet, The Second 
Edition. Svo. price lie. 

The Calling and Responsibilities of a 
Govemcss. By Amiga. Fcp. Svo. 46. 6d. 

Calveii. — The Wife's Manual ; or, 

Prayers and Thoughts on Several Occasions 
of a Matron's Life. By the Rev. William 
Caltekt, Sector of St. Antholin, and ono 
of the Minor Canons of St. Paul's. Post 
8vo. [InihepreMM, 

Catlow.— Popular Conchology; or, the 

Sliell Cabinet arranged : bt'ing an Introduc- 
tion to the Modem System of Conchology : 
with a Sketch of the Natural History of tte 
Animal.-, an account of the Foruiation of the 
Shello, and a complete Descriptive List of 
the Families and Gkuera. By Ao>bb 
Catlow. New Edition, with numerous 
additional Woodcuts. Post Svo. 

[In ike frets. 

Cecil. — The Stud Farm; or, Hints on 

Breeding Horses for the Turf^ the Chase, and 
the Road. Addressed to Breeders of Race 
Horses and Hunters, Landed Proprietors, 
and especially to Tenant Farmers. By 
Cecil. Fcp. Svo. with Frontispiece, 5s. 



NEW WORKS ANi> KEW EDITIONS 



Cecil. ~- Records of the Chase, and 

MoHioirs of Celebrated Sportwuen ; Ilhis- 
trdting some of the Usages of Olden Times 
and comparing them with pwTailing Cus- 
toms : Together with an Introduction to 
most of the Fashionable Hunting Countries ; 
and Comments. By Cecil. With Two 
Plates by B. Herring. Fcp.Svo. 

Cecil.— Stable Practice; or, Hints on 

Training for the Turf, the Chase, and the 
Road ; with Observations on Racing and 
Hunting, Wasting, Race Riding, and Handi- 
capping : Addressed t« Owners of Racers, 
lEimters, and other Horses, and to all who 
are concerned in Racin*;, Steeple Chasing, 
and Fox Hunting. By Cecil. Fcp. 8vo. 
with Plate, price 5s. liau-bound. 

Chalybaens's Historical Survey of Mo- 
dern Speculative Pliilosophy, from Kant to 
Hegel. Translated from the German by 
Alpbed Tulk. Post 8vo. [JmI reail^. 

Captain Chesterton's Autobiography.— 

Peace, War, and Adventure : Being an Auto- 
biographical Memoir of Gheorce Laval Ches- 
terton, formerly of the Field-Train Depart- 
ment of the Royal Artillery, subsequently 
a Captain in the Aruiy of Columbia, and 
at present Governor of the House of Cor- 
rection at Cold Bath Fields. 2 vols, post 
8vo. price 16s. 

Chevreul on Colour. — The Principles 

of Harmony and Contrast of Colours, and 
their Applications to the Arts : Including 
Painting, Interior Decoration, Tapestries, 
Car{)ets, Mosaics, Coloured Glazing, Paper- 
Staining, Calico Printing, Letterpress Print- 
ing, Map Coloiuring, Dress, Landscape and 
Flower Gardening, &c. By M. £. 
CnBVJUtUL, Membre de Vlnstitut de 
France, etc. Translated from the French 
by CuABLES Mabtel. Illustrated with 
Diagrams, &c. Crown 8vo. [//i the press. 

Conversations on Botany. New Edition, 

improved ; with 22 Plates. Fcp. 8vo. price 
7s. Gd. ; or with the Plates coloured, 12s. 

Conybeare and Howson.— The Life and 

Fpistles of Saint Paul: Comprising a 
complete Biography of the Apustle, and 
a Translation of his Kpibtles inserted m 
Chronological Order. By the Rev. W. J. 
CONYBSABS, M.A , late Fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge ; and the Rev. J. S. 
Uowaov, M.A., Principal of the Coll^iate 
Institution, Liverpool. With 40 Engravings 
on Steel and 100 Woodcuts. 2 vols. 4>to. 
price £2. 8s. 



Copland.— A Dictionaiy of Fnctical 

Medicine : Comprising General Pathology, 
the Nature and Treatment of Diseases, 
Morbid Structures, and tlie Disorden ai- 
l>ocially incidental to Climates, to Sex, and 
to the different Epochs of Life ; with nume- 
rous approved Formulae of the MedidiiM 
rccomnwnded. B^ Jaxxb Coplakp, M.D., 
Consulting Physicuin to Queen Chaoiottc's 
Lying-in Uosuital, Ac Vols, f . and XL 8to. 
price £3 ; and Parts X. to XVI. 4s. 6d. oush. 



The Children's Own Sondaj-Book. Qy 

Julia Cobnbr, Author of Qtutiiom an 
the History */ Europe, With Two Illuatn- 
tions. Square fop. 8vo. price Ss. 

Cresy.— An EncyclopSBdia of Civil Engi- 
neering, Historical,Theoretical, and PracTticaL 
By Edwasd Cbssy, F.S.A., C.E. lUus- 
tratcd by upwards of 3,000 Woodouts, 
explanatory of the Principles, Machuienr, 
and Constructions which come under the 
direction of the Civil Engineer. 8vo. 
price £3. 13f. 6d. 



The Cricket-Held ; or, the Science and 

History of the Qame. Iliustratcd with 
Diagrams, and enUvencd with anecdotes. 
By the Author of Frineiides of Sclenlifc 
Batting, Fop. 8vo. with 2 Plates, 5s. 
half-bound. 



Lady Cast's Invalid's Book. ~ The In- 
valid's Own Book : A Collec^tion cyf Recipes 
from various Books and viurious Countries. 
By the Honourable Lai>t Oust. Fcp. Sfc 
price 38. 6d. 

Dale.— The Domestic Liturgy and Family 

Chaplain, in Two Parts : The First Part 
being Church Services adapted for Domestic 
UbC, with Prayers for every day of the week, 
selected cxolusively from theBook of Commoa 
Prayer ; Part II. comprising an appropriate 
Sermon for every Sunday in tho year. Bjf 
the Bev. Thoicab Dale, M.A., Canon Bca- 
dentiary of St. Paul's. Second EditioD. 
Post 4to. 21s. cloth; 3l8. 6d. calf; or 
£2. lOs. paorocco. 

o ^ 1 f The Faxilt Chapulut, 12s. 
Separately J ,„ _ ^ ' , 

C TueDoXESTIO LlTUBOY»10k.6<L 

Davis.— China during the War and since 

the Peace. By Sir J. F. Davis, Bart., K.RJ3., 
late H.M. Pleuipotontiary in China; Gover- 
nor and Communiler-in-Chief of the Colonj 
of Hongkong. 2 vols, potit 8vo. price 218. 



PUBLISHKI) BY LONGMAN, BROWN, and CO. 



De Felice.— History of the Frotostants 

of France, from the Comniencemont of tho 
Bcformation to tlie Present Time. Trann- 
lated from the Frenuh of G. Db Felice, D.D. 
ProfesBor of Theology at Moiilaubaii, bv 
B. West: With a Sujiplenicntal ChapUM^ 
written expresaly for this translation bj Dr. 
Di Felice. 2 Vols, post 8vo. price 12s. 

** Tbe worL of ProfeMor de Filicc '.a one of thr mcMt Tnlo-nlile 
■fdditioBji wkiuh have bcvn nucic of lato ^v&n to thv hiHUir; uf 
that cvAt crisife in 'Wntt-m (.'hrihtcndoni wbinli t;<H-i> ti) tin- 

* aaoMof tiw Beformatiun tlf tiiu «uik twu'nval 

• have •ImulUucuuhly in«d«tii«ir aii|Mf^ian(*v; une 

bj tyiKiftniphiul cranunlDfC intti unc volumt.'. the 

' occupytiiy two baiulMiiiu.-ly nriultnl ocUvoa. Tin.' ditfr- 

f, hoKivrr, in Ui« vuloe oi th« tn>i tr.ic»UU(in» ih by nn 

iiktronfliinl tu Utff cxlernkl kp|iraraiivr or tin- rc>pr«-titi: 

The vrnion wbu-b lia* tliv minie ui Uie ttuiuljitor un 



cvnciml 



Ibc dttc-pigv, thnvfth a i«<ipfctabl« tterftirtnaorr, >ct beut 
tnsr* of tbi* CArrhaiacM and haitte inciiknt tu the mAiiufattuir 
of elHMLP litrratunr ; while Uir otltcr vfr»iiin, autbfiiticut«-d only 
by tbt iraiikUtor'* initial* at the end of hu prvfai v l Mr. Wnt'a 
tnuulAtiuaJ ia manifeatl^ raviubnl with giratvi can-, luul with 
• more cot led aimreciationul theni«.»>tie»of tlib idi- inin whii.li 
tlw oriKiaal work waa wrilUn. The Utlrr truiiHlutinn ha-. 
moreover, tlie oiivanURe ul brine < artutul »iih Um- aauc linn 
nnd^ap|iarfnUy,thcc-(i wjicratifiii ol tiipuutht>r,aiid it xintinui-s 



Um biaiory down to a lairr point than tlir riuiuri ; n ftiiii[>lrmfn 
ianr chapter, written eaprmvly for thi» tranalalivn b) \i (l< 
F^fiee, lieins added, which, in tlie otlirr tr.iniilution, m alto 



kiiplrmfn- 

b) »i (If 

nH.>-, ••<-••■■ nuwra, WIIK.I1, lu WH- ijuirr iranhmuon, li alto- 

'Uitr wantinK, Mn«1 wluuh |Mi«<f4-»i>t>> a mine than crilinury 

ilCffkat, b.-uaj; occupied with the hisluri of the l'rolt»taut* of 



I'lamu nndei the new rtgitnt r«tatilii^>^ by l^ouia NapoU-on, 

Julia Ul LL. 

Delabeche. — The Geological Observer. 
By Sir Henry T. Delabeche, F.R.S., 
Director- General of the GcologicJul Survey of 
the United Kingdom. New Edition ; with 
uumerous Woodcuts. 8\o. price 18s. 

Delabeche.— Report on the Geology of 

Cornwall, Devon, and Wcbt SonioitK-t. By 
Sir llENEY T.DELABECUE,F.K.S.,Dii-cctor- 
Gcneral of the Geological Sunoy. With 
Maps, Woodcutj*, and 12 Plates. 8vo. 
prke lis. 

De la Rive.- A Treatise on Electiicity, 

in Theory and Pract ice. By A. De l\ Ki ve. 
Professor in the Academy of Geneva. In 
Two Volumes, witli numerous Wood En- 
graviugs. Vol. 1. 8vo. pricx> 18s. 

Discipline. By the Author of " Letters 

to my Unknown Friends," &c. Second 
Kdition, enlarged. 18ino. price 2s. Gd. 

Eastlake.— Materials for a Histoiy of Oil 

Point ing. By Sir Cu aulls Lock East lakl, 
F.R.S., F.S.A., Pivbidciit of the Koyal 
Academy. 8vo. price ICs. 

The Eclipse of Faith ; or, a Visit to a 

Religious Sceptic. New Edition. PostSvo. 
price 9s. Gd. 

A Defence of The Eclipse of Faith, by 

its Author : Being a Rejoinder to Professor 
Newman's Jitp/y, Post 8vo. i)rice 5s. Gd. 



The Englishman's Greek Concordance of 

the New Testament : Being an Attempt at a 
Verbal Connexion betwe>en the Grees and 
the English Texts ; including a Concordance 
to the Proiwr Names, with Indexes, Greek- 
English and English Greek. New Edition, 
with a new Index. Royal 8vo. price 42s. 

The Englishman's Hebrew and Ghaldee 

Concordance of the Old Testament : Being 
an Attempt at a Verbal Connection between 
the Original and the English Tranblations ; 
with Indexes, a List of the Proper Names 
and their ot;ciirjcnees, &c. 2 vols, royal 
8to. ])rice £3. 13s. 6d. ; large paj>er, price 
£\. lis. Gd. 

Ephemera. — A Handbook of Angling ; 

Teacliiug Fly-fislihig, Trolling, Bottom- 
fiMiing, Salmon li.^hiiig; with the Natural 
llibtory of Riv<.r Fish, and the best modes 
of Catching them. By ErHEMEUA. Third 
and cheaper Edition, corrected and im- 
proved} with Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Ephemera.— The Book of the Salmon : 

Comprivmg the Theory, Principles, and 
Pract ici* of Fly-iUIiing lor Salmon : Liits of 
good Salmon FHch fur every good River in 
the Empire; the Natural History of the 
Salmon, all its known Habits desenbed, and 
tlie l>est way of urtillcially Breedhig it ex- 
I'ljiiiied. Willi numerous coloured En- 
gra\ iiig.>> of Salmon Flics and Salmon Fiy*. 
By Ephemeua ; asbi»ted by Anduew 
Youxo. Fcp. 8vo. with coloured Plates, 
price 14s. 

W. Ei-skine, Esq. — History of India 

under the House of Taiinur (152G to 1707). 
By William Eeskike, Esq., Editor of 
Mfmuint of t e £„iptior B btr. The First 
Volume, — History of Baber ; His Early 
LilV, 1183-152G ; his Reign in India, 
152G-1530. The Seeuiid Volume, -Hibtory 
of Humayun, 1&^0-1&5G. Vols. I. and 11. 
8vo. [Jutt ready, 

Faraday (Professor). — The Subject- 

Mattcr of Six Lciitures on the Non-Metallic 
Eh-ments, dehvcrcd bel'oix^ the Af embers of 
the Royid Instilutiun in 1852, by Professor 
Fakaday, D.C.L., F.R S., «S:c. Arranged by 

Siermiiision from the Lecturer's Notes by 
r. ScoirFEiO', M.B., late Professor of Che- 
mistry in 1 he -Udei-sgate College of Medicine. 
To which aiH) aj>iH'nded Remarks on the 
Qiuility and Tendencies of Chemii-al Philo- 
HO[)hy, on AUotropism, and on Ozone ; to- 
gether with Manipulative Detiuls relating 
to the Performances of Ei.])eiiments in- 
dicited by Professor Faeauay. Fcp. 8vo. 
pritc 5tJ. Gd. 



NKW WORKS A3fD NKW EDITIONS 



Forester and Biddulph's Norway. — 

Norway in 1848 and 1840: Containing 
Bambles among the Fjelda and Fjords of the 
Central and Weatern Diatrids ; and includ- 
ing Bemarka on its Political, Military, Ec- 
clMiastioal, and Social Organisation. By 
Thoxab F0BB8TBB, Esq. ; and Lieutenant 
M. S. BiDDULPH, Royal Artillery. With 
Map, Woodcuts, and Putes. 8?o. price 18s. 

Francis. — Annals, Anecdotes, and 

Legends: A Chronicle of Life Assurance. 
Bv John Fbanoib, Author of The HiMtory 
0/ the Bank of England, " Chronicles and 
Characters of the Stock Exchange." and A 
History of the Engli*k Baiiwag. Post 8vo. 
price 8«. 6d. 

"Notbinfif in the whole range of fiction or 
romance can exceed the niarveHuui incidints and 
events which are detaileil here, and have the 
additional value, lilie all Mr. Fraucik** previous 
productions, of hAw^ strictly and histtirically 
accurate. IThe hooli will well reimy peniaal, and 
while fumiahinfc abundant matter both of interest 
and excitement to the fireneral reader, will form, 
for many yeara to come, a standard worlc upon 
the rise and pruj^rt'ss uf assurance societies in 
tiiis country ." Oasaavaa. 

The Poetical Works of Oliver Goldsmith. 
Edited by Bolton Cobnet, Esq. liluDtrdtcd 
by Wood Engravings, from Designs by 
Members of the Etching Club. Square 
crown 8to. cloth, 21s. ; morocco, £1. 16s. 



Mr. W. R. Greg's Contributions to The 

Edinburgh Bcview.—Essays on Political and 
Social Science. Contributed chiefly to the 
Edinburgh Review, By William B. G&bo. 
2 vola. 8to. price 24b. 

Gnmey.— Historical Sketches ; illustrat- 
ing some Memorable Events and Epochs, 
from i.D. 1,400 to A.D. 1,546. By the Rev. 
JoHir Hampdek QujUfiT, M.A., Beotor of 
St. Mary*s, Marylebone. Fcp. 8vo. 78. 6d. 

Gosse. — A Naturalist's Sojourn in 

Jamaica. By P. H. Gossb, Esq. With 
Plates. Po6t 8vo. price 14s. 

Gwilt.— AnEncyclopaBdia of Architecture, 

Historical, Theoretical, and Practical. By 
Joseph Gwilt. lllust.rate<l with more than 
One Thousand Engravings on Wood, from 
Designs by J. S. Gwilt. Second Edition, 
with a Supplemental View of the Symmetry 
and Stability of Oothic Aroliitccture ; com- 
prising upwards of Eighty additional Wood- 
cuts. 8vo. price 62s. ml. 

The SuPPLEMBlTT separately, price 6s. 



Sidney Hall's General Lai^e Xibraiy 

Atlas of Fifty-three Maps (siae, SOin. 1^ 
16 in.), with the Divisions and Boandaries 
carefcdly coloured ; and an Alphabetioal In- 
dex of all the Names contained in the Maps. 
New Edition, corrected from the bost and 
most 'recent Autliorities ; with the BaQwi^ 
laid down and many entirely now Maps. 
Colombier 4to. price £5. 6a. half-rusaia. 



Hamilton. — Discussions in PhilosofAy 

and Literature, Education and Univenity- 
Beform. Chiefly from the Eiiinbmrgh lUvier ; 
corrected, vindicated, enlargetl, in Notes and 
Appendices. By Sir William HairiLToy, 
Bart. Second Edition, with Addituins. 
8vo. price 21s. 



Hare (Archdeacon). —The Life of Luther, 

in Forty eiglit Hi!>torical Engravings. By 
OusTAT Kovio. With ExpUinatioiis by 
Archdeacon Hare. Square crown 8vo. 

\_Ih thepreu, 

Harrison.— The light of the Forge ; or, 

Counsels drawn from the Sick -Bed of E. M. 
By the Bev. William IIabkison, M.A., 
Rector of Birch, Esnex, nud Domestic Cliap- 
lain to n.R.n. the Ducliesi* of Cam bridge. 
With 2 Woodcuts. Fcp. 8ro. price 6s. 



Hany Hieover. — The Hunting-Field. 

By Habkt Hisoteb. With Two Plates— 
One representing The Ri^ht Sort ; the other, 
The JFrong Sort. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. half-bound. 

Hany Hieover. — Practical Horseman- 
ship. By Harkt Hieoveb. With 2 Pbitcs 
— One representing Going like Workmetk ; the 
other, Goivg like Mnft, Fcp. 8vo. price 6s. 
half- bound. 



Harry Hieover.— The Stud, for Practical 

Purposes and Practical Men : being a Ouide 
to the Choice of a Horse for use more tlian 
for show. By IEabbt Uieoteb. With 3 
Plates — One reprvsentinff A pr*ttg good sort 
for most purposes ; the other, BLayther a M 
sort for any purpose. Fop. 8vo. price 6s. half- 
bound. 



Hany Hieover. — The Pocket and the 

Stud ; or. Practical Uiiits on tlie Maosge* 
nient of tlie Stable. By Hakbt Hieo^iE. 
Second Edition ; with Porti-uit of the Author 
on his favourite Horse ll'rltqmu. Fcp. Sve. 
price 6s. half-bound. 
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Hany Hieover.— Stable Talk and Table 

Tdk s or, Spectacles for Younff Sportsmen. 
Bj Habbt HnoYEB. Now Edition, 2 foIs. 
8to. with Portrait, price 246. 

Haydon.— The Life of BeEdamin Bobert 

Uaydon, Ilistorical Painter, from his Auto- 
biography and Journals. Edited and com- 
5ilMi by Tom Taylob, M.A., of the Inner 
emple, Esq. ; late Fellow of Trinity Colle^, 
Oambridge; and late Professor of the English 
- T<angiuige and Literature in University Col- 
lage^ London. Second Edition, with Addi- 
tions and an Index. 8 toIs. post 8to. price 
81s. 6d. 

** It is difllcolt to say In which sense the work 
before as possesses the greater interest,— whether 
■a a contribution to the critical history of art in 
England, duripic the Arat hslf of this century, or 
■a an illuatratiou of hip^h moral trutbs, enforced 
by a terrible conclusion. In either point of view 
Its value can hardly lie overrated. The artist and 
tbe morali&t may alike pore over its pa^s, and 
learn from it lessons at once »tem and profound. 
The editor has performed his difficult and delicate 
task in a manner which does him the liiH^hest 
credit.*' John Bull. 

Haydn's Book of Dignities : Containing 

Bolls of the OiHcial Personages of the Britisli 
Empire, Civil, EcolcsiosticsLl, Judicial, Mili- 
tary, Naval, and Municipal, from the Earhcst 
Periods to the lHx»cnt Time; Compiled 
chiefiy from the Bocords of the Public 
Oflloee. Together with the Sovereigns of 
Europe, from tho foundation of their re- 
spective States ; the Peerage and Nobility of 
Great Britain, and numerous other Lists. 
Being a New Edition, improved and conti- 
nued, of Bcatson's Political Index. By 
JosiPH Haydn, Compiler of The Dietiouary 
ofDatet^ and other Works. 8vo. price 25s. 
naif-bound. 

Sir John HerscheL— Outlines of Astro- 
nomy. By Sir John F. W. IIebscuel, 
Bart. &c. New £dition ; with Plates and 
Wood Engravfngs. 8vo. price ISs. 

miL— Travels in Siberia. By S. S. Hill, 
Bsq. 2 vols, post Svo. with Map. 

{Ju*t ready. 

Hints on Etiquette and the Usages of 

Society: With a Qlauce at Bad Habits. 
By Ay»y6s, "Manners make the man." 
New Edition, revised (with Additions) by a 
Lady of Bunk. Fcp.Svo. price Ilalf-a-Crown. 

Lord Holland's Memoirs.— Memoirs of 

tbe Whig Party during my Time. By 
HXNRY RiCUABD LoUD HoLLAlfD. Edited 

h\ hisSon, irENBT Ebwaud Lobd Holland. 
YoIb. I, and II. jxwt 8vo. Y'ri'.'o IH. 6d. each. 



Lord Holland's Foreign ReminiscenceB. 

Edited by his Son, Henbt Edwabd Lord 
iloLLAiTD. Second Edition; with Fac- 
simile. Post Svo. price 10s. 6cL 



Holland.— Chapters on Mental Physio- 

lofTT. By Sir Hxnbt IIoLiiAim, Bart, 
F.R.S., Physician-Extraordinary to the 
Queen; and Physician in Ordinaiyto Hia 
Boyal Highness Prince Albert. Foimded 
ehiolly on Chapters contained in Medicml 
Notes and Rejleeliont by the same Author. 
Fcp. Svo. price lOs. 6d. 



Hole.— Prize Essay on the Histoiy and 

Management of Lit-erary, Scientific, and 
Mechanics' Institutions, and especially how 
far they may be develoi^ed and combined so 
as to promote the Moral Well-bdnfr and 
Industry of the Country. By Jaxbb Holb, 
Hon. Secretary of the Yorkshire Union of 
Mechanics' Institutes. Svo. price 60. 



Hook.— The Last Days of Our Lord's 

Ministry : A Course of Lectures on tlie 
principid Events of Passion Week. By 
Walter Fauquitab Hook, D.D., Chaplain 
in Ordinaiy to tho Queen. Now Edition. 
Fcp. Svo. price 6s. 

Hooker and Amott.— The British Flora; 

Comprising; the Phacnognmous or Flowenjig 
Plants, and the Ferns. The Sixth Edition, 
with Additions and Corrections ; and nu- 
merous Figures illustrative of the Umbelli- 
ferous Plants, the Composite Plants, the 
Grasses, and the Foms. By Sir W. J. 
HooKEB, F.B.A. and L.S., Ac., and G. A. 
Walkeb-A' yoTT, LL.D., F.L.S. 12mo. 
with 12 Plates, price 14s. ; with the Platoa 
coloured, j^rice 21s. 



Hooker.— Eew Gardens; or, a Popular 

Guide to the Koyal Botanic Ghtrdons of 
Kew. By Sir William Jacksok Hookeb, 
K.U., ]).C.L., F.E.A., and L.S., Ac. Ac. 
Director. Now Edition ; Mrith numerous 
Wood Engravings. 16mo. price Sixpence. 



Home.— An Introduction to the Critical 

Study and Knowledge of the Holy Scrip- 
tures. By Thomas Habtwell Hobnb, 
B.D. of St. John's College, Cambridge ; Pre- 
bendary- of St. PaiU's. New Edition, revised 
and coiTccted ; with nuinoroub Maps and 
Facsimiletii of Biblical Manuscripts. 6 vols 
Svo. pi ice 63rt. 

C 
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Hornc- A Compendious Introduction to 

tlu' Stuilj- of tlio Hiblc. 15y Tiic^MAS 
IIautwkll llouNE, B.U., of St. .lohira 
ColK'^c. Caiiibricljre. Hi-ing an Analysis of 
]i\H Ifffro'/rirfif.t to the Critical SfttJy itud 
h'tiotr/etft/f of Ihe Hoiif Scnj.ffn's. Xcw 
KUitioii, corrtH't I'd 1111(1 enlavijMl ; withMnpd 
and otiior Kugruving!}. 12aio. prii-c 9s. 

Howitt CA. M.) — An Art-Student in 
Muiiiili. Ry Anna Mauv Howitt. 2 
vols, post 8vo. price 14s. 

•• ^^nl^■ liu/JJrn fftnn fkf HrHnnr»» tif y-f mim w,« h*Tfr hait 
li<il<H-il h.iitiITMi<ik i-niiiiv :i:i.l ».•!'•■ itit, •«>«-!riMt-«rr.t »n.l i.ii- 
pliaii«-u*,.i>' l>ii» >>-imL- f il> i» \'.'i!.ii ii I «|HTi>'iii>- Nii *iiltf.ir 
i^i-iinm M'M-I,iiit '•■ u.i 'il ipii .!i<'inl«.<' injtr Miiit*, m ln-n- ; 
but a in/ UN ••'•/ ••! •Ixmr .m'. 'li I -.it*' iii.ili rMi*. W»n<irr, 
firl-!;!!!, Kiilii>li i uIIudh iwn. •■•*(-|i an-t « iiiinI riiin! on, Muiili n 
tran^ilioiit fr-iu tli- , i« lu.i'-j-ii- ini.! inthili- 1" lli^ |>l.t\rul an<l 
fiiiiili.tr, «rfni-< i-I miIikI-i' I>I>-ii-1iiI with tliou- uf linmi-iitir 
DfttArian lifi*. k«>fp (in* rr.iiirr iii a ii-r|wtu«l |i.iitU-ilution uf itn* 
Xh\t •tuJcnl'M >iwn pi'nuim- rnJoyincntH " Ulwbe. 

Howitt. -The Children's Year. By Mary 

Howitt. Wit h I'our I llnst nit ions, engraved 
by Jobn Al)'>olon, from Originnl IVsigiib by 
Anna Mauy Howitt. Square IGino. price us. 

William Howitt's Boy's Country Book ; 

Being llio Koal Tiife of u CV)untry l»oy, 
vrritt-en bybi:i.feclf; exliiMling nlltlie Amii^o- 
inent.<4, IMi-asiire.-*, and i*ur>uits of CUiltlren 
in the Count rj'. Xcw Kdition; with 40 
Woi.»deulrf. Feji. Svo. pi'icc Us. 

Howitt. — The Rural Life of England. 

J?y Wir-LiAM IfinvrTT. New Ktliiion, eor- 
reeted and ivvised; with Woodcut i* l»y 
Bewif'k and Wil!ianii« : Uniform with Vts /.r 
to Rfiuixik'ihlc Places. Medium 8vo. 2Ir*. 



Howitt.— Visits to Romaikable Places; 

OM Hall:*, Jhilth'-b"iehlH,andSeeno9ilhisti'a- 
tivc of Striking J^H-tsn^'OH in Engli:«li .Ilintory 
and i*octry. By Willi \m Howitt. Ke\v 
EcUtion, witli 40 Woodeuts. AJeiiium 8vo. 
l)ri('0 21 8. 

SECOND SERIES, chiefly In the 

Coimties of Norlliuintn'rlMnd and Durliam, 
with a Stroll along the Border. With up- 
>»Mn]b of 1(> W(»odeuls. Medium 8vo. 21s. 

Hudson.— Plain Directions for Making 

Wills in Coid'urmity with the Law: with a 
clear Exposition of the J-aw relating to the 
distribution of Personal E>tate in the ease 
of lutvstaey, two Form-, of Wills, and nmeli 
useful information. By J. C. Ilr dson, Esq., 
late of the Legacy Duty OfTico, London. 
New and enlarged Edition ; including the 
provisions of tho Wills Act Amendment 
Act of 1852 (introduced by Lord St. 
Leonard^). Fcp. 8vo. price &. Gd. 



Hudson. — The Exccut( 
J. C. IIri>sox. Esq. X 
Edition; with the A:M:t 
for piiyini^ SiiciVB.s'ii.ni Du- 
\iy:v\\ ui.iler WilN nn-l 
Table for lindiiiir tho Vnluf 
the Amount ot"^ l.ct;?try an: 
thereon. Fop. Svo. pri^.v 

Humboldt's Aspects of \ 

lattnl, with llit* Author? ai 
Sadixe. New Kdition. 
or in 2 vols. 3». Cd. oae 
each, sewed. 

Humboldt's Cosmos. Ti 

the Author* ti authority. 
Yob. I. and II. IOuio.'Hj 
sewed; 3s. 6cl. cneh, rhuh 
12s. 6d. each, cloth. Vo 
128. (>d. cloth : or in IOmic 
Bcwefl, 38. 6d. cloth ; and I 
4s. elotb. 

Humphreys.— Sentiments 

Sliaks]>eare: A Cln.^silifii S" 
I)efiniti(nis, l)o!?iTiiitu>u.-J, a 
able Paeis.'igcs^ in .Ssuik^pv 
Pwms. Witli an olalxT.^ 
bonier in the cii.im •ten''t 
Elizabethan Pfriotl, niasjiv 
and otlu^r Einb: l!i>!iinei]t 
ex.tutol by II. >'. HlmI' 
post Svo. price 21 9. 

IndiLstrial Instruction.—! 

the CVinnuiltee npi»ointod I 
the Soeiety of Arts ti> : 
Suhjei-t of Imlustrial In?! 
the Evidence. 8vo. i"»ri«v5s 

Jameson. — A Coininonpl 

Thoughts, Memories, tind 1 
nndlSeleeled. Part 1. Ei1:ic: 
Part 11. Liti-ratun* and , 
Jameson. Witli Eiehin^s 
graving-. J^quart- crown 8vo 

Mrs. Jameson's Legends 

and Martyrs. Forming thi 
iSttrrcd ami hegeitcLtry Art. ; 
with numerous Woodeut>, t 
by the Author. Square crow: 

Mrs. Jameson's Legends of 

Orders, as n*presented in 
Forming the Seeontl Serie.^ 
Legeiitiary At, Second Ed 
and enlarged ; with 11 El 
Author, and 88 Woodcuts. 
Svo. price 28s. 
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uneson's Legends of the Madonna, 

irescnted iu tho Fine Arts. Formiu;; 
?hird Series of Sacred and Lei/endarg 
With 55 Drawings by tho Autlior, and 
Vood Engravings. Square crown 8vo. 
28a. 



Jeflfre3r's Contributions to The 

lorgh Review. A New Edition, coni- 
in One Volume, with a l*oi*trait en- 
i by llenrv Robinson, and a Vignolte 
of Cmigcrook engraved by J. C'oiiaen. 
crown 8vo. 21s. cluUi ; or SOs. cidf. 

• Also a LI13RARY EDITiOX, iii 3 
Sto. price 42s. 



Jeremy Taylor's Entire Works : 

Life by ijisliop Ukuku. Kcvised and 
ted by tlie Rev. Cuaules Paue Kdkn, 
V of Oriel CJollege, Oxford. In Ton 
lies. VoL. 11. to X. 8vo price Ilulf-a- 
II each —Vol. I. coni|)ri.««ing Bishop 
*a Life of Jeremy Taylor, extended by 
iitor, ii nearly readij. 



)n.— A New Dictionary of Geo- 

]^, Descriptive, Physical, Stulistiial, and 
rical: Fonning a complete General 
leer of the World. l>y Aiexandku 
I JouxsTox, F.K.S.E., F.R.G.S., 
., Greograplier nt Edinburgli in Ordi- 
Lo Her Majesty. In One Volume of 
pages; comprising nearly 50,000 
J of Places. 8vo. price 36s. cloth j or 
3und in russia, 41s. 



I.— The Saxons in England : A 

•y of the English Commonwealth till 
.•riod of the Norman Conquest. 13y 
Mitchell Kemblk, M.A.,F.C.P.S., 
I vols. 8vo. price 2Ss. 



\ Collection of Hymns and Psalms 

iiblio and Private Worship. New 
n ; including a New Supplement by 
(oY. Edmund KLell, M.A. 18mo. 
4b. cloth ; or 'Is. Gd. roan. — The 
.EMXNT, separately, price Eightpenco. 

uid Spence's Introduction to 

\o\q^ \ or, Elements of the Natural 
y oflnsoctB : Comprising an account 
ious and useful Insects, of their Meto- 
OSes, Food, Stratagems, Habitations, 
es, Motions, Noit-es, Hybernation, 
!t, &c. Now Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 
latos, price Sis. 6d. 



Eirby.-The Life of the Rev. WUliaiii 

Kirby, M.A., F.R.S., F.L.S., Ac., Rector of 
Barham ; Author of one of the Bridgewater 
Treatises, and Joint- Author of the Intro- 
duction to Entomology. By tho Rev. John 
Fbesmut, M. a., Rector of Ashwicken, Nor- 
folk, and Rural Dean. With Portrait, Vig- 
nette, and Facsimile. Sto. price ISs. 

Laing's (S.) Observations on the Social 

and Political State of Denmark and the 
Duchies of Sleswick and Holstein in 1851 : 
Being the Third Scries of Notet of a Traveller, 
8vo; price ISs. 

Laing's (S.) Observations on the Social 

and Political Stato of the European People 
in 1848 and 1849 : Beuig the Second Series 
of Notei of a Traveller, 8vo. price 14fl. 

Dr. Latham on Diseases of the Heart 

Lectures on Subjects connected with Clinical 
Medicine : Diseases of the Heart. By P. M. 
Latuajt, M.D., Physician Extraordinary to 
tho Queen. New Edition. 2 yob. 12mo. 
price lOs. 

Mrs. B. Lee's Elements of Natural His- 
tory ; or, First Principles of Zoology : Com- 
prising the Principles of Classification, inter- 
spersed with amusing and instructive Ac- 
counts of tho most remarkable Animals. 
New Edition, eidarged, with nmncrous addi- 
tional Woodcuts. Fcp. 8yo. price 7s. 6d. 

L. E. L.— The Poetical Works of Letitia 

Elizabeth Landon; comprising the Impro- 
viaatrice^ the Venetian Bracelet^ the Golden 
Violet^ the Ti-oubadoifr, and Poetical Remains. 
New Edition j with 2 Vignettes by R. Ddyle. 
2 vols. 16mo. lOs. cloth | morocco, 21s. 

Letters on Happiness, addressed to a 

Friend. By tho Author of Letters to My 
UnkTunon Diends, &c. Fcp. 8vo. price 6s, 



Letters to my Unknown Friends. By a 

JjADYy Author of Let fers on IlappineM. Fourth 
and cheaper Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 5s. 



Lindley.— The Theory of Horticulture ; 

Or, an Attempt to explain the principal 
Operations of Gardening upon Physiological 
Principles. By John Lindky, Ph.D. F.R.S. 
New Edition, revised and improved ; with 
Wood Engrayings. Svo. {In tAefrest, 
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NEW WOBES AHD NEW EDITIONS 



LABDMEB'S CABINET CTOLOP^IDU 

Of Hbtory, Biography, Liftentaro^ the Arts and Soienoes, Natural Uistoiy, and MannfiMtarw 
A Serial of Original Works by 



Sia John HaascHBi., 
Sia Jambs Mackintosh, 
RouKT South BY, 
Sib Datio Bbbwstbb, 



Thomas Kbightlbt, 
John Fokstbb, 
Sib Waltbb Scott, 
Thomas Moobb, 



Bishop Thiblwall, 
Thb Rev. O. R. Glbio, 
J. C. L. Db Sismondi, 
John Phillips, F.R.S. OJS. 



And othbb Eminbnt Wbitbb*. 

Complete in 183 toIs. fcp. 8to. with ViinieCte Titles, price, in cloth, Nineteen Guineas. 
TlM Woifes S4pmraUfy, in Sets or Series, price Three Shillings and Sixpence each Volamc 



A Lbi qf ik9 WoEKS compoiimff the Cabinbt Ctclopjbdia :— 



1. Beirs Histonr of Rnssla S toIs. 10s. fld. 

S. Bdl's Utss of British Poets.. 9 toIs. 7s. 

5. Breirster*s Optics 1 Tol.Ss.6d. 

4. Ckwley's Maritime and Inland 

DtsGovery 8?ols.l0s.fld 

6. Crowe's History of France. . . . S toIs. 10s. 6d. 

6. De Morgan on Probabilities . . 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

7. De Sismondi*s History of the 

Italian Bepnblica. lT0L8a.«d. 

•.Do 8tomondi*s FaU of the 

Roman Empire 3 vols. 7s. 

0. Donovan's Chemistry 1 voLSs.fld. 

10. Donovan's Domestic Economy ,3 vols. 7s. 

11. Donham's Spain and Portugal, 6 vols. 17s. fld. 

13. Dunham's Historyof Denmark, 

8weden,'and Norway S vols. lOs. fld. 

15. Dunham's History of Poland. . 1 vol. Ss. fid. 

14. Dunham's Germanic Empire. . S vols. lOs. fid. 

15. Dunham's Europe during the 

Middle Ages 4 vols. 14s. 

16. Dunham's British Dramatisti,3 vols. 7s. 

17. Dunham's Lives of Earlf 

Writers of Great Britain . . 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

16. Fergus's History of the United 

States 8vol8.7s. 

19. Fosbruke's Grecian and Roman 

Antiquities 3 vols. 7s. 

30. Flmrster's Lives of the SUtes- 

men of the Commonwealth, 5 vols. 17s. fld. 

31. Gleig's Lives of British Mill. 

tary Commanders. S vols. lOs. fld. 

38.Grattau's History of the 

Netherlands 1 voI.Ss.fld. 

SS. Henslow's BoUny 1 vol. Ss.fld. 

34. Henchers Astronomy 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

35. Herschel's Discourse on Na- 

tural Philosophy 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

36. History of Rome 3 vols. 7s. 

37. History of Switxerland 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

38. Holland's Manufactures in 

Metal 8vols.10s.fld. 

39. James's livesofFloreign States- 

men 5 vols. 17s. fld. 

80. KstersndLardner's Mechanics, I vol. Ss.Gd. 
SI. Keightley'sOutlinesof History,l vol. Ss. fld. 

83. I^rdner's Arithmetic i vol. Ss. fld. 

M. Lardoar's Geometry 1vol. Ss.fld. 



84. Lardneron Heat I vol. 8s. fld. 

SS. Lardner's HydrosUtics and 

Pneumatics lvoLSs.6d. 

88. Lardner and Walker's Electri- 
city and Magnetism 3 vols. 7a. 

87. Mackintosh, Forster, and 

Coartenay's Lives of British 

Statesmen 7 vols. 31s. fld. 

88. Mackintofth,WalUce,andBell'8 

History of Bngiand 10 vols. SSa. 

89. Montgomery and SheUey's 

eminent Italian, Spanish, 

and Portuguese Authors . 3 vols. 10s. fld. 

40. Moore's History of Ireland . . 4 vols. 14s. 

41. Nicolas's Chronok>gy of Hist. 1 voL Ss. fld. 
4X Phillips's Treatise on Geology, 3 vols. 7s. 
4S. Powell's History of Natural 

Philosophy lv01.Ss.6d. 

44. Porter's Treatise on the Manu- 

nufacture of Silk lvoLS8.6d. 

45. Porter's Manufactures of Por- 

celain and Glass lvoL8s.6d. 

4fl. Roscoe's British Lawyers .... 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

47. Scott's History of Scotland .... 3 vols. 7s. 

48. Shelley's Lives of eminent 

French Authors 3 vols. 7s. 

49. Shuckard and Swainson's Insects, 1 voL Ss. fld. 

60. Southey's Lives of British 

Admirals 5 vols. 17s.fldi 

61. Stebbing's Church History. ... 3 vols. 7s. 

53. Stebbing's History of the 

Reformation 3voIs.7s. 

68. Swainson's Discourse on Na- 
tural History I vol. Ss.fld. 

54. Swainson's Natural History 8c 

Classification of Animals . . 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

55. Swainsoii*s Habits & Instincts 

of Animals 1 vol. Ss. fld. 

66. Swainson's Birds 3 vols. 7s. 

57. Swainson's Fish, Reptiles, Ste. 3 vols. 7s. 

58. Swainson's Quadrupeds 1 vol. Ss.6d. 

59. Swainson's Shells and Shell-fish, 1 vol. Ss.6d. 

60. Swainson's Animals in Mena- 

grries lvol.S8.6d. 

61. Swainson's Taxidermy and 

Biography of Zoologists. ... 1 vol. Ss.6d. 

62. Thiriwoll's History of Greece. . 8 vols. 38s. 
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Dr. John Undley's Introduction to 

Botany. New Edition, with CorrectionB and 
oopioiis Additions. 2 toIb. 8to. with Six 
PktM and numerouB Woodcuts, price 24s. 

Unwood.— Anthologia Ozoniensis, sive 

Florilegium e liuibus poeticis diversorum 
Oxoniensium GnxM^is et Latinid dcccrptum. 
Curante Gulislmo Lin wood, M.A. JEdia 
Christi Alummo. 8to. price lis. 

Dr.Little onDeformities.— On the Nature 

and Treatment of Defoniiities of the Uumnn 
Frame. By W. J. Little, M.D., Physician 
to the London Hospital, Founder of the 
Boyal Orthopfedio Uoupital. &c. With 160 
Woodcuts and Diagrams. 8to. pric>c 15s. 

** Dr. Little's labours have larfi;ely contributed to 
tbe extension and perfection of the modem 
methods of healinf^ the deforniitios of the human 
flnune. In all that relates to the patholog^y and 
care of these affections he is second to none as an 
aathority, and the preccnt edition will enhance 
bis already hi^h reputation. We unreservedly 
oouBBend Dr. Little^s production as tbe best 
treatise on the subject in any lanKusfce.'' 

Thk Lancbt. 

Litton.— The Church of Christ, in its 

Idea, Attributes, and Ministry : With a 
particular Reference to the Controversy on 
the Subject between Komanibts and Pro- 
tflrtantfl. By the Ker. Edward Abtuub 
IilTTOK, M.A., Vico-rrincipai of St. Edmund 
HaU, Oxford. Svo. price IGs. 

Lorimer'B (C.) Letters to a Young Master 

Mariner on some Subjects connected with 
hii caUing. Now Edition. Fcp. 8to. 6s. Gd. 

London's Self-Instruction for Young 

Gardeners,Foresters,BaiIilis,L(:v.u Stewards, 
and Farmers ; in Arithmetic-, iiook-keeping, 
Geometry, Meusuratiiii, Practical Trigono- 
iiiGtiy,Meohanic8,Laiid-Survcying,Lcvclliug, 
PUuming and M.i[>ping, Architectural Draw- 
ing, and Isomctrical Projection andPorspec- 
tiTe : With Examples shew^ing their applica- 
tions to Hortici-.lture and Agricultural Pur- 
poses ; a Men oir, Portrait, and Woodcuts. 
8to. price 7s. 6d. 

London's Encyclopaedia of Gardening; 

oasnprisinethe Theory ant.! Practice of Hor- 
ticulture, Floriculture, Arboriculture, and 
Landscape Gardening: Including aU the 
latest improvements ; a (General History of 
Qardening in all Countries; a Statistical 
View of its Present State ; and Suggestions 
for ita Future Progress in the Britibh Isles. 
With many hundrcil Woodcuts. New Edi- 
tion, corrected and iniprovcd by Mrs. 
LOUDOV. 8to. price &0s. 



London's EncyclopsBdia of Trees and 

Shrubs; or, the Arboretum et FrutUetum 
BritannieuM abridged : Containing the Hardy 
Trees and Shrubs of Great Britain, Nativo 
and Foreign, Scientiflcally and Popularly 
Described ; with their Propagation, Culture, 
and Uses in the Arts ; ana with Engravings 
of nearly all tlie Species. Adapted for the 
use of Nurserymen, G^rdeners,and Foresters. 
With about 2,000 Woodcuts. 8to. x)rice50s. 

Loudon's EncyclopsBdia of Agriculture : 

comx)rising the Theory and Practice of tho 
Valuation, Transfer, Laying-out, Improvo- 
ment, and Management of Landed Property, 
and of the Cultiration and Economy of tho 
Animal and Veg|ctable Productions of Agri- 
culture; Including aU the latest Improve- 
ments, a general llistoiy of Agriculture in 
all Countries, a Statistical View of its present 
State, and Suggestions for its future progress 
in the British Isles. New Edition; with 
1,100 Woodcuts. Svo. price GOs. 

Loudon's EncyclopsBdia of Plants, in- 
cluding all wliich are now found in, or 
have been introduced into, Ghreat Britain: 
Giving their Natural History, accompanied 
by such descri])tions, engraved figures, and 
eicnicntary details, as may enable a beginner, 
who is a mere English reader, to discover 
tlie name of every Plant which he may find 
in flower, and acquire all the information 
respecting it which is useful and interesting. 
New Edition, corrected throughout and 
brought down to the year 1854, by Mrs. 
LorDOU and Geobqe Don, Esq., F.L.S. &c.y 
Svo. [/» tke Spmng. 

Loudon's Encyclopedia of Cottage, 

Farm, and Villa Architecture and Furniture: 
containing numerous Designs, from the Villa 
to the Cottage and the Form, including Form 
Houses, Farmeries, and other Agricultural 
Buildings; Country Inns, Public Houses, 
and Parochial Schools; with tlio requisite 
Fittings-up, Fixtures, and Furniture, and 
a])propriate Ofliccs, GKirdcns, and Gbrden 
Scenery' : Each Design accompanied by 
Analytical and Critical Kcmarks. New 
Edition, edited by Mrs. Loudon ; with more 
than 2,000 Woodcuts. Svo. price GSs. 

Loudon's Hortus Britannicus ; or, Cata- 
logue of all the Plants indigenous to, culti- 
vated in, or introduced into Britain. An 
entirely New Edition, corrected throughout; 
With a Supplement, including all the New 
Plants, and a New General Index to the 
whole Work. Edited by Mrs. Lousoif ; 
assisted by W. H. Baxter and David 
WooBTKB. 8vo. pribe 31s. 6d.— The SUP- 
PLEMiUiT separately, price 14b. 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



Mrs. London's Amatenr Gardener's 

Calendar: Boing a Monthly Guide as to 
what should bo avoided as well as what 
sliould be done, in a Garden in each Alonth ; 
with plain Kulos Jiok> to do what is requisite ; 
Directions for Lading Out and i'lauting 
Kitclien and Flower Gardens, Pleasure 
Grounds, and Shrubberies: and a short 
Account, in e:ich Alonth, of the (jundrui>e<1s, 
Birtls, and Insects then nio:*t injuriuus to 
Gardens. IGnio. » ith Woodcut e, price Ts.Gd. 

Mrs. London's Lady's Country Compa- 
nion ; or, IIow to enjoy a Country Lif^ 
nationally. Fourth Edition ; with Plates 
and Wood Engravings. Fcp. 8vo. price 5s. 

Low.— A Treatise on the Domesticated 

Animals of thclfritish Islands: Con)])rehend- 
ing the Natural and Economical Ilibtory of 
Siiecics and Varieties ; the J)i^eription of 
the Properties of external Form ; and Obser- 
vations on flio Principles and l*ractiee of 
lJn;eding. By D. LuW, Esq., F.U.S.E. 
With Wood Engravings. 8vo. price 25s. 

Low.— Elements of Practical Agricnlture ; 

comprchendinc: the Cultivation of Plants, the 
Husbandry of the Domestic Animals, and 
the Economv of tlie Farm. B v D. Low, Esq. 
F.R.S.E. New Edition ; with '200 WoodcuU. 
8vo. price 2l8. 

Macaulay.— Speeches of the Right Hon. 

T. B. Macaulay, M.P. Corrected by Him- 
BELP. 8vo. price I2s. 

Macanlay. — The History of England 

from* the Accession of James II. Py 
Tii03krA8 Uahinoton Macaulay. New 
Edition. Vols. I. and II. 8vo. price 82s. 

Mr. Macanlay's Critical and Historical 

Essays contributed to The Edinburgh 
Beview. Four Editions, as follows : — 

1. LiBBAUY Edition (the Seventh)^ in 

3 Tols. Syo. price SGs. 

2. Complete in One Volume, with Por- 

trait and Vignette. Sqiuire crown 
Syo. price 21 s. cloth ; or SOs. calf. 

3. A New Edition, in 8 yoIb. fcp. Sfo. 

price 2Is. 

^ People's Edition, in course of publi- 
cation, crown Sto. in Weekly Num- 
bers at IJd. and in 7 Monthly Parts, 
price One Shilling each. 

Macanlay.— Lays of Ancient Borne, with 

lYry and the Armada. By Thomas 
Baoington MACArLAT. Kew Edition. 
IGmo. price 4s. 6d. cloth; or lOs. 6d. 
bound in morocco. 



I Mr. Macanlay's Lays of Ancient BomsL 

With numerous Illustrations, Original and 
from the Antique, drawn on Wood ly 
George Scarf, Jun., and engraved bj Sanwd 
Williams, ^ew Edition. Fcp. 4to. price 
2Is. boards ; or 42s. bound in morocca 

Macdonald. -Tilla Verocciiio; or, tki 

Youth of Leonardo da Vinci : A Tak. By 
the late Diana Louisa Macdovald. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 6». 

Sir James Mackintosh's History of Eng- 
land from the Eurhoat Times to the final 
Establishment of the Refon tuition. Beir^g 
that portion of the Uhfoitf of Enghnd puV- 
lished in Dr. LanhuVs Cthiyff/ Cye'ofifdU 
which was coufributtrd by Sir James XliCK" 
iNTOSn. Library Ediliuii, iwieCil bf tbs 
Author^s Son. 2 vols. 8ro. price 21s. ' 

Mackintosh. — Sir James Mackintosh'^ 

Miscclbujous Worts : Int-huiing liis Con- 
tributions to The Edinburgh iieview. A 
New Edition, complete in One Volume; 
with Portrait and Vignette. Square crown 
8vo. price 21s. cloth ; or SOs. bound iucilH 

M'Culloch. — A Dictionary, Practical, 

Theoretical, and Historical, of Coinuiem 
and Commercial Narigation. Ilhii-tratal 
with Maps and Pbns. Hy J. K. M'CrLLOCH, 
Epq. New Edition (1854), adapted to the 
Prci^ent Time ; and ciu bracing n lar^i^c inata 
of new and important Infonnntiun in n-gard 
to the Trade, Commercial Law, and >ian- 
gat ion of this and other Countries. 8va 
price 50s. cloth ; lialf-russin, 55s. 

M'Culloch.-A Dictionary, Geographical, 

Stutistical, and Historical, of the r.irioai 
Countries, Plact»8, and princiral ^'atll^I 
Objects in the World. Bv J. B.M'CrixoCB. 
Esq. Illustrated with Six lar^e Ma^is. Sf* 
Edition; with a Supplement, comprido; 
the Population of Great Britain from tts 
Census of 1851. 2 yoIb. 8vo. }>rice 63k 

M'Culloch.— An Account, Descriptift 

and Statistical, of the Britbh Empiict 
Exhibiting its Extent, Physical Capacities 
PopuUtion, Industry, and Civil and Keli^N* 
Institutions. By J. B. M'CrLLOCH, £*!• 
New Edition, corrected, enlarged, wodgna^ 
improred. 2 voLb. 8vo. price 42t. 

Maitland.— The Church in the Gito- 

oombs : A Description of the Prixnitirt 
Church of Borne. IllaBtrated l^ its Sepal- 
cliral Bemains. By the Ber. Chaxi0 
Maitlaio). Now Edition ; with nmn 
Woodcuts. 8to. price 14fl. 
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Mrs. Marcet's Gonversatfons on Chemis- 

trj, in which the ElemcnU of that Soienco 
are familinrly expluinecl and illustrated by 
Exi)erimentd. ^ow Edition, enlarged and 
improved. 2 vols. fcp. 8vo. price l-ls. 

Hn. Marcet's Conversations on Natural 

Fhilosonhy, in which the Elements of 
thai Science are familiarly explained. New 
Edition, enlarged and corrected; with 23 
Plotee. Fcp. 8?o. price 10a. 6d. 

Mrs. Marcet's Conversations on Political 

Eoonomy, in which the Klcmenta of that 
Science are familiarly explained. Kew 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 7s. 6d. 



Mrs. Marcet's Conversations on Vege- 
table Physiology ; comprelicndini; the Ele- 
ments of Sotany, with thoir Applicati(m 
to Agriculture. 'Sevr Edition ; with 4 
Plates. Fcp. 8vo. price Us. 

Mrs. Marcet's Ccnversations on Land 

and Water. New Edition, revised and 
oorrectcd; willi a colourod Map, shewing 
the coni])arjt ive Altitude of Mountains. 
Pep. Bvo. price 5s. 6d. 

Martineau, - Church liistory in England : 

lieing a Sketch of tlio Iiistorv of the Church 
of England from the F.arlii:6t Time:* t^^ tlie 
Period of the K»;forniation. l>y the Eev. 
Abtuvr M auxin j;.4L', ^f.A. late Fellow of 
Trinity College, Cam bridge. 12nio. price 6s. 

Maunder's Biograpliical Treasury ; con- 
sisting of Memoirs, Sketches, and brief 
liotices of above 12,000 Ennnent Persons of 
All Ages and Nations, from the Earliest 
Period of History'; forming a m*w and coin- 

?leto Dictionary of L'niversal IJiograpliy. 
'he Eighth Edition, rcvi'ied throuj^hout, 
and brought down to the close of tlie year 
1853. Fcp. 8vo. 10.*. cU>th ; bound in roan, 
12b. i calf lettered, 128. Gd. 

Maunder's Historical Treasury; com- 

Drising a General Introductory Outhue of 
Universal Ilistory, Ancient and Modem, 
and a Series of separate Histories of every 
principBl ^iation that exists; their Kise, 
Progress, and Present Condition, the Moral 
and Social Character of their respective in- 
habitants, their Keligion, Manners and Cus- 
toina,&c. &e. New Edition; revised through- 
out and brought down to the Present Tiinc. 
Fop.8vo. 10:>. cloth ; roan, 12.-. ; calf, 12.'*. 6d. 



Maunder's Scientific and Literary Trea- 
sury : A new and popular Encyclopicdia of 
Science and the Belles-Lettrcd ; including 
all Branches of Science, and every subject 
connected with Literature and Art. New 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 10s. cloth ; bound 
in roan, 12s. ; calf lettered, 129. 6d. 

Maunder's Treasury of Natural History ; 

Or, a Popular Dictionary of Animated 
Nature : In which the Zoological Character- 
istics that distinguish the ditlerent Classes, 
Genera, and Species, are combined with a 
variety of intercstuig Information illustrative 
of the Habits, Instincts, and Gknend Eco- 
nomy of the Animal Kingdom. With 900 
Wood(?ut8. New Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 
10s. cloth ; roan, 12s. ; calf, 12s. Gd. 

Maundei^'s Treasury of Knowledge, and 

liibrary of Refen^nce. Comprising an Eng- 
lish Dictionary and Grammar, an Universal 
Gaz tteer, a (Classical Dictionary, a Chrono- 
logy, a Law Dictionary, a Synopsis of the 
l\vrage, numci*oua U8cful Tables, &c. The 
Twentiitli Kdition, ciircfully n^vised and 
corivctcd t hroughout : With some Additions. 
F<'p. 8vo. price 10s. cloth ; bound in roan, 
12s. ; calf lettered, 12s. 6d. 

Merivale. — A Histoiy of the Romans 

under the Emj^ire. Hy the Rev. Charles 
Mekivalk, B.D., late Fellow of St. John's 
College, Cambridge. Vols. I. and II. 8vo. 
price 28s. J and Vol. III. price 1-ts. 

Merivale.- The Fall of the Roman Re- 
public- A Short History of the Last Cen- 
tury of tiie CoiUHn^nwcalth. By the Rev. 
CuAULES Mi:uiTALE, B.D , late Fellow of 
St. John's College, Cambridge. 12mo. 
price 78. 6(1. 

Merivale. — Memoirs of Cicero : A 

Trnnslalion of Cirero in hi* Leittrs^ by 
Brniard Kudolf Ahoken. Edited by the 
Ki'v. CuAULKS AlEiiiTALE, B.D. 12mo. 
[Jiiit reivltf, 

Milner's Histoiy of the Church of Christ. 

With Additions by the late Kev. Jbaac 
MiLNEii, \).\^., F.k.S. A ^cw Edition, 
revised, with additional Notes by the lUv. 
T. GBAyriFAM, B.D. 4 vols. 8vo. price 52s. 

James Montgomery's Poetical Works : 

Collwtivc I'MitinTi ; witlilhe Author's Auto- 
biograpliir.il Frifaoes. A New Etlitiun, 
complete in One Volume ; with Portrait and 
Vignette. Square crown 8vo. price 10s. Od. 
cloth ; morocco, 21s. — Or, in 4 vols. fcji. 
8vo. with Portrait, and Seven other Plates, 
price 2t>!*. cloth ; morocco, 3(»». 
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NEW WOBES AFD NEW EDITIONS 



Montgomery.— Original Hymns fbr Pab- 

lic, Social, and Private Derotion. By Jab. 
MoKTOOiOBT. 18mo. price 60. 6d. 

Moore. — Man and bis Motives. By 

OsoBaB Moons, M.D^ Member of the 
Royal Collie of Phyiioiaiis. TAird and 
eheai^ SdiUom, Fop. 8to. price 6b. 



Moore.— Tbe Power of tbe Soul over the 

Body, considered in relation to Health and 
Morals. By Gboboe Moobb, M.D., Member 
of tlie Boyal College of Physicians. Fifth 
and cheaper EdUiom, Fcp. 8to. price 68. 

Moore.— Tbe Use of the Body in relation 
to the Mind. By Gboboe Moobb, M.D., 
Member of the Royal College of PhysiciAns. 
J^rd and cheaper Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 68. 



Moore.— Health, Disease, and Remedy, 

familiarly and practically considered in a 
few of their relations to the Blood. By 
Obobob Moobb, M.D., Post 8to. price 
78. 6d. 



Moore.— Memoirs, Journal, and Corre- 

spondenoe of Thomas Moore. Edited by 
the Riffht Hon. Lobd John Russbll, M.P. 
With Portraits and Vignette Illustrations. 
Vols. I. to lY. post 870. price IDs. 6d. each. 

The Filth and Sixth Volnmes of 

MooBB*8 Mbhoibs, Joubnal, and CoB- 
BB8PONDBMCB, with Portraits of Lord John 
Russell and Mr. Corry, and Vignettes by 
T. Creswick, BJL. of Moore's Besidenoe at 
Paris and at Sloperton. Vols. V. and VI. 
post 8to. price 2l8. 

Thomas Moore's Poetical Works. Con- 
taining the Author's recent Introduction 
and Notes. Coniplete in One Volume ; with 
a Portrait, and a View of Sloperton Cottage. 
Medium 8to. price 21s. doth ; morocco, 42s. 

*«* Also a Kew and cheaper Issue of the 
First collected Edition of the aboTc, in 10 
Tols. fcp. 8to. with Portrait, and 19 Plates, 
price 358. 

Moore. — Songs, Ballads, a^d Sacred 

Songs. By Tuomab Moobb, Autlior of 
Lalli RookAt &c. First collected Edition, 
with Vi^ietto by R. Doyle. 16mo. price 
5s. cloth i 128. 6d. bound in morocco. 



Moore's Irish Melodies. New Edition, 

with the Autobiographical ProfiEU>e from the 
CollectiTc Edition of Mr. Moore's Poetical 
Woriu, and a Vignette Title by J). Maolise, 
B.A. 16mo. price 6s. doth ; 128. 6d. bound 
in morocco. 

Moore's Irish Melodies, ninstrated by 

D. Maclise, B. A. New and cheaper Edition 1 
with 161 Designs, and the whole of the 
Letterpress engraved on Steel, by F. P. 
Becker. Super-royal 8to. price 31s. 6d. 
boards ; bound in morocco, £2. 128. 6d. 

The Original EdiUon of the tCbow, 

in imperial Svo. price 638. boards ; morocco, 
£4. 14a. 6d. ; proofs, £6. 63. boards,— wa^ 
tiill be had, 

Moore's Lalla Bookh: An Oriental 

Bomance. Now Edition, with the Auto- 
biographical Preface from the CoUeotive 
Edition of Mr. Moore's Poetical Works, and 
a Vignette Title by D. Maclise, B. A. 16mo. 
price 53. cloth ; 128. 6d. bound in morocoo. 

Moore's Lalla Rookh: An Oriental 

Bomance. With 13 highly.finished Steel 
Plates from Designs by Oorbould, Meadows, 
and Stephanoff, enfrraved under the super- 
intendence of the late Charles Heath. New 
Edition. Square crown 8fo. price 158. 
cloth I morocco, 28s. 

A few copies of the Original Edition, in 
royal Svo. price One Guinea, itiU remwu 

Morton.— A Manual of Pharmacy for the 

Student of Veterinary Medicine : Contain- 
ing the Subst^inces employed at the Royal 
Veterinary College, with an attempt at their 
Classification ; and the Pharmacopoeia of 
that Institution. By W. J. T. Mo«TOV» 
Professor of Chemistry and Materia Modica 
in the College. Ftftk Edition (1854). Fcp. 
8yo. price 10s. 

Moseley.— The Mechanical Principles of 

Engineering and Architecture. By the Ber. 
H. MoBSLBY, M.A., F.B.S., Professor of 
Natural Philosophy 'and Astronomy in 
King's College, London. Svo. price 24a. 

Mure.— A Critical History of the Lan- 
guage and Literature of Ancient Qreeoe. 
By WiLUAM MuBK, M.P. of CaldwelL 3 
vols. 8vo. price 368. 

Vol. IV. eompiialnir Blstorieal bita- 

rature firom the Bise of Prose Composition 
to the Death of Herodotus. 8to. with 
Map, price 15s. 
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Murray's EncyclopsBdia of Geography ; 

Compnaing a complete Description of tho 
Sarth : Exhibiting its Belation to tho 
HosTcnly Bodies, its Plijsical Structure, the 
Natural History of each Ck>uiitry, and the 
Industry, Commerce, Political Institutions, 
and Civil and Social State of All Nations. 
Beoond Edition ; with 82 Maps, and upwards 
of 1,000 other Woodcuts. 8vo. price GOs. 

Neale.—" Risen from the Ranks;" or, 

Conduct vergit^ Caste. By the Rev. Erskine 
Nealu, M.A., Rector of Kirton, SutFolk 
Fcp. 8vo. price Gs. 

Neale.— The Richesthat bring 00 Sorrow. 

By the Rev. Erskine Nealk, M.A., Rector 
of Kirton, Snfl'olk. Fcp. 8vo. price Gs. 

Neale.— The Earthly Resting Places of 

the Just. By the Rev. Euskine Neale, 
M.A. Rector of Kirton, Siillolk. Fcp. 8vo. 
with Woodcuts, price 7s. 

Neale.— The Closing Scene; or, Chris- 
tianity aud InfidcHty contrasted in the Ln^t 
Hours of Iteniarkiil)le Persons. By the 
Rev. FIitsKiNK Neale, AI.A., K^-etor of 
Kirton, Suilblk. New Kditions of tlie Firt«t 
. and Second Series. 2 volrt. f^p. 8vo. price 
128. i or sc])arately, Gs. each. 



Newman. — Discourses addresssd to 

Mixed CongregHtionu. By John IIbnrv 
JNbwman, Priest of the Oratory of St. Philij) 
Neri. Second Edition. 8vo. price 12s. 

Lieutenant Osborn's Arctic Journal. 

Stray Leaves from an An^tic Journal ; or. 
Eighteen Months in the Polar Regions in 
Search of Sir John Franklin's Expedition. 
By Lieut. Siiebaud Osbokx, R.N., C.'oni- 
manding U.M.S.V. Pioneer. With Map and 
Four coloured Plates. Post 8vo. price liis. 

Owen Jones.— Flowers and their Kindred 

Thoughts : A Series of Stanzas. By Marv 
AlTNE Bacon. With l>eautifid IlluM rat ions 
of Flowers printed in Colojirs by Owen 
Jones. Imperial 8vo i)rice 31s. Gd. elegant ly 
bound in calf. 

Owen. — Lectures on the Comparative 

Anatomy and Physiology of the Invertebrate 
Animals, delivered at tiie Royal College of 
Suiigcons in 1843. By Ricuamd Owen, 
F.K.S., Hunterian Professor to the College. 
New Edition, corrected. 8vo. with Wood 
Engravings. [^[n the prett. 
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Professor Owen's Lectures on the Com- 
parative Anatomy and Physiology of the 
Vertebrate Animus, delivered at tho Roval 
College of Surgeons in 18-14 and 184G. With 
numerous Woodcuts. Vol. 1. 8vo. price 14s. 

The Complete Works of Blaise Pascal. 

Translated from the Freiurh, with Memoir, 
Tntrotluctions to the various Works, Edito- 
rial Notes, and Appendices, by Geouge 
Pkarce, Esq. 3 vols, post Svo.'with Por- 
trait, 25s. 6d. 

voii. I. p.%nr.%T/R PROvi^vriAi. i.kt- 

\tn: «itli M. VUli'iuaiii • >U«aj nn Piuical prt-flxfHi.and anrw 
Memoir. Pofct hw. Portrait, m. 6il. 

VOIi. 3. PAi«C.%li'8 TIIOVUHTN 0!V RK- 

lici<>c and Cvitlcnrcn of OirititiAnitv, with Ail(Jiii(m«, Irum 
Original MSS. : rn>in M. FaoK/tic'h F>ition. VouX i^\^^, b*. M 

VOL. a. PANCAL'S MINCKI.IiA.\E01JH 

^V^itin;:^«,('l)rre^p<lnlU■IUf>. I)«-tAiiufri'hoiu{ht*, &c : frum M. 
KxiiKeru'ii htUtion. I'tnt *»vu. S» tid. 

Captain Peel's Travels in Nuhia.— A Ride 

through the Nubian Desert. By Captain 
\V. Peel, R^, Post ii\o. with a Route 
Map, price Ss. 

Pereira's Treatise on Pood and Diet: 

With Observations on the Dietetical Regimen 
suited for Disordered States of the Digestive 
Organs ; and an Account of the Dietaries of 
some of the principal Metropolitan and other 
Kstablishinents for Paupers, Lunatics, Cri- 
niinaltf. Children, the Sick, Ac. 8vo. IGs. 

Peschel's Elements of Physics. Trans- 
lated from the Ocrninn, with Not^^s, by 
K. West. With Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
3 vols. fcp. 8vo. 21s. 

Peterborough.— A Memoir of Charles 

Arordnunt, ICarl of Ptt.rrborongh and Mon- 
mouth : Wit) I Selcitions from his Correspon- 
dence. By the Author of llochelaga^ Sic. 
2 \ols. po->t 8vo. price 18s. 

Phillips.— A Guide to Geology. By John 

PlnUips. xM.A. F.K.S. F.O.S., Deputy Reader 
in Gcoh>gy in the University of Oxford ; 
Honorary Member of the lm(H!rial Academy 
of Sciences of Moscow, &c. Fourth Edit ion, 
competed to the PnvtMit Time; with 4 
Plates. Fcp. 8vo. jjricc 5s. 

Phillips's Elementary Introduction to 

Mincralog}'. A ^New Edition, with extensive 
Alterations and Additions, by 11. J. Bkooku, 
F.R.S., F.a.S.; oud W. H. Miller, M.A., 
F.C+S., Professor of Mineralogy in the 
University of Cambriilge. With numerous 
Wood Engravings. Post 8vo. price 18«. 

D 
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NEW WORKS Axn> NEW EDITIONS 



PhilttpB.— ngores and Desorlptioiui of i 

the PalMMoic Fotflils of Cornwall, Devon, 
and Wert Somerset } obeerred in the oourse 
of the Ordnance Qeologtcal Survo.y of that 
Distriot. By JoHX Phillii»b, F.R.S. F.Q.S. 
fto. 8to. with 60 Platot, price 98. 

Captain Portlock's Report on the Geology 

of the County of Londonderry', and of Parts 
of Tyrone and Fermanagh, examined and 
described under the Authority of the Master- 
Qoneral and Board of Ordnance. 8to. with 
48 Plates, price 24s. 

Power's Sketches in New Zealand, with 

Pen and Pencil. From a Journal kept in 
that Country, from July 1816 to June 1848. 
With PUtes and Woodcuts. Post 8to. 128. 

Pohnan's Vade-mecum of Fly-Fishing 

for Trout j being a complete Practical Trea- 
tise on that Branch of the Art of Angling ; 
with plain and copious Instructions for the 
Manufacture of Artificial Flics. Third 
Edition, with Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. price Cs. 

Pycroffs Course of English Beading, 

adapted to erery Taste and Capacity : With 
Literary Anecdotes. New and cheaper 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. price 58. 

Dr. Beece's Medical Guide; for the Use 

of the Clergy, Heads of Families, Schools, 
and Junior Medical Praetiticueit) : Com- 
prising a complete Modern Dispensatory, 
and a Practical Treatise on the distinguishing 
Symptoms, Causes, Prerontiou, Ciuv and 
Palliation of the Diseases uicident to the 
Human Frame. With the hitest Discoveries 
in the different departments of the Ucaliug 
Art, Materia Medica, &c. Seventeenth 
Edition, corrected and enlarged by the 
Author's Son, Dr. H. Rkeck, M.R.C.S. &c. 
8vo. price 128. 

Rich's niustrated Companion to the 

Latin Diotionaryand Greek Lexicon : Form- 
ing a Glossary of all the WokIh rc,>res*jnting 
Visible Objects connected with the Arts, 
ManuCscturea, and E very-day Life of the 
Ancients. With Woodcut licproscnt^tions 
of nearly 2000 Objects from the Antique. 
Post 8vo. i)rico 21s. 

Sir J. Richardson's Journal of a Boat 

Voyage through Rujiert's Land and the 
Arctic Sea, in StMurch of the Discovery Sliips 
under Command of Sir John Franklin. With 
an Appendix on the Physical Geography of 
Nortu America ; a Map, Plates, and Wood- 
cuts. 2 vols. 8vo. price 31s. 6d. 



Biohardson (OaptaInX— 1 

or, the Art of Riding md J 

adapted to the GnicUmoe of I 

tlemen on tlie Road and intheFieldi Wlh 

Instructions forBreakinff-in OoltaandTflM ■ 

Horses. By Captain Bichabdmv, kit « 

the 4th Light Dragoons. Willi • Im 

Rngrayings. Square orown 8vo. priet Ul 



** Plain, well-arranged directiona to tbt 
in horsemanship, ftom mountiiig up ta hmi 
and to baying or breakinsr^n a bona. ■v^ttTj 
shews the experienced noraemana * 
notbinir bat what is actaallT ncecs 
attain that disregards repetition or miaa 

BraoTAiMi 



Biddle's Complete Latin-] 

English-Latin Dictionary, for the use d 
CoUeges and Schools. New and drnpr 
Edition^ revised and corrected. Sra SIi. 

C The EngUsh-Laiin Dictionaiy.fk 
Separately lTheLatin-EngliahI>icti«-iy,llfc 

Riddle's Copious and Critical I^tttft- 

Engluh Lexicon, founded on the C 
Latm Dictionaries of Dr. William 
New Edition. Poet 4to. prise Sla. 6d. 

Biddle's Diamond Latin-En^ish Die- 

tionary : A Guide to the Meaning, Qualilj; 
and right Accentuation of Latin CLmobiI 
Words. Royal 32mo. pric«.» 4a. 

Bivers's Bose-Amateor's Guide ; eontalB- 

ing ample Descriptions of aU the finekadiqg 
varieties of Roses, regularly claased in thor 
respective Famihes; their History lai 
mode of Culture. Kew Edition. Fop.8TO.fe 



Dr. E. Robinson's Greek and 

Lexicon to the Greek Testament. JL3m 
Edition, revised and in great part la-writlM. 

8vo. price 18s. 

" Take it a« a whole, for soundn««a of tlMOtaflh 
extent or scliolHrithip, the philosopfay of ia 
analysis, aud the beauty of its arranKCBKaLtt^ 
lexicon, whi!e in the ■ uiodest lanic^ia{(e sf M 
auilior * an unpretending memorial af tlw tMi 




(lay is not lik.l> t» be suntaascd in valae, a u s tai h. 
ana complelf nt* »»." 

Kkit. and Fua. Kvanoklical Rbviiv< 



Boby.— Bemains, Legendaiy k PMtM 1 

of John Roby, Author of Traditumi 9f^i 
easAire, With a Sketch of hia LiMfaiyUBl 
and Character by his Widow ; and a BbpF 
trait. Post 8vo. price 10s. 6d. 
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Bogtra.— EBsays selected from Contrlbn- 

tioiM to the Edinburgh Beriew. By Henby 
Boons. 2 Tols. 8to. price 248. 

Or. Boget'a Thesaurus of English Words 

and Phrases Classified and arranged so as to 
IkoilitAte tho Expression of Ideas and assist 
in Literary Composition. New Edition, re- 
Tiaed and enlarged. Medium 8vo. price lie. 

Bowton's Debater : A Series of complete 

Debates, Outlines of Debates, and Questions 
ton Discussion ; with ample References 
to tho best Sources of Inforniution on 
each particular Topic. New Edition. Fcp. 
8to. price 6s. 

Letters of Rachel Lady Russell. A New 

Bdition, including several unpubliBlRHl fji^t- 
ten, together with those edited by Miss 
Bebuy. With Portraits, Vignettes, and 
Fa(»iniUo. 2 toIs. post 8to. price 15s. 

The Life of William Lord Russell. By 

the Bight Hon. Lord JoiiN KvdSKLL, M.P. 
The Fourth Edition, complete in One 
Volume J with a Portrait engraveil on Steel 
by S. BeUin, from the original by Sir Peter 
Loly at Wobum Abbey. Post 8vo. IDs. 6d. 

8t John (the Hon. F.) — Rambles in 

Search of Sport, in Gennany, France, Italy, 
and Russia. By the Honourable Ferdinand 
8T John. With Four coloured Pktes. 
Pott 8to. price 9b. 6d. 

** A* prcttj and plcawnt a littk voltune of tpnitini; advrature 
•• BMd come from tli« hand of a d«vutMl koh uf Nimrod. The 
book ia a Terr nice b«N>k ; well got up and toatefull j illuatrated : 
and Uw fubNUncK nf it i» intemitinf;, bting a n:irrative of aptirt 
bf oaa who cuuld ri< hly arail himnclf of uniuoally bTourable 
opportuniUea, und whu>teUii bia atory cunvenationally and very 
i^TNabij " EmA. 

St John (H.)— The Lidian Archipelago ; 

Its History and Present State. By Hobace 
ST John, Author of The British Conqnuttt in 
India, &c. 2 vols, post 8vo. price 21s. 

St. John (J. A.)-'There and Back Again 
in search of Beauty. By James Augubtus 
St Joun, Author of Ins, an Eff^iitiau Fil- 
primage, &c. 2 vols, post 8to. pnco 21s. 

St John (J. A.)— The Nemesis of Power. 
By James Augustus ST John, Author of 
There and Back Jgain in Search of Beauty, 
Ac. Fcp. 8to. [Just ready. 

Mr. St John's Work on Egypt. 

Isis : An Egyptian Pilgrimage. By James 
Adqubtus St Johk. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 



The Saints our Example. By the Author 

of Letters to My Vnknoton Friends^ Ac. Fcp. 
Bfo. price 7s. 

Schmitz.— History of Greece, from the 

Earliest Times to the Taking of Corinth by 
tho Romans, B.C. 146, mainly based upon 
Bishop ThirlwalFs History of Greece. By 
Dr. Leonuakd Schmitz, F.B.S.E., Rector 
of tho High School of Edinburgh. New 
Edition. 12mo. price 78. 6d. 

A Schoolmaster's Difficulties at Home 

and Abroad : — 1. In regard to hid Calling ; 
2. In relation to Himself; 8. Asoonooming 
hisClmrgc; 4. About Committees; 6. With 
Pupil-Teachers ; 6. Touching Inspectors ; 
7. On tlie matter of Society ; 8. In prospect 
of the Future; and 9. Affoctuig Personal 
Belutions. Fcp. 8vo. price 4s. 6d. 

Sir Edward Seaward's Narrative of his 

Shipwreck, and consequent DiscOFcry of 
certain iHlunds in the Caribbean Sea : With 
a detail uf many extraordinary and highly 
interesting Events in his Life, from 1733 to 
1749, as written in liis own Diary. Edited 
by Jane Pobtkb. Third Edition ; 2 vols, 
post 8vo. 2l8.— An Abiudgmju(T, in 16mo. 
price 28. 6d. 

The Sermon on the Mount Printed on 

Silver ; with Picture Subjects, numerous 
Landscape and Illustrative Vignettes, and 
Illuminated Borders in Gold and Colours, 
designed expressly for this work by M. 
Lepelle du Bois-Gallaib, formerly em- 
ployed by the French Government on the 
great Work of Count Bastard. Square 
18mo. price in ornamental boards^ One 
Guinea ; or 31s. 6d. bound in moroooo. 

Self-Denial the Preparation for Easter. 

By the Author of Letters to my Uninoum, 
Friends, &o, Fcp. 8vo. price 2a. 6d. 

Sharp's New British Gazetteer, or Topo- 
graphical Dictionary of the British Islands 
ana Narrow Seas : Comprising concise Be- 
scriptions of about Sixty Thousand Pkoes, 
Seats, Natural Features, and Objects of Note^ 
founded on the best Authorities ; fidl Par- 
ticulars of the Boundaries, Registered Elec- 
tors, &c. of the Parliaments^ Boroughs ; 
with a reference under every name to the 
Sheet of the Ordnance Survey, as far as com- 
pleted ; and an Appendix, containing a 
General View of tho Resources of the United 
Kingdom, a Short Clironology, and an 
Abstract of certain Results of the Census of 
1851. 2 vols. 8vo. price £2. 16s. 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



SewelL — Amy Herbert By a Lady. 

Edited by the Rev. William Skwell, B.D. 
Fellow and Tutor of Exeter College, Oxford. 
New Edition. Fcp. Sto. price 6b. 

SewelL- The Earl's Daughter. By the 

Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by the Rer. 
W. Sbwell, B.D. 2 vols. fcp. 8to. 9». 

SeweU. r- Gertrude : A Tale. By the 

Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by the Rev. 
W. Sewell, B.D. New Edition. Fcp. 
8to. price Gs. 

SewelL— Laneton Parsonage : A Tale for 

Children, on the Practical Use of a portion 
of the Church Catechism. By the A.uthor 
of Amy Herbert. Edited by the Rev. W. 
Sewell, B.I). New Edition. 3 vols. fcp. 
Svo. price IGs. 

Sewell. — Margaret Percival. By the 

Author of Amy Herbert. Edited by the Rev. 
W. Sewell, B.D. New Edition. 2 vols. 
fop. Svo. price 12d. 

By the name Author^ 

The Experience of Life. New Edition. 

Fop. Svo. price Vs. Gd. 

" Tboie who read for instmction as well as 
aroasement will find in these experiences mach 
moral and picas sentiment gracefully interpreted 
and practically illustrated." 

MORNINO ChKONICLK. 

Readings for a Month preparatory to 

Confirmation : Compiled from the Works of 
Writers of the Early and of the English 
Church. Fcp. Svo. i)rice 58. 6d. 

** k. volniiM A&U of d«voat mediUtioiu and liolf cdunwla, 
which, wbil« it will prtnre profiuble in the h«nds or caiidid«te« 
for coafirmation rianoff the period of prvpiiration for Umt Mcrrd 
rite, will b« funnd no mm Taiiuible by clvrgymen u a roide in 
the inftructkm of their e«t«chaiii«n«. " Jo ■ m S v ll. 



Readings for Every Day in Lent : Com- 
piled from the Writings of Bisnor Jebemy 
Tatlob. Fcp. Svo. price 58. 



The Family Shakspeare; in which 

nothing is add^d to the Original Text ; but 
those words and expressions are omitted 
which cannot with propriety be read aloud. 
By T. BowDLEH, Esq. P.R.S. New Edition, 
in Volumes for the Pocket. 6 vols. fcp. Svo. 
price 308. 

*«* Also a LiBBAET Edition : With 36 
Wood Engravings from designs by Smirke, 
Howard, and other Artists. 8vo. price 21h. 



Short Whist; Its Bise, Progress, and 

Laws : With Observations to make any one a 
Whist Player. Containing also the Lsws of 
Piquet, Oassino, Ecarte, Cribbage, Back- 
gammon. By Major A • • • • *. New 
Edition ; to which arc added, Precepts for 
Tyros, by Mrs. B • • • •. Fcp. Svo. 8». 

Sinclair. •— The Journey of Life. By 
Catherine Si^'clair, Author of The Bun- 
neat of Life (2 vols. fcp. Svo. price lOs.) 
New Edition, corrected and enlarged. Fcp. 

', Svo. price 5s. 

I 

' Sinclair. — Popish Legends or Bible 
Truths. By Catherine Sinclair. Dedi- 
cated to her Nieces. Fcp. Svo. price 68. 

" Mim SincUir has brought to h«T Usk a we'll discipliiwd 
mind, and a memory richly atoTed with the retnlU of rxtcaaiT* 
and varied rcadiDg; and her ImmiIl not only conUin* rannr • 
clear vtatemrnt or the truth in oppoAition to error, barked hj 
kolid proof and happy illuatration, but it fparkle* thr<>ughoat 
iwitli many a pertinent anecdote, and many *. Hash of quiet aar- 
caaUc hninour." Euiiibi'Ruh Wixjixaa. 

Sir Roger de Coverley. From The Spec- 
tator. With Notes and Illustrations, by 
W. Henry Wills ; and Twelve dne W^ood 
Engravings, by John Thompson, from 
Designs by Frederick Tayler. Crown 
Svo. price 15s. boards ; or 27s. bound in 
morocco. — A Cheap Edition, without Wood- 
cuts, in 16mo. price One Shilling. 

Smee's Elements of Electro-Metallurgy. 

Third Edition, revised, corrected, and con- 
siderably enlarged; with Electrotypes and 
numerous Woodcuts. Post Svo. price 10B.6d. 

Smith's Sacred Annals.— Sacred Annals : 

Vol. III. Tlie Ghjutile Nations; or. The 
History and Religion of the E^ptians, 
Assyrians, Babylonians, Medes, Persians, 
G-reeks, and Romans, collected from ancient 
authors and Holy Scripture, and including 
the recent discoveries in Egyptian, Persian, 
and Assyrian Inscriptions : Forming a com- 
plete connection of Sacred and Profane His- 
tory, and shewing the Fulfilment of Sacred 
Prophecy. By George Smith, P.A.S. &e. 
In Two Parts, crown Svo. price 12s. 

By the same Author, 
Sacred Annals : Vol. I. The Patriarchal 

Age ; or, Researclies into the History and 
Religion of Mankind, from the Creation of 
the World to the Death of Isaac. Crown 
Svo. 10s. 

Sacred Annals: Vol. II. The Hebrew 

People ; or, The History and Religion of 
the Israelites, from the Origin of the NatioD 
to the Time of Christ. In two Parts, orowa 
Svo. price 12s. 
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The Works of the Rev. Sydney Smith ; 

including his Contributions to The Edin- 
burgh Riavicw. New Edition, coiniilotc in 
One Yohirao ; with Portrait, and Vignette. 
Square crown 8to. price 2l8. ; or 30s. bound 
in calf. 

•^* Also a LiBKABY Edition (the 
Fourth), in 8 vob. 8vo. with Portrait, 
price 3($8. 

The Rev. Sydney Smith's Elementary 

Sketches of Moral Philosophy, delivered at 
the Royal Institution in the Years 1801, 
1805, and 1806. Second Edition. 8?o. 
price 12s. 

The Life and Correspondence of the late 

Robert Southey. Edited by his Son, the 
Rev. C. C. Southed, M.A., Vicar of 
Ardleigh. With Portraits, and Landscape 
lUustrations. 6 vols, post 8vo. price G3s. 

Soathey's Life of Wesley ; and Rise and 

Progress of Methodism. New Edition, with 
Notes and Additions by the late Samuel 
Taylor Coleridge, Esq., and the late Alex- 
ander KnoT, Esq. Edited by the Rev. 
C. 0. SouTUEY, M.A. 2 vols. 8vo. with 
2 Portraits, price 288. 

Soathey's Commonplace Books. Com- 
prising — 1. Choice Passages: With Col- 
lections for the History of Manners and 
Literature in England J 2. Special Collwtions 
on various llistorical aud Theological Sub- 
jects; 3. Analytical Ri.-adiDgs in various 
branches of Literature; aud 4. Original 
Memoranda, Literary and Miscellaneous. 
Edited by the Rev. J. W. Wabter, B.D. 
4 vols, square crown 8vo. price £3. 18s. 

Each CommoHpiticf Book, com(>leUi Id itadf, umj be It.id sepa- 
tmtiilj a« fulluw* :— 

PlOT Semb*— CHOICK PASS AG KS, &c. ISs. 
Ssf^HD SEHEk-SPEClAL COI.LF.CTIONS. In.. 
T«im»»e«i«*-ANALYTICAL UKADIXG8. 21«. 
FoVBTB SEaiM-ORIGINAL 31EMORANUA,&c. 21ii. 

Robert Southey's Complete Poetical 

Works ; containing all the Autlior's last In- 
troductions and Notes. Complete in One 
Volume, with Port rait and Vignette, ^redium 
8vo. price 21s. cloth ; 42s. bound in morocco. 

•(I* Also a New and cheai>er Issue of the 
First collected Edition of tlie above, in 
10 vols. fcp. 8vo. with Portrait and 19 Plates, 
price 35f . 

Sdect Works of the British Poets ; from 

CSiauoer to Lovelace, inclusive. With 
Biographical Sketches by the late Robekt 
SOUTUET. Medium 8vo. price 30s. 



Southey's The Doctor fto. Complete in 

One Vohune. Edited by the Rev. J. W. 
Wartee, B.D. With Portrait, Vignette, 
Bust, and coloured Plate. New Edition. 
Square crown 8vo. price 2l8. 



BteePs Shipmaster's Assistant, for the 

use of Merchants, Owners and Masters of 
Ships, Officers of Customs, and all Persons 
connected with Shipping or Commerce : Con- 
tainuig the Law and Local Regulations 
affecting the Ownership, Charge and Manage- 
ment of Ships and their Cargoes ; together 
with Notices of other Matters, and all ne- 
cessary Information for Mariners. New 
Edition, rewritten, by O. W'illmore, Esq. 
M.A. Barrister-at-Law ; G. Clements, of 
the Customs, London ; and W. Tate, Author 
of T/ie Modern Cambist. 8vo. price 288. 



Stephen.— Lectures on the History of 

France. By the Right lion. Sir James 
Stephen, K.C.B. LL.D. Professor of Modem 
History in the University of Cambridge. 
Second Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. price 2-ls 



Stephen.-£ssays in Ecclesiastical Bio- 

gniphy ; from The Edinburgh Review. By 
the Right Hon. Sir James Stephen, X.C.B. 
LL.D. Third Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 24s. 



Stonehenge.— The Greyhound: Being a 

Tivati:*e on the Art of Breeding, Rearing, 
and Training Greyhounds for Public Run- 
ning ; their Diseases and Treatment : Con- 
taining also, Rules for the Management of 
Coursing Meetings, and for the Decision of 
Courses. By Stoneuenor. With numerous 
l*ortraits of Greyhounds, &c. engraved on 
Wood, and a Frontispiece engraved on 
Steel. Square crown 8vo. price 21 s. 

" We have not the sliirbteBt hesitation in saying 
that the work under notice is the most copious and 

complete ever written on the greyhound Tlie 

arrangement of this vast fund of information is 
lucid, consecutive, and refrular, and the style in 
which it is communicated varied, now tectinieal 
and scientific, then anecdotal ; and, when occasion 
requires, minutely desciiptive, fervent, and often 
so Diain and simple that one miffht ftincy the 
author was pleasantly speaking to listeners.'* 
Bbll'b LlFB. 



stow.— The Training System, the Moral 

Training School, and the Normal Seminary 
or College . By Da vi D Stow, Esq. Honorary 
Secretary- to the Glasgow Normal Free 
Seminary. Ninth Edition ; uith Plates and 
Woodcuts. Post 8vo. price 6s. 



NEW WORKS AXD NEW EDITIONS 



Dr. Sutherland's Joonial of a Voyage in 

BafHn's Bay and Barrow's Strait^ in the 
Yoara 1860 and 1851, ijerfonned by II.M. 
Ships La/fy FrattJkHH and Sophia, under the 
command of Mr. William Penny, in search 
of the missing Crews of II.M. Ships Erebus 
and Terror. With Charts and Illustrations. 
2 ?ol8. poet 8yo. price 27s. 



Swain.— English Melodies. By Charles 

Swain. Pep. 8vo. price 6s. cloth ; bound 
in morooco, 12s. 



Swain.— Letters of 
By Chaslbs Swain. 



Laura D'Auveme. 

Fcp. 8vo. price Ss. 6d. 



Tate.- On the Strength of Materials; 

Contikining Tarious original and usofid For- 
mula, sptHiiiiUy applied to Tubular Bridges, 
Wrought Iron and Cast Iron Beams, &c. 
By Thomas Tat£,F.R.A.S. 8ro. price 5s. 6d. 

Taylor.— Loyola: And Jesuitism in its 

Budimonts. By Isaac Taylou. Post 8vo. 
with Medallion, price 10s. 6d. 



Taylor. -Wesley and Methodism. By 

Isaac Taylor. Post 8vo. with a Portrait, 
price 10s. 6d. 



Th^lwalL-The History of Greece. By 

the Bight Rev. the Lobd Bishop of St. 
David's (the Bev. Conuop Thirl wall). An 
improved Library Edition ; with Maps. 8 
Tols. 8to. price £4. 16s. 

Also, an Edition in 8 vols. fop. 8vo. with 
Vignette Titles, price 28s. 



Thomson (The Rev. W.)— An Outline of 

the Laws of Tliought : Being a Treatise on 
l^ure and Applied Logic. By the Ber. W. 
Thomson, M.A. Fellow and Tutor of Queen's 
College, Oxford. Third Edition, enlarged. 
Fcp. 8vo. price 7b. 6d. 



Thomson's Tables of Interest, at Three, 

Four, Four-and-a-Half, and Five per Cent., 
from One Pound to Ten Thousand, and from 
1 to 865 Days, in a regular progression of 
single Days ; with Interest at all the above 
Bates, from One to Twelre Months, and 
from One to Ten Tears. Also, numerous 
other Tables of Exchanges, Time, and Dis- 
ooimts. New Edition. 12mo. price 8s. 



Thomson's Seasons. Edited l^BolUa 

CovNET, Esq. Illustrated with 
seven fine Wood Engravings from 
by Members of the Etching Club, 
crown 8to. price 21s. cloth $ or» 36s. 
in morocco. 

Thomton.-Zohrab; or, a KGdanmiMr 

Day's Dream : And otlier Poems. l|f 
William Tuomas THORNToy, Author i 
Ah Eautjf om Over-PopuiaiioM, &o. Fcp. Sfa 
price 4s. 6d. 

The Thumb Bible ; or, Verbnm Senqi- 

temum. By J. Tayi.ob. Beiqg an B|i- 
tomo of the Old and New Testaments m 
English Verse. Bcprintod from theSditiaB 
of 1693; bound and clasped. 64mals.6i 

Todd cCharles).— A Series of Tables ef 

the Area and Circumfeivnce of Circles ; tbi 
SoUdity and Superfit-ics of SphcKs; tin 
Area and Length of the Diagonal of Squaies] 
and the Si>ecific Gravity of Bodies, Ac: 
To wliich is added, an [Explanation of Ik 
Author's Method of Calculating these Tahbi 
Intended as a Facility to Engineers, Sin^ 
reyors. Architects, Mechanics, and ArkissBi 
in general. By Chaklss Todd, Engines. 
Tlie Second Edition, imprOTod and extended. 
Post 8vo. price 6s. 

Townsend.— The Lives of Twelve Eoi- 

nont Judges of the Last and of the Presol 
Century. By W. C. Townbjuid, Bsq^ ILA. 
Q.C. 2 vols. 8to. price 28b. 

Townsend.— Modem State Trials leviMd 

and illustrated with Essays and Notes. Bjf 
W. C. TowNSEUD, Esq. M^ Q.O. 2 vab. 
8vo. price SOb. 

Sharon Turner's Sacred Histoiy of tli 

World, attempted to be Philosophiod|f 
considered, in a Series of Letters to a Soil 
New Edition, edited by the Author^s Sois 
the Rev. S. Tubmeb. 8 Tob. post 8fa 
price 31s. 6d. 

Sharon Tamer's History of EngM 

during the Middle Ages.: Oomprisiog tti 
Beigns from the Norman Conquest toth^ 
Accession of Henry Till. Fikh Edition 
revised by the Bev. 8. TiTRina. 4 tdi 
8to. price 60s. 

Sharon Tamer's Histoiy of the Ani^ 

Saxons, from the Eariissi Period to Hi 
Norman Conquest. The Seronih IditMib 
revised by tlie BoV. S. TusiOB. t Tsk 
8to. price 96s. 
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THE TRAVELLER'S LIBRARY, 

Iw Course or Publication in Pabti at Okb Shillino 

AMD IN VOLUMBS FKICB HaLF-A-CbOWN BACH. 

OompririDg books of valuable information and acknowledged merit, in a fonn 
adapted for readinip while TnTellinf , and also of a character that will render them worthy 
of presenration* 



Lut of the Volumes already pitbluked. 

Vol. I. liACAULAY*8 BSSATS on WARREN HASTINGS and LORD CLIVB l/< 

IL ESSAYS on PITT and CHATHAM, RANKE and GLADSTONE. . Vft 

UL LAING*s RESIDENCE in NORWAY ^ 

IV. PFBIFFER's VOYAGE ROUND the WORLD J/« 

V. EOTHEN, TRACES of TRAVEL from the EAST V< 

VL MACAULAY's ESSAYS on ADDISON, WALPOLB, and LORD BACON .... 2/6 

VII. HUC's TRAVELS in TARTARY, &c V^ 

VIIL THOMAS UOLCROFTs MEMOIRS 2/5 

IX. WBRNE*s AFRICAN WANDERINGS j/6 

X. MRS. JA51ESO.V8 SKETCHES in CANADA S|,'6 

XL JERRMANN's PICTURES from ST. PETERSBURG 2/C 

Xn. THE REV. G. R. GLEIG*s LEIPSIC CAMPAIGN S/« 

Xm. HUGHES'S AUSTRALIAN COLONIES 2/6 

XIV. SIR EDWARD SEA WARD'S NARRATIVE 2/6 

XV. ALEXANDRE DUMAS' MEMOIRS of a MAITRE D*ARMES 2/0 

XVL OUR COAL FIELDS and OUR CO.\L PITS 2/6 

XVII. M'CULLOCH's LONDON aud GIROXlEUE'b PHILIPPINES 2/8 

XVin. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY and SOUTlIEY's LOVE STORY V» 

XIX. JEFFREY'S ESSAYS on SWIFT and RICHARDSON and | 

LORD CARLISLE'S LECTURES and ADDRESSES J ^' 

XX. HOPE'S BIBLE in BRITTANY and CHASE in BRITTANY a/6 

XXI. THE ELtCTRlC TELEGRAPH and NATURAL HISTORY of CREATION, ^6 

ZXII. MEMOIR of DUKE of WELLINGTON aud LIFE of MARSHAL TURBNNE, 2/6 

XXIIL TURKEY and CHRISTENDOM & RANKE's FERDINAND and MAXIMILIAN, 2/G 

ZXIV. FERGUSON'S SWISS MEN aiul SWISS MOUNTAINS snd . 

BARROW'S a)NTlNENTAL TUUR » ^ 



'] 

Sandl 



XXV. SOUVESTRE's WORKING MAN'S CONFESSIONS a — . 

AITIC PHILOSOPHER in PARIS i ^'® 

XXVI. MACAULAY's ESSAYS on LORD BYRON aud the O^MIC DRAMATISTS 1 

and hii SPEECHES on PARLIAMENTARY REFORM (1831-32) J ^ 

XXVII. SHIRLEY BROOKS's RUSSIANS of the SOUTH and , 

DR. KEMP'S INDICATIONS of INSIUNCF ^ ' 



.1 



XXVIII. LANMAN'8 ADVENTURF-S in the WILDS of X( )liTH ^UlEKICA 2/6 
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Dr. Turton's Manual of the Land and 

Frosh-water Shells of the Britbh Ishinds. 
A "Sew Edition, with oousiderable Additions 
by John Edwabd Gkat : With Woodcuts, 
and 12 coloured Plates. Post 8to. price 16s. 

Dr. Ure's Dictionary of Arts, Manufac- 
tures, and Mines : Containing a clear Expo- 
sition of their Principles and Practice. The 
Fourth Edition, much enlarged and cor- 
rected throughout ; with all the Information 
comprised in the Supplement of Recent Im- 
provements brought down to the Present 
Time and incorporated in the Dictionary: 
Most of the Articles being entirely re- 
written, and many new Articles now first 
added. With nearly 1,600 Woodcuts. 2 
vols. 8vo. price 60s. 

** Let any well-informed man ask himself how 
many works he can rely on as authorities upon 
any g^ven scientific subject; and he will find but 
▼ery, very few, compHied with the entire number 
of treatises upon it. The fact is, many men have 
no uerceptlon of the beauty, and consequent I v but 
little regard for the purity of science; and the 
publishers print the most inexact and erroneous 
writing, provide<l the pubic will consent to pur- 
chase it, which is too frcncrally the case. This 
remark serves to shew bovr hii^h an estimate ou^ht 
to be set upon these volumes of Dr. Ure% which 
consist chiefly of orifi^inal and exact treatises, 
written with so much accuracy and care that they 
may be universally resorted to as authoritative, — 
as indeed the former editions have been,— as well 
by artists and manufacturers as by British and 
forcirn scientific writers. The author has thronirh- 
oat the entire work kept most seriously before his 
mind the one object of promoting the best and 
most economical developments of the arts and 
manufactures; and has produced a work which 
altoffetber surpasses everv other of its kind with 
which we are acquainted.'* 

Mechanic's Maoazikb. 

Waterton.— Essays on Natural History, 

chiefly Ornitliology. By C. Wateuton, Esq. 
With an Autobiography of the Author, and 
Views of Walton Hall. New and cheai>er 
Edition. 2 toIs. fcp. Svo. price 10a. 

Separately : Vol. I. (First Seriee), Ss. 6d. 
Vol. II. (Second Series), 48. 6d. 

" Mr. Waterton*s essays evince throughout the 
same love of nature, the samefreshness of thouf^ht 
and originalitv of idea, and the same unartiflcial 
mode of treatiufi: the subiect, as White's Natural 
History of Selbome ; and no one would for a mo- 
ment hesitate to place side by side in the foreuiost 
rank of popular writers on natural history, Gilbert 
White's Selbome and Charles Waterton *8 Ustayt 
and Autoblograpkjf.*^ Wustminstbr Ukview. 

Alaric Watts's Lyrics of the Heart, and 

other Poems. With 41 highly- finished 
Line Engravings, executed expressly for tlie 
work by the roost eminent Painters and 
Engravers. Square crown Svo. price 31s. 6d. 
boa^^ls, or 45s. bound in morocco ; Proof 
Impressions, 63s. boards. 



Webster and Parkes's Encyclopaedia of 

Domestic Economy ; Comprising suoii sub* 
jocts as are most immediately connected with 
Housekeeping : Aa, The Const ruction of . 
Domestic Edifices, with the modcb of Warm- 
ing, Ventilating, and Ligliting them — A de- 
scHptiou of tlic various articles of Furniture, 
with the nature of their Miiterials— i^uticsof 
Servants, &c. New Edition ; with nearly 
1,000 Woodcuts. Svo. price oOs. 

Willich's Popular Tables for ascertaining 

the Value of Lifehold, Lca-schold, and Church 
Property, Renewal Fines, &c. Third Edition, 
with additional Tables of Xatural or iTji)er- 
bolic Logarithms, Trigonometry, -\dtronomy, 
Gheography, &c. Post Svo. pric<» 9s. 

Lady Willoughby's Diary (1635 to 1663). 

Printed, ornamented, and bound in tlie style 
of the period to which The Diary refers. 
Now Edition ; in Two Parts. Square fcp. 
Sfo. price 8s. each, boards; or, bound in 
morocco, 18s. each. 

Wilmot's Abridgment of Blackstone's 

Commentaries on tlie Laws of England, in- 
tended for the use of Young Persons, and 
comprised in a series of Letters from a Father 
to his Daughter. A New Edition, t'orrertA'd 
and brought down to the Pn^sont Day, by 
Sir John E. Eakdlkt Wilmot, Kart!, 
Barrister-at-Law, Recorder of Warwick. 
12mo. price 6s. 6d. 

Youatt.— The Horse. By William Yonatt 

With a Treatise of Draught. New J^dition, 
with numerous Wood Engravings, from 
Designs by William Harvey. (Messrs. 
Longman and Co.'s Edition should be or- 
dered.) Svo. price lOs. 

Youatt.— The Dog. By William Youatt 

A New Edition ; with numerous Engmviugs, 
from Desigus by W. Harvey. 8v<.>. (>s. 

Zompt's Larger Grammar of the Latin 

Language. Translated and adapted for the 
use of Enghsh Students by Dr. L. Schmitz, 
F.R.S.E., Rector of the" High School of 
Edinburgh : With numerous Additions aud 
Corrections by the Author and Translator. 
The Third Edition, thoroughly revised ; h> 
which is added, an Index (by the Rev. J. T. 
White, M.A.) of aU the Passages of liStin 
Authors referred to and explained in the 
Grammar. Svo. pricMS 14«. 

{March 1854, 
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